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DEDICATION 



Sn <Sreneral ILafasettr. 

jsED—but'the pause was momentary. It was not 
i to hesitate long in selecting a name, through which 
duce my poem to the public. What name registered 
the benefactors of mankind, stands so conspicuous 
time, as the ruime of Lafayette ? Our Washiiigtoiu 
'anklio, our Adams, our Jefferson, are no more : 
m, by an immense ocean rolling between us, appear 
e honoured with posthumous immortality. Thou^Ji 
y we have beheld the benignity of your countenance 
ard the effusions of your soul (ardent as the martyr V 
) for the emancipation of man from oppressive bur- 
f cruel, licentious taskmasters under the imposing 
f kings, priests and emperors, — still that countenance, 
at voice, arc beheld and heard no more. But our 
ry is full of thee. 

ir sword — your maiden sword, was drawn in the 
of liberty, when liberty was a stranger upon the earth, 
re one of those illustrious sages and patriots, who 
^ed the independence of my country — consequently. 



IV DEDICATION. 

who 80 worthy as yourself to receive the dedication of a 
poem, founded upon a war, waged for the preservation of 
that independence ? A war which terminated in glory— 
which gave a new splendour to the Star of Freedom. 

The last drop of the reconciling cup was exhausted. 
Every heart, not lost to shame and honour by accepting of 
golden tribes, smuggling, or violating the laws of their 
country, felt that death was preferable to the disgrace and 
dastard infamy, that were about to be stamped upon the brow 
of the nation by tlie impressment of our seamen^^— by the 
violations or piracy of our commercCf — by exciting the 
savages to imbrue their hands in the blood of our frontier 
inhoMtantSy — and by the pentioning of secret spies to alien- 
ate our citizens from the Union, and, as a consequent result, 
to overthrow the constitution, and with it, the liberty of that 
government which you shed your blood to establish. The 
enemy was rebuked. His ambition — ^grasping ambition, 
aimed at nothing less than to humble and to crush us. But 
the same valour that raised the standard of Independence, 
trodden in the dust by the feet of tyrants, rallied beneath its 
folds — vindicated its fame from aspersion, and planted it 
upon the hill of honour. 

Cruel divisions stalked abroad in the land. One arm oi 
the Republic was pinioned by Faction. With but a single 
arm, we smote the enemy. But that arm^ through the 
smiles of a Divine Providence, was sufficient: It was sufficient 
to bring the foe to a seoae of the indigDity of his conduct. 



DSBICATIO N. V 

We asked for nothing briber — we desired no other acknow- 
ledgrment : We obtained it — we obtained it with chivalry. 
Peace visited thy beloved America, while the ocean was 
blazing with oar victories, and our standards were waving 
orer fields to be treasured in immortal memory with those 
of Brandy wine, Monmouth and Yorktown. 

Alas, how deep, — how cruel have been your sufferings! 
And for what ? — for the love of liberty, — for the love you 
have borne to the fatherless, and the widow in affliction, — 
for the love andsympathy you have borne to your fellow men! 
I will not mention the dungeon of Olmutz — its very name 
would associate images too keen — too severe for reflection. 

Wonderful man ! Thrice hath the monster Oppression 

coiled at thy feet. Thrice hath the Eagle of Liberty greeted 

thee from on high. Thrice hath thy sword been drawn for the 

emancipation ofthe world! The days of slavery are numbered. 

The press has illuminated the mind, and beneath that 

mumination, Tyranny expires. Thou hast stood the great 

high priest at the altar of Freedom, and consequently, thou 

art destined to receive the adoration of unborn millions. 

Here in the remote West was the animating spark first 

kindled — thou bore it to thy beautiful France. Anarchy 

smothered it. It has again rekindled. It never more 

expires ! Its progress is onward, till the dark places of the 

earth shall become enlightened with its eflulgency. 

The poem has cost me many an aching — burning thought. 

1* 



VI DBDIOATIOlf. 

For more than ten years, ere that the aun gladdened th^ 
earth with his beams, have the aspirations of my soul been 
exerted upon the subject, and the flicker of the midnight 
lamp found me in communion with the invisible Genius of 
Poesy. I feel that many are its imperfections. Doubts 
and deep shadows hang over it. But whether it shall meet 
with smiles or frowns, one consoling reflection will still 
nestle in my bosom — it has aflbrded me a public opportu- , 
nity of expressing my love, veneration and gratitude to a 

• 

man, whose soul is liberty-^whose bosom is benevolence. 

RicHABD Emmons. 
Philadelphia, Sept. 20th, 183Q. 

The author received the following letter on the recep- 
tion of the former edition. 

Paris, June 28, 1828. 
Mr D£AR Sia: 

^* I have felt myself highly honoured and gratified 
by the kind dedication of your fine Poem on the late War. It has 
been my happy lot, along with the sarviving Veterans of the Revo- 
lution, to take a particular pride in the military glory of our succes- 
sors. Those patriotic sentiments which no one could better cherish 
and delight in, has made me more particularly to feel the beauties 
of the Work and the kindness of the Author, whom I beg to accept 
the grateful regards of his sincere friend, LAFAYETTE. 

DoctV Emmons, Great Crossing, Ky,^^ 

[REPLY.] 
Cheat Crossings, Kentueky, September 15, 1828. 
To GcNERAL Lafayxtte : 

Dear Sir, — It is with feelings of the most profound respect and 
gratitude, that I acknowledge the receipt of your letter, dated Paris, 



PSBICATION. VII 

Jose 28, 1828. It arrived on yesterday. Since I delivered the 
atniiflcript into the hands of my brother for publication, (which is 
tboat two years,) I have not remitted my exertions to improve the 
Poem, in the treat we aboold be able to succeed with a second 
edition. Indeed my brother is aboat to issae a Prospectus for this 
purpose ; and he informs me that he has no doubt but that public 
patronage will enable him to ef^t it. My hopes of success are 
placed in a^eeeond edition. It is unnecessary to enter into particu- 
lars ; but if I am not mistaken in my judgment, I have made a vast 
number of important alterations ; — fVom which circumstance, I am 
encoura^d to believe that my second impression will come some- 
where near meriting the favourable opinion, which you have already 
been pleased to bestow upon the Poem. 

You, in all probability, do not remember my person, — but well 
do I remember the Nation's Guest. I grasped your hand, while 
my heart throbbed with emotions — most sublime — most holy. I 
grasped that hand, which grasped the sword that gloriously won 
the battle and gaye liberty to my country. If, however, you recol* 
leet visiting the citizens of Scott County, Kentucky, at Colonel 
Richard M. Johnson's, you possibly may remember the author of 
the Fredontad. 

The world pays homage to the name of Lafkyette. — 1 cannot 
express what libel ; if I could, the language would ignite the sheet 
on which I am writing — ^it would burn with the flame of gratitude 
that is kindled in my bosom. Tou will excuse these effhsions of 
my heart. On such a theme, I can find no peace to my soul, but 
by giving vent to the overflowing of my feelings. When I cease 
to live, then shall I cease to remember the illustrious— the good 
Fayette. How familiar was the name to my ear when conning the 
lessons of my childhood ! 

The prayer of all Patriots are daily offered to Heaven, that you 
may long continue to live— to bum like a lamp upon the altar of 
Liberty, at which the worshippers of Freedom may kneel with holy 
tdoration— but no prayer from the lips of Patriots for your health 
ind happiness, is more ardent and sincere, than that of 
Tour devoted and obedient servant, 

RICHARD EMMONS. 



PREFACE. TO THE FIRST EDITION. 



Were I not convinced of the feebleness of apologies to induce the 
public to pass with tender forbearance over the imperfections of an 
author, I might possibly be inclined to try the experiment. I could 
inform them that the poem owed its birth to a sudden impulse of feel- 
ing — ^no previous meditation expended upon the subject — what the 
mind supplied at the moment was measured into numbers. I could 
enlarge upon an entire ignorance of the language of poetry, and 
of epic composition ; I could dwell upon meagre poverty — that 
cramper of the soul, often compelling me to hurry over scenes, on 
which to have lingered would have been delicious to my fancy. 

But without apologies, the poem is presented to the public. I 
plead for no indulgence beyond what must naturally flow from the 
very nature of the undertaking — the most difficult of all difficulties 
to accomplish : — were I to ask it, I feel that I should be somewhat 
like a criminal pleading mercy from the hand of the executioner. 

What I have written is my own, and I alone am to answer for its 
imperfections ; hence I have no acknowledgments of favours receiv- 
ed to tender to any man. It is true, in the course of my labours, 
I have communicated the subject of my poem to several citizens of 
the Republic, eminent for their literature, submitting parts of the 
manuscript for their perusal : but silence was their only answer, or 
cold indifference, or damping discouragement. 

From these general remarks, however, I am enabled to make, at 
least, one conspicuous exception — and I do it with the richest feel- 
ings hovering about my heart: this exception is no other than 
Francis £. Goddard, formerly President of the South College of 
Kentucky. This gentleman saw the production in its original de- 
formity, before a verse had been transcribed, and was not displeased, 
considering it an outline — a poem in its rude state of germination. 
He encouraged me to cultivate and improve it. I have done so. 
The public muKt decide whether it be a lily, or a bratnble; an oak 
or an upas. 



PRBFACE TO THE FISST EDITION. IX 

Ao author will be jadifed by the merits of his performance; no 
(iiflereoce what prompted him to action — ^no difference what the 
prmtj of his designs : — ^the degradation of vice, the exaltation of 
Firtue, the love of country, the fatality of faction, or the glorious 
triamph of a united, patriotic people : No — ^not this, his purity of 
intentions will avail, unless supported by originality of thought, 
locid description^ majesty of sentiment, the melting pathos» and the 
loiiy sublime, 

ITie puUic never receives humbleness of submisnon in mitiga- 
tion of weakness and error, in consequence of whieh» apologies 
are answered with the sneers of contempt ; hence, if the work itsolf 
should be hissed at^ I am determined that nothing of the serptnt 
tongue shall be heard in the preface. 

I feel but little solicitude, however, but that I shall be treated with 
impartial favour by gentlemen acquainted with the almost insur- 
mountable labours of the task« which I have attempted to perform*- 
especially when they contemplate the recency of the event on which 
I have founded my poemt 

A new poem is like new wine ; it wants age to wear off its aspe- 
rities, and give luxury to its flavour. An impartial critic will stanfi 
upon an eminence— fifty years in advance — when the poet shall be 
sleeping on his bed of dust — ^his characters harvested by the scythe 
of Time :-^Tbu8 translated in futurity, divesting himself of the 
canker of prejudice — he will ask this question : Is it poetry? 

I might now go on to explain the moral, and other circumstances 
of the work ; those, however, who cannot distinguish cities, when 
delineated before theni} will receive little benefit from geographical 
description* 

RICHARD EMMONS. 

Great Ctomng^ Ky. Stptmber 63, 1836. 



PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 

It is generally expected by the public, that an author should say 
something by way of preface, on the appearance of every new edl' 
tion of his work. In order in some measure to gratify this expec- 
tation, I must endeavour to write a paragraph upon the subject, i 
regret, however, that I find it beyond the teeming invention of the 
brain to think of any thing new, and consequently, shall not be able 
to entertain my readers on the present occasion. I exhausted all I 
had to communicate in my former preface. 

In composing the following poem, my first and most prominent 
endeavour has been to please myself. To say that I have suc- 
ceeded in every instance to the fruition of my desire, would be as- 
serting that which would be far — very far from the truth — far from 
the scrutiny of my taste and judgment; the imagination can con- 
eeive something like perfection — but the soul is oppressed and borne 
down by a weight of mortality. In some instances, I have surpass- 
ed my expectations; in others, fallen short of them : upon the whole, 
I am satisfied with what I ha\re written. I have not written to 
please the critics, but to please myself; if in so doing, I have con- 
tributed to the gratification of others, even if it should be but a 
small portion of the citizens of the Republic, I shall feel a deep, an 
inward consolation, that my labours have not been in vain; that 
possibly it may prove, hereafter, the means of animating others to 
sing the battles of their country, and place in lofty verse, those who 
have gloriously bled and laid down their lives in its defence. 

Whether I shall ever attempt a further improvement of the work, 
is one of those questions, the answering of which, hangs upon a 
doubtful contingency. I feel at this time exhausted. More than 
ten years' unremitted application, has produced a languor of the body 
and a weariness of the mind : hence my sentiments at the instant are, 
that I shall never be able to add or diminish any thing essential 
from the present edition of the poem. 



PSXFACS TO THE SSOORD BDITION. xi 

til], as in my fonner preface, aek for no mercy^ — and conee- 
Jjsabmit myeelf with all hunJlity to abide the yerdict which 
be pronounced by my peers. Should their decin<m be con- 
Ektoiy, I shall, notwithstanding, be exempted from a large 
of the remorse, which not unfireqnently falls to the lot of other 
daals in the like debasement : I have no accomplices to answer 
have allured none to participate in my disgrace. No one has 
ed or laboured with me : therefore, on my head, and on mine 
must Censure discharge the seventh phial of her wrath. 
>nsider it entirely unnecessary for me to explain or lay down 
map of words, the alterations or improvements I have made 
regions of country over which I have recently journeyed— 
will leave to those who may travel after me to discover; it will 
) them by the way side, — that is, if they should be so fortu- 
as to find a goodly shade, beneath whieh to recline, suitable 
mparative reflection. 

RICHARD EMMONS. 

•shin^on Cityy October 1, 1830. 



CX)NTENTS OF VOL. 1. 

CANTO L^^HsLt. 

Subject proposed. InTocation. Hell and its inhabitants, 
eongregation of the tefbrnal mnltitude. The court of HelL 

CANTO n.— Hell eorUinued. 
The Conclave, in various speeches, touch upon the events that pro" 
daced the declaration of wvlt. In order to carry tiieir plans into 
execution, they adjourn to the White Mountains. 

CANTO III.— Hbavbh. 

Invocation. Description of the celestial regions. The convention 
of the Immortals at the bower of Heaven. Their speeches still 
farther elucidate the causes of the war. 

CANTO IV. — Surrender of Detroit. 

The commencing of hostilities. Invasion of Canada at Sandwich. 
Council of officers. The machinations of the Infemals. Hull 
falls back to Detroit. Vanhorn attacked by Indians. Battle of 
Magaugo or Brown's Town. The landing of Brook. The sur- 
render of Detroit. 

CANTO v.— Washington City. 

Description of the City of Washington. The convocation of the 
statesmen of the Ropublic. 

CANTO VI. — Cruise of the Hornet. 

Invocation. Boston. Lawrence pats to sea in the Hornet. The 
challenge. The escape from blockade. Impressment. The 
sinking of the Peacock. The Hornet arrives at New York. 
Lawrence visits his family. 

CANTO Vn. — Chesapeake and Shannon. 

Lawrence receiving orders to command the Chesapeake, takes 
leave of his wife and childfen. He sails to meet the Shannon. 
Mutiny. The battle. The death of Lawrence. 

CANTO Vni. — Battle of the river Raisin. 

The line of defence established on the north, and north-western 
frontiers. From Frenchtown, messengers arrive at Fort Meigs 
with intelligence of the enemy. Lewis and Allen detached to 
Presque Isle. The battle of the river Raisin. The ghost of 
Davis. 

CANTO IX.— Defeat at Raisin. 

The British line of defence. Reynolds and Proctor. The battle 
at day-light. Madison's resistance — ^his surrender. 

CANTO X. — Massacre at Raisin. 

Invocation. Prisoners murdered on their way to Maiden. The 
place of slaughter. Indians receiving pay for scalps. Savage 
orgies. Elliot's hypocrisy. The massacre at the river Raisin. 
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INDEPENDENCE PRESERVED. 



AN EPIC POEM. 



CANTO I. 



DESCRIPTION OF HELL. 



ARGUMENT. 

Subject propoted — Inrocatioii — ^Hell and its inhabitants — ^The con- 
ffegation of the in&mal multitude— The court of Hell. 

The eeene is laid in HelL The time is part of one day,— during the 
winter previous to the declaration of war. 



FREDONIAD. 



' CANTO I. 

• 

iron War, that late with brazen tongue, 
rsh round the borders of Columbia rung, 
g^d to maintain the freedom of the sea, 
I Independence, — righteous Liberty — 
inturous sing — which made Britannia feel 
low that causM her stubborn joints to kneel. 

I Thou immaculate, supernal Power ! 
whose dread altitude no thought can tower ; 
spake the word — and Time began to roll, 
i Space to fill th^ immeasurable whole ; 
ose culminated eye at glance descries 
! wheeling orbs through vast immensities ; 
3, on the universe erect'st Thy throne — 
' ways enshrinM within thyself alone ; 
3, to the sea, the earth, hast all things given, 
SLthing to all the vital breath of heaven ; 
ose span encompasses creation round, 
. on whose finger hangs the dread profound ; 
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6 mSDOVIAD, CANTO I. 

Who gave a quickemng spirit to the dust, 
Ruling the nations in Thy wisdom, just ; 
Who wiWd^2Jkdj lo I forth sprang a self-poisM worM! 
Before whose mind, mysterious is unfurl'd 
The round of ages in the womb of night — 
Whose care upholds the sparrow in its flight ; 
Who rid^st on whirlwinds through the reddening sky— 
Whose omnipresence fills immensity I 
Thou, in whose hand the depths of oceans roll — 
Whose breath is life, — whose smile new-forms thesoal, 
Inspire my Muse ! wash pure her mental sight 
In the clear fountains of the streams of light, 
That she may guide me through each changing scene- 
Through light, or shade, tempestuous, or serene. 
That I may walk where mortal never trod — 
Where angels dwell in presence of their God, — 
Or deep descend in helPs black gulf below. 
Where lurid spectres toss in seas of wo — 
Or, on the earth, describe the fiery field. 
Where marshalPd hosts Death^s mortal gauntlets wield: 
Or, in the senate, plead the righteousness 
Of Independence, till its laws shall bless 
The far-off nations bent upon their knee, 
Grovelling in darkness, blind to Liberty : 

Through all these scenes, dread Power ! illume tbe 
way. 
And pour upon my soul celestial day^ 
My verse may echo to the clangorous sound 
Of bugles — rumble when the drums rebound ; 



DESCRIPTlOji or HBLL. 7 

, with the turbulence of battle flwell« 

len cannonrj in thundering chorus peal ; * 
warble sweet like Philomel in love, 

ien beauty weeps, or soft affections move. 

Far, far beyond where darts the arrowy light — 

slow the confines of eternal night — 

ineath where Chaos midst confusion reigns — 

(low where fiends carouse, broke loose their chains — 

jep, deeper still, — down, down, sunk down below, 

zWs portals open to the realms of wo. 

StretchM far and wide before the aching sight, 

seen, by doubtful shreds of scatterM light, 

barren heath, long, dreary, waste and wild, 

here plant springs not, save that which earth defied. 

'om yawning depths, black fire and smoke burst forth, 

bich roll in heavy columns to the north: 

he whole is reeling like a troublous sea^ 

J flames contending for the mastery. 

or tree, nor shrub, finds root upon the plains, 

ave such as rack the soul with sweating pains: 

'he baleful upas spreads its poisons round, 

'horns, thistles, nightshade, hemlock, all abound. 

lie bat here riots in congenial gloom, 

lor dreads the herald- star, whose beams illume 

[*he skirts of morning intermix^ with gold, 

lis murky vision, blinding to behold. 

^estiferous pools with wreathing scorpions swarm, 

^ith all the creeping things, which earth deform. 
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8 FREI>OVIAD. CANTO I. 

The owl, on blasted tree, hoots lonesome, drear; 
On heavy wing the vulture circles near. 
Serpents enragM, convolve in slippery mazef — 
Their sanguine eyes emit a withering blaze. 
Which, like an arrow from the hand of death, 
. Piercing the heart, annihilates the breath. 

Far to the east, beyond these monsters dire. 
The ocean foams with cataracts of fire. 
The waters, black and deep, no plummets sound, 
Spreading immense, illimitable round. 
Now whirling indolent, beguiling, slow, . 
The reeling waves in drunken mazes flow;^ 
But where like smoothing oil they seem to glide, 
The rocks of shipwreck in close ambush hide. 
Soon, without cause perceivM, the billows swells 
Chafe, rage, break, thunder; spirits hideous yell, 
Riding the foam, to helPs dread concave tossM — 
In flashing clpuds of fire the fighting floods are lost 

. ■ - • 

Deep in the west, the smoky mountains rise. 
Where the painM ear is sickened with the cries 
Of ghosts in durance, on wheel-torture broke, 
Suffering without a sympathising look, 
For crimes committed from the reach of law — 
Who practise virtue, never but from awe 
That >)ustice soon his whetted sword would draw. 

The drone that pillagM life of all its sweets, 
Is scouig'd to labour till his slow heart beats 



DS8CRIPTI0H OF RSLL. 9 

A (hoagh Hwould set bis purple streams on flaine« 
liat ne^er before scarce wannM bis loatbsome frame. 
fo plea, for moments lost, avails bim augbt, 
/ompeird with slaverj^s wbip, bis bard strainM eyes 
distort 

Tbe pale Intemperate is at lengtb made fall 
)f maddening poison from a brimming skull ; 
The refuse acceptance of tbe bowl, 
>Dakes in bis liver coilibg, filled witb dole 
!*he &r extreme of every pulsing vein, 
Hiicb makes bim toss like maniac in bis cbain. 

The Owning, cringing Hypocrite appears 
I7 the faint glimmer like wan night in tears : 
Ift had he stung bis brother with a smile, 
nd strove his God with fastings to beguile; 
»ut now DO smiles his inward devil cloak, 
or round bis neck coiPd adders strangling choke. 

The Tyrant who from Afric^s bondage son, 
[ad firequent made his burning gore to run, 
'onvulsive writhes beneath tbe smarting lash — 
[is orbs protruded with his sufferings flash; 
lands clenchM, be bites bis flesh, — ^his teeth hard set — 
lis heart with struggling oozes bloody sweat 

He who had plunderM, by his felon games, 
lie innocent, is visited with dreams — 
i weeping phantom ever haunts his head ; 
le thinks he hears his children cry for bread; 
lis iamishM wife, delirious witb despair, 
icems to be hovering in the troubled air — 
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10 FREDONIAD. CANTO I. 






Her sorrowing plaint for ever uttering fordi, 
How she was made a beggar on the earth! 

In dungeon gloom the Traitor lone is cast, 
His naked bosom scorching in the blast, 
His features shrink, — ^his eyes with torture glare, — 
So Tile, detestable— 4iis crime laid bare. 
That not a devil damned will deign to view him ther 

Here the gaunt Miser is at length supplied 
With that, for which, a perishM knave he died.- 
In mines of hell he labours, void of rest. 
While those from whom he wrung his interest — 
The widow, orphan, and the war-worn chief. 
To whom, he cruel had refusM relief. 
Present the pittance his cold hand withheld, 
Which their bruisM hearts, like Mercy's balm, hs 

heaPd; 
He works, and sweats, and tugs, and groans, and digs 
Whilst gold in heavy chain with fainting nerve he drag 

Trembling and wan another ghost appears. 
Who oft from virtue's eye wrung bitter tears; 
The spotless virgin, by bis poisonous breath, 
Was stainM to blackness like the tinge of death — 
Slander his name! a double murderer, fell. 
Who touched the earth with something that was hell 
With heated wire, his tongue is enter -d throu^. 
While from his limbs distils an icy dew. 

Next the Seducer, with sunk eye alone, 
Decrepit moves — ^flesh wasted to the bone. 
As though a secret fire his veins possessed, 
And a slow worm had fed upon his breast 
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its no more of his deceptive wil^, 
rs die serpent devil in his smifes. 
rt consumes for blighting to decay 
rest flowers that ever blushM at day. 
mber^d others send loud ^railings forth, 
ming frauds committed on the earth: 
re condemned to drag a clanking chain, 
they drag it, feel a dying pain; 
ith hard toil, to climb the slippery steep 
etiing rocks where starting dr^ons sleep; 
diey reach the shuddering height, they fall 
1 o'er beds of fire — in vain for mercy call. 

lese bleak heights, the government of hell, 
and nobles, in pavilions dwell, 
L^d of thunder-clouds, through which, half seen, 
low at intervals their dubious mien! 

e deep centre of this world of blood, 

le lake, brimstone, melted to a flood, 

ngs dire convulse th' eternal ground, 

lousand Etnas' congregated sound. 

ice three hundred leagues its limits spread, 

round by mountains of vast summits dread. 

ear their base, in doubtful lines confessed 

kering fires that glance athwart its breast, 180 

"s the restless suige, like ocean drunk, 

to their prison-house the winds have shrunk. 

sand cubits from the mountains' height, 

hath the lake — ^a sepulchre of nightl 
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But the craggM mountain sides, with fire o^ei^glazed. 
Show where of late the lava had been raised, 
What time the fiend-borne cloud, the depths, overhung. 
And high through utmost hell the flaming surges flung. 

When fiiU it swells beyond the mountain wall. 
Then fiery rivers down its diasms fall. 
Which, o'er the crusty soil, a. deluge, spread. 
Plunging o'er cataracts with deafenings dread. 

Slow, vast, portentous, at the morning hour, 
Fiends of huge fashion — ^hands of giant power, — 
Collect the storms from ofi'the billowy swell, 
In which, tornadoes in concealment dwell. 
Dark as the cloud, they, on their wings, convey. 
Thunders are heard, and lightnings seen to play. 

They poise it o'er the lake: th' expanding heat 
Displodes the tempests, which, in whirlwinds, beat 
Dire on the surface of the burning sea. 
Hurling the flames through hell's vacuity, — 
Like hair-thread lightnings on the cloud they spread. 
Or like the fire that quickens from the dead: — 
This throws a kind of day-light o'er the waste. 
Like to the moon, when, lurid from the east. 
She rises half eclips'd, while many a murky cloud 
Darkens her face, all dabbled o'er with blood. 
. During the period that computes a day. 
Fierce rush the horricanes with boisterous sway; 
But when the magazine of winds is spent. 
The fiends return it to its element. 
To be recharg'd with ocean's stormy breath, 
The flames to kindle of the lake of death. 
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When to its place Hi* exhausted cloud is hurPd, 
Then pall-black darkness wraps the Stygian world. 
Convolying smoke rolls suffocating for&, 
And spreads thick night through east, west, south, and 

north; 
The shriekings then that echo from the lake, 
Cause e'en the heart of iron hell to ache. 

These, thes6 are they, who made the earth their 
spoil,' 
But now diey, tossing in the lava, boil. 
With festering hearts they wagM ambitious war. 
And smird to see the vultures round their car — 
Who, in their frenzy, thought their triumphs spread, 
When beasts of prey howPd o^er their mangled dead. 

Far to the north, beyond this torrid zone. 
Frost sits supreme upon his icy throne; 
Here mountains piPd on inountains tower in height 
So vast— 4heir summits reach beyond the sight — 
ComparM to which, the Andes, Thibet, Blanc, 
Were they beside them placM, as dwarfs would rank, 
Shrunk to brief hills, — ^their rivers broad and deep, 
To spring-shower brooks that from the fountains leap. 
Their bleak, cold, dreary heads shoot far and wide 
Above the smothering clouds, which on them ride. 
I^ent thunders struggling in their bowels groan 
To burst their prison in the depths unknown; 
The dungeon fires compressed, at times explode. 
And, the foundations, from their fixM abode. 
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Toss into emptiness i;vith crashing sound, 
Spreading ten thousand, thousand ruins round — 
Piling new mountains, where the channels deep. 
Pour down the fieiy streams from steep to steep; 
Restless, ere long they thunder to the height. 
Where darkness reigns and make their former site: 
Thus mountains war with mountains — conjQiict vast ! 
Confounding hell at each tremendous blast 

In these waste regions of unsparing death. 
None warm with life can breathe the freezing breath; 
But when condemn^ here dreadful to abide. 
Their limbs contract, — ^heart shrinks, — ^their powers 

are dead. 
Save th' undying worm, which hungry gnaws 
Their vitals — blood distilling from its jaws. 
Which forms an icicle that never thaws — 
It looks a stinging serpent of the earth, 
The eye-balls bursting from their casements forth. 

Near the dread confines of this suffering world. 
Where beings wretched for their crimes are hurPd, 
Yawns the pit, bottomless, 'neath which is held 
Th' infernal conclave — in huge depths concealed. 

A thickening vapour from the chasm steams. 
Which far more loathsome to the nostril seems 
Than that from charnel vault of dead men green, 
Whilst crawling round the coarse black hungry worms 
are seen. 

This, throat of hell, ten dragons jealous guard. 
To keep inferiors from the consult barr'd. 
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ains linkM with adamant confine them there, 
rcling ten leagues — a region waste and bare, 
leir orbs severe flash pestilence around, 
d when they move, tremendous peals resound, 
ould by design, a demon cross their path, 
ley bite their chains expressive of their wrath; 
[leir bristling backs take fire in startling mood; 
beir foaming jaws spout flames — ^black boiling blood; 
Ith anger burning, mad their ravings swell — 
heir brazen throats crack granite vaults of helL 
Now Stygian night prevails — a night so dark, 
hat nothing visible the eye can mark; 
. pitchy cloud, with labour climbing slow 
rom ofi*the lake, enshrouds the realms of wo. 
Those who had made themselves with ^ror blind, 
[atii^ the truth through prejudice of mind— - 
dl the obscurity they loy'd so well, 
They now perceive with feelings horrible. 
jO, they, by violence of tossing wind, 
ieizM in Hie tempest by a passing fiehd, 
Ire sudden borne aloft. Ere long with dread, 
rhey find themselves, where hanging Tocks overhead 
ire heard to topple ! Oft the mountain creens, 
rhough lost its balance and o'^erwhelming leans ! 
ki times &e pitchy cloii^ retiring by. 
Partial reveals the danger to their eye — 
rheir feet are standing on a precipice 
[)f height unfathomable, overlaid with ice! 
Hiey think they see a footing more secure, 
But scarce a movement can their limbs endure. 
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Trembling and weak, — ^die effort breaks their poise— 
The rock gives way, crashing with shaddering noise I 
The cloud returns — ^they fall, — they know not where, 
Grasping the ledges, — while the dingy air 
Is filPd with various muttering terrors drear, 
Like dreams of madness when the fiends .are near! 
Thus they each dubious night At length is seen 
By lightning^s glimpse, at intervals, the mien 
Of those who bear the cloud of winds along. 
And thunders far remote are heard with lumbering 

tongue. 
Near and more near it gains upon the lake — 
Abrupt upon its breast the whirlwinds break. 
Causing the flaming mass to surge on high. 
Which makes a glimmering pale through hell to fly; 
Such as the shadowed earth, when ghosts appear. 
Riding on broken clouds the sickly sphere. 

Now when* the lake had thinnM the solid night. 
And brought Tartarian day with darkenM light. 
The multitudes arose to work their pain, 
And dire is heard the clanking of their chain. 
Fiend Lucifer, upon the mountains west. 
Thus to his agency his hate expressed : 

'^ Peers of immortal birth ! This day His ours 
To plan the crushing of Fredonian powers — 
The death of infant Liberty effect. 
And on its grave a royal throne erect 

^' Our agents, twenty winters absent there, 
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command have left the fields of air, 
it they now the tidings to declare. 
and Luxury, with whom was sent 
iielty, with griefs to make them faint 
thwith a weighty council We shall hold 
: hell — Our purposes unfold. 
e succeed Columbia to subdue, 
1 no more will ever blight Our view ; 
lo, never will she raise her brow, 
s incessant from her eyes will flow ; 
1 obscurity, no heart to grieve, 
h its sympathies her pains relieve ; 
ong &'rewell will her exit be, 
gs will sway the earth from sea to sea. 
ho from Us their titleship receive ; 
I Us they reign, their purple robes We give ; 
s they hold their hi^ prerogative ; 
ice from Us the lineage of their line, 
ce they govern by a right divine ! 
aid, go forth I Our purposes reveal, 
rough the confines let your trumpet peal, 
id Our subjects without pause to fly 
those plains the dragons occupy ; 
tands helps thunder on its summit high, 
rshalPd there, profound in silence wait 
Fs homage to the hall of state. 
Q submissive on their knee to bow, 
the kindling of Our wrath shall know, 
sed your fli^t— K)bey Our awful nod— 
obseqaioos reverence Us — a god I^^ 

2* 
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He ended scornful with a lowering look, 
His tongue remotely heard though thunder^s voice 
spoke. 
The herald forth his massive trumpet seized, 
With hands that seem'd with hardening mineral glaz'd 
Its walls of unsmoothM iron, strengthenM round 
With biting hoops in brazen circles bound. 
He spreads his pinions on the smoky air, 
And wheels his way through regions of despair ; 
Plying the bellowing clarion to his mouth, 
Noising a blast more furious than the south, 
When from die surging deep it drives the rains. 
And sweeps destructive o*er the harvest plains. 
Millions attend the sound! astonish'd, quake 
To hear the clangour of the trumpet break. 
^^ Infernal multitudes I new griefe to shun, 
Attend the Monarch from his mountain thronef 

" Herald ! go forth I Our purposes reveal. 
Loud through the confines let your trumpet peal ; 
Command Our subjects without pause to fly 
Beyond those plains the dragons occupy. 
Where stands helPs thunder on its summit high ; 
And marshaird there, profound in silence wait 
To do Us homage to the hall of state. 
Bid them submissive on their knee to bow, 
Or they the kindling of Our wrath shall know. 
Go— <peed your flight-— obey Our awful nod- 
Let hell obsequious reverence Us — a god ! 

" Waken ! arise ! let none his speed delay 
To do him lionour passing on his way.'' 
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He said. And' blew a blast so loud and long, 
shook Vast Erebus and roused the throng : 
hundreds, thousands, millions thick they pour, 
th sound like. billows rolling on the shore^ 
driving whirlwinds howling from the north, 
distant thunders rumbling round the earth. 

South of the pit, beyond the guarding chains, 

desert wildness spread the dragon-plains ; 

r from th' extension of the eye they reach, 

ce wasteful ocean seen from some high beach. 

re they from belles extreme collecting form, 

fce congregating clouds in brewing storm. 

countless swarms they stifle up the air, 

ke cinderM dust when iBtna^s anvils jar. 

Grim on the heath they stand : two ranks are seen 

) centre fac'd — a vacancy between. 

ose files in press behind the other stand, 

id stretch in martial phalanx o^er the land. 

\ insect millions darkening buzz around — 

} army worms that eat the herbag^d ground — 

s locust swarming on the Afric shore, 

) in thick depths like restless waves they pour. 

A reeling mountain, beetling on the right, 
upports th^ infernal thunder on its height, 
taping like dungeon^s mouth or yawning cave, 
'eep, drear, and dismal as creation^s grave. 
The engine huge, an hundred furies ply, 
[^d scarce its vault two heavy tons supply. 



§ 
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Throagh the close vent ihey pour th* inflaming dud, 
T* excite th^ imprison^ mass with beUowing biint^ 
Ready at signal to receive the spark, 
When prince and nobles on the clouds lliey mailL 

High on a spiry cliff a scDtry stands 
To watch the coming of the royal bands, 
And give due notice of the Tyrant near 
Through the blunt rays which show his form more 
drear. 

Sharpening his sight, and riveting his eye. 
He marks the Fiend in dim obscurity ; 
The sentry knows him by 4he stars of blood 
That circle round his front in horrid mood. 

His flag he waves in token of the king ! 
The match-fire hissing to the vent they bring. 
It flames ! eruptive lightnings glance ^e ground, 
Infernal thunders rend the void profoqnd. 
Like thousand earthquakes' congregated soun4. 
The rude concussion strikes the ear so fell. 
The host, Tartarian, with convulsions yell. 
Which echoes back from all the caves of hell! 
So dire the shock, it jarrM the sceptred arm. 
And Night and Chaos startled with alami. 

Arrived — the Terrour lights upon the plain 
With all his retinue — a baleful train. 
The vassal multitude, t' adore their king, 
Cower in the dust and shade them with their v^g, 
While peals far<leafening from the engine swells— 
Not crush of mountains is a parallel. 
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fie comes gigantic, hau^tily along, 

And passes through between the prostrate throng. 

His eyes look bunung caves beneath his Ihx>ws, 
Which, like black rocks, half hide the fire, that shows 
Like flame o^er mouldering tombs — a sign of fear! 
Or like the moon when blood bedims her sphere. 
He seems in stature like a moving tower, 
Or cra^y height round which, the wild storms lower. 
His vi^ngs are like two thunder clouds when spread, 
Reaching obliquely from some lone mountain's head. 

A sceptre flaming, in his hand he holds, 
Hdge like a fir that breaks the clouds in folds. 
When with their pains the sin-condemhM expire. 
He quickens them to life with touch of fire, 
Which, with juch agony, cramps every pore. 
That all their pangs were happiness before ! 

When round he wields it, dumb his subjects bow, 
\nd kiss the.dust beneath his granite brow ; 
Por power has he to stifle in their breath, 
And make them feel a never-dying death. 

A shapeless covering on his head is seen,' 
DiaBguring dire the fashion of his mien— 
A hill resembling, rough with straggling oak. 
Singed bare and blasted by a thunder stroke. 
Round the dead limbs a thousand serpents crawl. 
From whose rank mouths hot poisons dripping fall. 

On as he strides, he nothing bends his eye. 
So little he regards the millions by ; 
But they, sense-blinded, think they freedom feel. 
When in abasement worshipping they kneel — 
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So subjects on the earth adore their king, 
A tenth of labour to their priests they bring, 
While anthem strains of liberty they sing. 

Luxury With simpering moves upon his rear — 
Avarice, CrueTty, in lockM arm appear. 
Dull, yawning Sloth reluctant creeps along 
With limbs loose dangling, every nerve unstrung. 
Malice with murderous leer gnasHes his teeth, 
While his charged eyeballs shoot the glance of death. 
Distorted Envy, spent with festering care. 
Advances, scorpions coiling round his hair, 
Hissing with flaming tongues, and spirtii^ fiir 
A bath of poison through the scorching air. 
Delirious Anger in his fury storms, 
A passioned wildness all his shape deforms. 
He locks his iron fist — he foams — ^he stamps, 
Whilst stem his brow with hard convulsion cramps. 
Then soul-burnt Jealoilsy with hazard mien. 
Through all the train in dire destruction *s seen; 
He moves, at times, with clouded silence soiir; 
At times, his ravings fright the Stygian power. 
Next the grim form of Anarchy comes forth. 
The worst of fiends that ever hell gave bir&. 
An hundred heads his brawny shoulders bear, 
Whose iron tongues like war-dogs yell despair. 
His hand, reeking with gore, sustains a dart. 
Its point deep driven through a quivering heart. 
Brown speckled adders in his bosom breed, ^ 
And on the rankness of his vitals feed. 
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^n of princely grade compose the band, 
cm inferiors prostrate lick the sand, 
ii^th, severe be passM the multitude 
arable, like leaves of autumn strewM — 
e, immense, that even to combine 

I of Xerxes with the Pharaoh line, 

II the titled madmen of the world, 
egal banners have in blood unfurlM, 

be as insect millions quickening forth 
n slow breathing, lingering in his birth — 
11 their slaves, — to the InfemaPs sway, 
d measure as a drop when added to the sea. 
berald he commands : ^^ Go, and, proclaim 
)ur decree, and seal it with Our name, 
ve done Us homage — ^bid them fly the heath, 
prepared to fall Our wrath beneath,'' 
;he thick element the herald hung, 
rion deafening through the confines rung : 
hold, the summons of the Throne I bear — 
laildate brief, he bade me to declare, 
, when I publish, rise ! ^ Go, and proclaim 
)ur decree, and seal it with Our name, 
e done Us homage ; bid them fly the heath, 
prepared to fall Our wrath beneath.' 
ire not to pause, — be instant on the wing, 
your heads a rain of fire he'll fling." 
message echo'd through the ranks afar, 
rise like shouting armies on a war, 
aing the iSames ascending from the lake, 
their hoarse throats the dismal regions break, — 
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Which, with the flickering motion of each wing, 
Smite the rock caverns wi<h an echoing, 
As though the key-stones from their place would start 
And hell in ruins from its centre part 

'Betimes, each shapes his course a several way — 
Some to ride tossing on the uproar'd sea ; 
To dens of serpents some, or break or cave. 
Or ocean^s beach, where maniac monsters rave. 

With cautious step, the Stygian retinue. 
To reach the hall, their onward course pursue. 
To second hell, where breathing voice^ or sound, 
Is never heard, — still as the spectred ground, 
Where wrappM in mouldering sheets the dead are laic 
And nought but eating worms the ear invade, 
Save when a joint gives way — and then, a bone. 
Loose, falling from its socket, makes a tone 
Sound through the vaults, breaking the silence deep, 
As if the dead were starting from their sleep^ 

Lo ! bordering now upon the dangerous ground, 
The dragons snuff their scent 1 and, at a bound. 
Reach the dire spot where all the train are found ! 
Their howl resembles thunder when it breaks. 
Or when earth struggling with commotion shakes. 
From brandishM tails, sharp arrowy lightnings blaze- 
Each ball of fire, a pestilence displays ; 
Their iron jaws expanded, hideous lower, 
Threatening th' infernal peerage to devour. 
A fire, unquenchable, inflames their wrath. 
Spouting black blood along their foaming path. 
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imperial dignities terrific stand 
eads reverted, stretching back their hand, 
'ild things chainM, their shrinking features stare, 
horror stiffening every hair, 
bence comes this panic of the heart ? — alarm ? 
:hat protection dwells within Our arm I 
are ye beyond their length of chain, 
curbs their farther progress on the plain, 
efibrts let their anger burn, 
e from Death's golgotha shall return." 
i caution given, he sought Death's magazine, 
rcli the sweetest morsel lodg'd within, 

ideating cavern, of dimensions rude, 
the dire store-house of the dragons' food, 
smal chamber is supplied by Death, 
Qg earth surrenders up her breath, 
fell destroyer digs the graves at night, 
tiose dark workers, that pollute the rite 
irch-yard sanctity, and strips away 
leaving flesh, his empty maw to stay ; 
this vault lie crowds the subject whole, 
pes the rocky door at Hell's control : 
e it remains unalter'd from the grave, ^ 
ill the marks the dying moments gave — 
osom heaving, bath'd in sweat as cold 
t which issues from tomb-covering mould, 
luttering lips, — ^the feeling of the hands, 
ig the dusty threads like spiders'. bands. 
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With which, the limbs death ceaselessly involve!. 
While hgt the blood around the heart dissolves. 
The eyelids open with a start— then close 
Half down — a segment of die eye expose, 
GlasM with a filmy dampness, like a cloud 
Chill gathering on the moon — a parting shroud, 
As slow she sinks for ever in the west, 
WanM till, her silvery image is decreased. 

The way that travels to this gory cave, 
Appears the fearful entrance to a grave. 
Where dead men slumber in their rotten sheets. 
Whilst on their heart the worm voracious eats.' . 

Now at this present, Death severely stood 
Guarding the pass, that nothing might intrude. 

Shapeless, disjointed is the shadowy form. 
Like some dark image of the clouds in storm. 
When slow they heave in broken piles on high, - 
And the dun moon looks sickly from the sky. 
His wide stretchM nostril snufis the distant earth. 
When thirsty Carnage drinks hot blood in mirth. 
His mouth is like the yawning of a tomb. 
For ever open ready to consume 
Whole armies at a meal ; yet his lean waist 
As starvingly appears, as though a taste 
Never had passM the entrance of his jaw. 
To stay the druling of his ravenous maw. 
His bones loose rattle as he strides along — 
The cry. Give ! Give! sounds hollow from his toDj 

Lucifer approach^, and him addressed. 
While his sunk eye-balls steamM a sanguine mist: 
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^ Open the vault ! selectest food We crave, 
fhe dragon-sentinels with hunger rave, 
rhey bar Our prepress to the hall beneath, 
[)pen thy treasure, give Us entrance, Death I 
T^ enthrone Columbia calls Us to debate.. 
But first shall anarchy divide the state.^^ 

Death hearkening to his voice severely grins, 
And thus in turn with dismal voice begins. 
Like covering up of graves : " High Priest of Hell ! 
It gives me joy to do thy mandates welL 
Long have I ^cannM the secret of thy heart. 
To break the chain of Liberty apart. 
When over Freedom Anarchy prevaik, 
Then sweet in air I snuff ttie tainted gales; 
As late transpir'd upon the Gallic shore, 
W'here la^e I drank the luscious streams of gore. 
But long hath Freedom with Columbia stood, 
Nor once supplied me with the wine of blood. 

'^ Monarch, go forth, and prosper in thy cause, 
Let factious Anarchy convulse their laws. 
A rank division. ready hath b^un, 
Hence, 1 forebode a crimson tide must run. 
By the strong workings, inward, that I feel. 
Each slaying each, will yield a gorging meal. 
" But I debar thee from the vault within. 

Open thy jaws and let the dead be seen !" 
As stern he spoke, he lifted up his hand, 

Griftting, the rock flew open at conmiand. 

In strides the Fiend, a sepulchre of dead ! 

From babes unwean'd to those with hoary head. 



i 
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WheQ men in paradise a forfeit made 
To life— his earthly elements were laid 
Under the Tempter, that he bent his ear 
His damnM designs delusively to hear — 
To eat his way to the infernal sphere. 
But lo ! his frail mortaUty alone, 
Was judgM to Death, his error to atone, 
Unless that he to blighting vice should yield, 
And scorn the sure defence of Virtue's shield : 
But all who aid the fainting in distress, 
And make the sum of human sorrows less-^ 
And infants all, who like young buds expire— 
Ascend to heaven in newness of attire. 
While their gross elements that sprang from dust. 
Return to Death— th' Eternal fiat just ! 
Hence here their pallid forms are sunk to night. 
Their spirits basking in celestial light. 

This corse the Tyranny of Hell selects. 
While that more ancient he with scowl rejects^ 

At length, he reeking from the vault draws forth, 
Twice five unnatural strangled in their, birth ; 
Round their writhM necks the livid spots remain, 
Their eyes distorted, struggling with the pain. • 

Death shuts the cavern with a hollow sound. 
Which stirs the dead— jarring the spectred ground, 
With haste tlie Infernal measures back the path, 
To soothe the frenzy of the dragon's wrath. 

The dragons calm'd; — their startling fears subside^ 
The train unfaltering in their chief confide* 
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tie speaks with hurried roice: ^ The time embrace, 
tThile gorged with food the dragons hold their peace; 
For know, when hunger rarens in their maw, 
Too soon, not we can from their rage wittidraw.^' 

As carrion vultures when they snuff the scent 
Of putrid vapour in the element. 
Flap their broad wings to gain Hie gibbet heath, 
To feast and riot on ihe spoils of death— 
So fly the Stygian peers ! — the tainted air 
INrects them to the gulf of lone despair. 
• 

They reach the tiiroat of hell, through which are 
hurfM 
)oers of crime firom the terrestrial world, 
That they in hirid darkness may perceive 
Hie conscience-worm, and for their sin-deeds grieve. 

After a sum of years — all language lost — 
Gained their tongues, as diough a creeping frost 
Had overcome their power. At length, unchainM, — 
A fiery dragon, widi his pinions stained 
Witii belles dread imagery, — seizes, drags diem forth 
Beyond the pit, the subject of his mirth. 
Escaped the dragon,-^bouiid in chains they Ve sent 
To toil in flames^-etemal punishment I 

A ghastly light, wan as the brow of deadi, 
Reveals the awful depths that yawn beneafli; 
^ pallid beams descried at midnight dread, 
Baming in church-yards o^er the mouldering dead. 

3* 
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Fast on die precipice tb' iDfernalfl stand. 
Waiting Hie signal of the sceptred hand. 
Dreadful to plunge I 'Illimitable round, 
Appears die deepness of the void profound * 
E'en to the eye of fiends, whose prying sight 
Can reach at once beyond the bounds of night — 
A mountain wonderful as this terrene, 
To them no larger than a hillock *s seen; 
A river, broad as the Atlantic sea, 
Rolling its current slu^shly away. 
Appears a streamlet moving on their eye 
From the huge summit of the cliff on high. 

So, to compare the mighty with the less — - 
As when the moon eclipsed in her distress. 
Travels with labour through the weeping sky. 
Whilst all the stars are dullM with sympathy; 
With purple cast they glimmer in their sphere, 
Like strai^led blood as slow the moon draws near. 
Behold a multitude of untombM shades 
Ascend from lonely heaths and murderous glades, 
And gain the Andes of the struggling moon, 
Now in her darkest robes at night's deep noon. 
With hollow eyes from their stupendous height. 
They ken the earth dim seen through gory light, 
Shrunk to a dwarf — its prospect so remote. 
Like lines of hair its mighty streams they note. 
The oceans, easit and west, like spreading blots — 
The cloud-raised mountains like inferior dots-^- 
Etna, Vesuvius, raging in their might, 
Seem like two sparkles of expiring light. 
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ks thus the spectres of the moon behold 

le distant earth with night ^s damp darkness cold, 

from the throat of hell the fiends descrj 

be silent realms of hopeless misery. 

be Traitor soft b^ns: '^ Let no one dare 

) breathe a syllable as he wings the air ! 

lis the deep world. of spirits pale and thin, 

om earth cast headlong for their damning sin. 

'' List to die screams ^bove! through helPs broad gate 

squadron passes to receive their fate ! 

e horror, plumM with scorpions, lash them down ! 

ch Vast accessions dignify the crown ! 

le larger portion of the earth is ours — 

»r shall we pine, if we divide our powers 

ith heaven supreme! to judge by troops that pour, 

e must receive a host of millions more. 

^^ But look ! the damnM asceud ! when flit they by, 

len mark our courae, and still as dead things fly !^^ 

He said. An army, black as thunder cloud, 

' spirits sin-condemned — a suffering crowd, 

ill shrieking in the pit ! Shrill is replied 

le shriek by all that in the depths abide; 

)r when from earth descends a wretched ghost, 

pang fresh added, feel the Stygian host 

^ide through hell dungeons: 7%ere is not as here, 

^here more the numbers, more the gladdening cheer, 

ince more the myriads which the realm contains^ 

'he more severe the torture of their pains. 

solitary ghost that falls from light, 

^uses a pang, which draws the bosom tight 
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Throu^ die vwk confines of the dire abode, 
StrainiDg the eje-balb till they sweat with blood: 

To bring the scene &iiiiliar to the eartti. 
Aiding the senses weak through mortal birth— 
As when a sparkle drops upon a train, 
Which rapid kindlii^ to the magazine. 
Millions of atoms at the instant feel 
Th* exciting touch and all their flames rereal, 
Causing a dread eruption to rebound 
Wide through the torturM elements profound: 

So at the passing of a ghost to hell, 
Millions of spirits shriek a lengthening yelL 

Down headlong plunging through the pit ttiej fall, 
Writhing unutterable, — striving to call 
For miserable aid, — alas, in vain! 
Their tongues are seared; their thtoats are parched with 

pain. 
Down, down they sink to unknown depths of night, 
Where the swift plummet never would alight- 
Never for them a resting place is found; 
But soon up-whirPd aloft, and scattered round 
Like arid chaff when gusty whirlwfaids rise. 
And toss the unweighM atoms to the skies. 
They fall, rise, sink, ascend; thus a whole year, 
By gusts and vacuums, scatter^ round the sphere. 
After this whirl, their conscience stings them dire— 
A century pass'd, they rise to toil in fire; 
To climb the slippery mountain, drag the chain,— 
A long eternity— an endless pain! 
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When Horror with his whips had scoui^g^d them 

through, 
'be Fiend this caution, with expressions few: 

^' For dubious scenes prepare! Let no voice, loud, 
)isturb the stillness of this solitude, 
'ollow your sovereign to the conclave hall, 
Phere undisturbM we'll plan Columbia's fall." 

This said: he plung'd the yawning gulph beneath, 
ilent his train pursue as shades of death. 

Ranging the north, they feel the stifiening cold; 
^hen to the east their downward compass hold — 
)ark, deep below, a winding course they take, 
Lud distant hear the rumbling of the lake; 
Whence, wheeling to the w.est, while sinking still, 
Lnd exercising hard their flying skill, 
)imly remote in solid night extreme. 
They ken the glimmer of a sickly beam. 

Far to the west, within this frightful gloom. 
Stands the strange mansion, hell's dread council-room; 
On a bleak isle surrounded by a waste, 
The haunted temple of the damn'd is plac'd. 
Its walls of bones of hypocrites are laid. 
Who, with an holy mockery, betray'd 
The weak and innocent with lying arts,* - 
While blistering passions lurk'd within their hearts. 
Five acres tripled twice, it circles round — 
A thousand cubits towers in height profound. 
The doors are form'd of broken tombs conjoin'd, 
On which are skulls by grinning Death design'd. 
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Not far remote Intolerance holds his reign, 
Boasting his millions for religion slain; 
Through blood they sought to find the path of beaveo, 
But now to deepest hell the whole are driven: 
Their smoke of torment in thick cloud appears, 
Rolling in tortuous volumes round the spheres. 

A host of spectres in the mansion dwell. 
Cast for offences to this nether hell. 

Full in the portal, Murder ghastly stands, 
Warm blood fast dropping from his lifted hands; 
His crimson right, a dirk convulsive bears. 
His left is tangled in gray matted hairs. 
A victim welters, smote his arm beneath, 
CrampM with the last, last stru^ling throe of death. 

At distance. Suicide is muttering seen, ' 
Holding converse with his thoughts within — 
Gazing on darkness with an eye that tells 
What smother^ frenzy his smote breast conceals. 
Beside him waits his minister Despair, 
Prompting the deed, — to lay his bosom bare. 
And seize with ijaffian hand upon his life. 
Daring puissant Deity to strife. 
Remorse and Cowardice beside him dwell. 
No courage he the passion to repel — 
Reckless the consequence of heaven or hell. 
Here the pale shades of highway robbers meet. 
Cold, wan, and ghastly in their winding sheet. 
Coffins with dead half seen, bench round the haU, 
Close-wrapp'd deep dreadful with the dungeon paU. 
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tea of blood rolls round (he skull pavM floor, 

bere thousand shadows stoop and slake ttieir thirst 

with gore. 
The ebon throne obscures its norAem side, 
ound which the forms of poisonous serpents glide — 
n fifty skeletons of giant height, 
ipported brandishing their arms of might, 
s if to guard the burdens they sustained, 
he weight of which their joints to trembling, strainM. 

At length the Fiend, with his apostate band, 
rloomy alights on this lone spectred land. 
\o breathing utterance heard! — he moves before — 
udden he fronts the seven-times bolted door. 

Heavy and deep, the skalls inlaid, he knocks — 
(uick leap the bolts instinctive from the locks; 
i'be hinges open with a grating sound, 
Vhich makes the shadows of the dead start round. 
>tately he enters! — ^but congealing fear 
Appals the host from following on his rear ; 
riiey blanch with hoitor at the dreadful scene, 
^ndtum their faces backward from within. 
Oi^ as he moves majestic up the aisles, 
The spectres crowd and gaze in trooping files; 
Pale they escort him to the throne of state, 
Prom whence proceed the black decrees of fate. 
Seated in royalty with thunder scarM, 

He maii^s his retinue with threatenings hard. 

He waves his sceptre flaming through the air, 

I'hat they unpausing to the hall repair. 
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«« And hare ye not yet learnt, that in Us dwell 
The whole concentred of the strength of helll 
Why stand ye manacled in chains of ice? 
Each to his station! — never speak We twice!" 

Struck with the boding terror of his glance, 
With giant strides, they to their seats advance. 
Their fears were scattered by his regal nod — 
Their feet are crimsoned, wading through the blood. 

Full on his right are Avarice, Luxury, placed; 
His left, with lean, hard Cruelty is grac'd. 
Outlawed Anarchy opposite the throne. 
Assumes a height approaching to his own — 
A pyramid of civil armies slaio, 
Where son and father met upon the plain; 
Like rivers swell -d, the widows' tears flood round. 
While shrieks of orphans echo from the mound. 
Scowling Revenge receives an honour'd place; 
Anger, Suicide, 'gainst him frowning face. 
Envy, Hypocrisy — the hellish host — 
Each takes his seat beside a pallid ghost — 
A hideous multitude begrim'd with gore. 
Nor was the like e'er seen in hell before. 
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The conclave, in various speeches, touch upon the events that pro- 
duced the declaratiMi of war. In order to carry their plans into 
execution, they adjRri> to the White Mountains. 

The scene is laid it. x,he hall of the iniemals. The book consumes 
the remaining part of the day. 
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Each in distiaction placed, and tumult stilPd, 
(Though fearfuluess their haggard looks revealM,) 
They lean to notice what their sovereign will'd, 
Who, seated, thus began : " Why do you seem, 
Pausing to doubt Our potency supreme ? 
Know, that these spectres tremble at our nod, 
Know, that We sway the sceptre of a god ! 
This roykl conplave We Ve commanded forth, 
The better to confirm our hold on earth. 
The peers descended lineal from our blood, 

Who round that sphere thrice eighty moons have trod, 

Greet Us retum'd, as We of late express'd 

^t our pavilion on the mountain, west. 

Their absence they 'H describe, and what they Ve won, 

'' now the strength of Freedom be undonie. 

*^et every ear be open, listening deep, 

^hat We may harvest of Our wisdom reap. 

^*^e matter presses heavy on Our heart, 

^•^d every peer must bear a weighty part." 
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Each id distiDction placM, and tumult stilPd, 
(Though fearfuluess their haggard looks revealM,) 
They lean to notice what their sovereign wilPd, 
Who, seated, thus began : " Why do you seem, 
Pausing to doubt Our potency supreme ? 
Know, that these spectres tremble at our nod. 
Know, that We sway the sceptre of a god ! 
This royki conclave We Ve commanded forth, 
The better to confirm our holdj)n earth. 
The peers descended lineal from our blood, 
Who round that sphere thrice eighty moons have trod, 
Greet Us retum'd, as We of late expressed 
At our pavilion on the mountain, west. 
Their absence they 'H describe, and what they Ve won, 
If now the strength of Freedom be undonie. 
Let every ear be open, listening deep, 
That We may hjarvest of Our wisdom reap. 
The matter presses heavy on Our heart, 
And every peer must bear a weighty part." 
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He ceas'd. Their voices echoed with a swell, 
Resembling thunder risiDg out of hell. 

Applause subsiding, Luxury rises meek, 
Fashionable, — ^vermilion on his cheek. 
His Ups are twisted in fantastic grin ; 
His features smoodi, — ^no rou^mess on his chin. 
Plates of hard steel upon his ribs are lac^d, 
Breathing Uke Asthma in his corselets braced. 
His red eyes roll with a lascivious air. 
While sister Vanity, with idiot stare. 
Together with his children Lust and Gout, 
Stand gazing on him with their eyes half out — 
This shape had Luxury. His voice is heard ; 

^ Sovereign of Sovereignties ! by kings adored 1 
Millions on earth before diy sceptre &U — 
The vast of hell that walk, or fly, or crawl ! 

^ ^is now the twentieth winter since ttiat we. 
By tiiy direction, passed vacuity 
To regions fillM with breath. So swift our fli^t. 
In days twice nine we gained the bounds of light. 
To do diy will, for Albion^s Isle we pressed. 
On rude Helvellyn glad our feet found rest 

^' There we &ese lineaments of hell exchangM ; 
As first in honour through the land we ranged. 
Widi artful guile we spread our influence round — 
A bright success our every efibrt crowned. 
Full soon our potency ttie nation felt — 
Those decked vriih privUegt to our altars knelt 
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^hj gentile daughter, my fair sister Pride, 
*rom king or nobles never was denied, 
»ut haiPd adoringly — hence rest thou sure^ 
^hat Albion^s friendship ever will endure." 

The monarch heard his subject with a leer 
^f approbation, as when smiles appear 
^n the grim visages of ghosts that meet 
. strangled murderer in his bloody sheet, 
'ravelling in thunder clouds the path of hell, 
[is neck still purpled as from life he fell. 

Now Avarice slow uprears his aged head — ' 
[e who for gold disrobes the shrouded dead, 
'rem his stem eye a scalding ichor flows, 
^^er his glazed orbs his eyebrows partial close. 
•hrunk in dry wrinkles is his hazard mien ; 
lo part of flesh upon his bones is seen ; 
The sinews creak beneath his leprous skin, 
''or want of oil to moisten them within. 
3is heart of iron, casM with triple steel, 
Regards not pity, nor the public weal. 
His choicest drink is tears from widows' eyes ; 
His sweetest music— orphans' plaintive cries. 
The meanest shreds of poverty he wears. 
His food, the wastings of the scavengers. 
Standing half bent, as if with age subdii'd, . 

He thus the workings of his mind pursued : 
" Dread Deity of Hell ! My heart beats high, 

1*hat thou my ceaseless toils wilt satisfy. 
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Through me it was they bow^d ihemselves to gold. 
Their proadest names like barter^ things are sold. 
Thy offipring, Excise, through the realm I led, 
Who oft with greedy hand laid bare the dead. 
The priests in holy robes, to pray with strength. 
Seize from the field the last remaining tenth ; 
These ri^teous men of my advice partook 
To vail their motives with Religion^s cloak. 
T' amass thdr wealth, all virtue is forgot — 
They draw from those who worslup Juggernaut 1 
Corrupted thus, the nation will be thine. 
And Aen a large division will be mine ; 
Yes, thou wilt then my poverty make blest. 
By heaping mine more bounteous than the rest^^ 

^^ More bounteous ? How ?^^ Anger tumultuous eric 
^^ My part is mine, or this deep hell shall rise !^^ 
Revenge portentous maddened from his seat. 
And Malice — partial favours to defeat. 
With tongues discordant. Anarchy makes strife. 
Avarice becomes invisible — his life. 
One Against the other reckless drives with ire, 
Whilst foams the mouth and nostril streams with fire 
This digs the skulls from out the floor beneath, 
That tears the sleepers from the chests of death. 
The spectres raise their pallid hands on hi^, 
A wild^ expression staring from their eye ! 

The Fi«nd excited shook his triple crown, 
Kuitting Us features, working to a frown ; 
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IS expressed the aspect of his form, 
ke the element o^erchai^ed with stoim. 
idled furnaces, appeared his eyes — 
e — explosion from electric skies : 
:e ! be at peace !" He earthquake language spoke, 
le tixM centre of the island shook. 
3rage markM the mustering of his rage, 
h with other ceasM the war to wage, 
oken clouds, the thunders having died, 
note with terror, to their places hied. 
*e again, ^^ (his looks expressM their fate,) 
again, you interrupt debate, 
aisM arm your shrinking hearts shall dread — 
tal chords, this sceptre shall unthread I 
at not in silent hell can silence be ? 
of gods ! We^ll break this enmity I 
iot madness to embroil a fight 
; which scarcely glimmers on the sight ! 
3 some omens favourable appear— 
lere not foreboding cause to fear 
e may lose them whole, and never more 
Our grasp upon the Isand-shore, 
Chatham may excite Our hate, 
f the period of its final date, 
icter, some Howard may redeem, 
ipden^s blood produce th^ inflaming theme, 
do not like their charitable deeds — 
kin Our heart — the latent, baneful seeds 
itening virtue — basilisk to Our eyes — 
is will loose the grasping of the prize. 
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Against their temples that invade the skj. 
We lift Oar hands, or all is Tanity — 
Yea, fatile aH Our arts, anless suppressM 
These mining virtues fell, which sap Our rest, 
That they ere long will all oar hopes arrest. 

^But now inform Us of that stubborn power 
From the Pacific to th^ Atlantic shore — 
Too well ye know, Columbia is our theme-^ 
Curse on Onrself that she exists in name ! 
Full brief We others foiPd upon the knee. 
But she defies Us with her Liberty. 
LfOng have We laboured to erect a throne 
Deep in her bosom, modelled from Our own, 
Wliich, like a cancer eating in the breast, - 
Would soon corrupt her to Our interest. 
Thus far Our glossM allurements have been vain, 
No State as yet is fetterM in Our chain. 
^Tis time some circumstance by Us was wrought, 
That they in regal net-work may be caught 

^^ When Greece and Rome accepted of a crown 
How soon they totterM to oblivion down. 
Britannia hangs suspended by a thread — 
Without Our aid her very name is dead — 
Her royalty^ by which the pure in blood 
Live on the labours of the multitude. 
Our death-peal, fVeedom^ hacTat times been heard- 
The buried passions of her subjects stirrM. 
To wave, of Liberty, the banner forth, 
And cast her sceptre broken to the earth ; 
But by Oar aidance, her anointed King 
Is able yet to sway the precious thing." 
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ended with his eye on Envy fix'd, 
tossing high his snakes, in turn spoke next 
ever, hy thy dread signet, shall it be, 
ibia longer holds her proud decree ! 
kher be the vulgar bom to kiss 
rincely feet, when we the sign express — 
)e of those who oversee the damnM, 
our regal titles be defamM, 
the labours of the herd condemn^ — 
im with naked bosom through the lake, 
ioze eternal where the mountains break, 
that Columbia longer should possess 
weets of freedom without bitterness ; 

ingulph'd" 

His utterance was suppressed 
:ath that boiPd within his cauldron breast 
hless.he sat with madness overpowerM, 
the cold adders on his heart devourM. 

w rises Cruelty with gore bestainM, 

*y attendant to his left hand chained. 

ird pressM eyeballs shoot a murderous glare — 

ntious serpents twist about his hair ; 

outh half open shows his pointed teeth — 

putrefaction quickens from his breath. 

urge of uncoilM snakes his right hand holds, 

ft, the lacerated son of Afric folds. 

ong have my thoughts been riveted on blood, 

lard I Ve strove to make my promise good. 
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I Ve left no arts unpractisM to debase j 

Their haughty minds, and bring them in diignte. '*■ 

" But in our plans, the better to succeed, 
Albion I taught to make her children bleed, ' 

That she without compunction might apply 
Our slaving scourge against their liberty. 

" Hence I contrived the manner of her laws, 
Her subjects to condemn for slightest cause : 
A beggarM orphan perishing for bread, 
By my instruction strangles with the dead. 
On every heath a gibbet-cross is seen. 
Round which at night appear the ghosts of men. 
It gave my heart an unexpected joy. 
On earth to find so enviable employ. 

" Soon with her crown a secret league I held — 
Its peers, nobility — ^their bosoms steel'd 
^Gainst every act that Mercy could suggest. 
Or a coird viper drove it from their breast. 
Prompted by me, they seiz'd to Freedom's birth, 
And made their griefe a subjecit of their mirth — 
Held them to bondage on the ocean fast. 
Where oft with torture they expirM their last 
Keen whips of my invention fierce they plied. 
Yet still they cursM, with strength unsatisfied. 
Though with tiieir oozing blood the deck was dyM 
At each deep made the suflTerers groanM wifti paio, 
Which to my ear had music in its strain. 
Witti hard^ teeth their bleeding flesh they tore, 
Till theup ribs, naked, glistened through the gore. 
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^^QcUby diiopsi their hearts at len^gave nay^- 
<^ir bodies writhing yet, they cast into the sea T* 

He pausM for breath* With joy the tyraat/ glows, 
4nd the court, leaning, an awakening shows 
To hear him all. Recovered, he renews 
Pbe theme. ^^ Where scourges answered: not their 

views, 
liey bound them close with manacles and chains, 
Hiere sad they pinM with hunger-eating paina; 
1 dungeons barrM the privilege of day, 
ley sighM, and wept, and moanM their griefs away. 
Iread, streakM with green, inhabited with worms, 
'hey rationM them for food — their only terms-^ 
f this, they perishing refusM, they felt 
Ln inward fire that causM their flesh to melt ; 
^ea, such the flame, it made their hearts to fry, 
Vhich soon reducM them to anatomy. 
) then what concert would delight my ear 
)f dying groans that agoniz'd the sphere ! 

" ' Freeborn am I. My birth .Columbia gave'. 
Their only cry.) ^ Why am I bound a slave?' 

^' They plead for water to allay their thirst, 
^0 draw forth pity, save from bosoms curs'd ; 
?hey mock their drought — them drink Britannia gave, 
)f poisoning power to waste them to •tise^ grave. 
rbe sailor drank the draught, theft ,giy VI Ibr breath, 
bd soon his meagre form was seia^Olj 4cftth." 

Here ceas'd the fiend. They sboiiied«iti applause, 
^8 thougih they M strangled Freedom and her 
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Long was (he period ere they stayM for breath, 
I'hen yelPd so dire they startled things beneath ; 
Louder than thunder when it awful breaks. 
Or earth eruptive when her centre shakes. 

At length His Highness gave the signal nod, 
Commanding silence of the multitude. 
His glaring eyes lost half their aspect wild — 
His brows thrown back, his features grimly smiPd. 

'^ Hell swallows up the earth! — ^twas nobly dooe^ 
Only have we to finish what 's begun. 
If Freedom timely suffers this to pass, 
Swift run the sands of her expiring glass. 
Soon on the ruins of her state will We 
A llirone, erect, sublime of Monarchy! 

'^ Much honour ^s due to him our peer last spoke-' 
His whips of wire, their stubborn hearts have broke. 
He to rewards, no titleship need urge. 
As many souls are his as he can scourge. 

" How must it wring with agony Our foe, 
Fredonia, wretched, listening to their wo! 
We bend to dust the bosom of her pride; 
In lofty triumph o^er her land We ride! 
Her tears are drops of cordial to the soul — 
Freedom is crushM! — a Monarch sways the whole!^^ 

Listening no longer could his peerage sit. 
But with high impulse bounded on their feet. 
And peaPd their tongues their sovereign to extol, 
So loud, the spectres started round the hall. 
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The shouting done — he scans die future o^er — 
Vfith less of ardour his expressions pour. 

^^ Yet wisdom dictates not to press too &r^ 
Or thrpugh despair they might be urged to war — 
Not this Our purpose — but to bend them down 
Bj small degrees till they accept a crown. 
Their virtue peiish'd, soon they HI yield a prize, 
i^ithout reristance, to the first that rise. 

*' Then- must that enemy of Crowns retire 
Pfom off the earth, and give Us Our desire! 
Yield Us that world, which then, We whole shall claim, 
Predonia may return from whence she came — .7 
Yea, let her visit heayen to fawn and cringe — 
To see her thus, would gratify revenge! 
Without variety how wearisome. 
Ever the time with anthems to consume! 
We M rather mount the whirlwinds of the storm, 
Or ride the li^tnings in their wildest form.** 

He spoke with triumph, yet he looked distressed 
As though compunction rankled in his breast; 
But soon his bosom festering with despair, 
Gave to his features an important air. 

After short tumult. Luxury arose. 
And thus his wisdom on resistance shows: 

*^ King and High Priest sublime! no cause I see, 
That ever they Ml commence hostility; 
For when Britannia to our purpose bent. 
To reach the west, we swam the element 
6 
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'' At first we doubted ever to succeed^ 
So firm their fathers stood in patriot deed; 
But soon we found them willing to our swaj, 
And thousands joinM us in a proud array. 
Spies gave us aid to urge the right of kings, — 
To touch their faith and bear them precious things, 
Britannic gold to cloud th^ enlightning press, 
Which pours forth streams made rank with bitterness; 
ForcM them their ocean laws to violate, 
That soon had pressed the realm with sufiering wei^t 
Impatient Famine with her sunken cheek, 
B^an, with clamorous tongue, redress to seek. 
No bars opposing interrupt our. way — 
For us their holy men devoutly pray! 
The great, the noble, wealthy, and the wise. 
Yield us their influence to effect the prize. 
While still on heaven they seem to bend their eyes! 

" East, and the North, of where the Hudson rolls. 
The ruling and the rulM resign their souls; 
But in our progress to the South and West^ 
We m'et the herald with thy dread behest." . 

As midnight birds, when they behold their prey. 
Erect their heads and make their eyes dance gay ; 
So heirs nobility, with smiling look, 
EyM the smooth courtier as he boasting spoke. 

# 

Avarice had now his former shape resumM, 
And thus began, as if with victory plumM: 

"Glory of belli — in this position rest — 
No thought of war will harbour in their breast. 
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I myself the natioD caD overwhelm, 
aid none assist me from thy subject realm, 
tvide but ample means, I ask no more, 
i soon shall they confess a Monarches power, 
^ts of gold will all their freedom buy, 
rthat 's their god — their potent deity!" 

When shrivelPd Avarice in his place was fixM, 

tie frightful demon Cowardice spoke next. 

is diape was bloated like the form of death, 

hen swelPd to bursting with cadaverous breath. 

is voice was boisterous, though he hell would meet, 

[id crush the whole beneath his stamping feet: 

** Why talk of war? — Its name, their joints would 

shake — 
[ention the theme, their liver'd hearts would quake! 
Iiey might, forsooth, a noisy nothing show — 
!*o think the thought would pale their colour low. 
^eir strength is water, I — myself, alone, 
^ould bow their necks and yoke them to a throne ! 
they tempt resistance? brib'd is every states — 
Hence, why this dread that war they '11 proclamate? 
Petition and remonstrance — all they do — 
To Albion's king upon their knee they sue; 
Ind what's their suit? That he henceforth would deign 
To let them voyage unplundered on the main; 
Lnd that 'twould please his Majesty no more 
?o let his Leopards prowl upon their shore; 
!*hat cease would he the savage to excite, 
'he skulls of infant innocence to smite; 
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And graciously that he woald condescend 
No more t^ enslave the offspring of his friend! 

^' What ! talk of war with such a kneeling race? 
No fight is in them — spit upon their face — 
They'd call it accident — or, or at the most, 
'Twas British spittle — make it out a boast! 

^^Bj that which gushes from this skull-laid floor, — 
By those that suck the marrow and the gore — 
By shrieking millions that descend hell gate, 
Crampt with the pressure of their sinful weight — 

By sceptred names'' 

Here broke his utterance short, 
Spent by the passion which his liver wrought; 
His eyeballs strain'd to bursting show'd his wrath — 
His chattering jaws were bath'd in bloody froth; 
At first the infernals shudder'd at his form, 
So like an image in a thunder storm. 

At length the Throne high wields his sceptre round, 
Touch'd with strange fire ! Immediate at a bound. 
The host arise — their rising was a roar 
Equal to ocean breaking on the shore, 
Husird to attention — with expression loud, 
He pour'd his voice among the Stygian crowd: 

" Never such furious reasoning will decide, — ► 
It shows like madness from defeated pride. 
When tempest passion bears away the mind, 
It makes our strength more weak than mortal kind. 

^^ Partial at first, we apprehended war, 
But this has vanish'd like the passing air. 
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rhey kDeel, but never rise I Admit they do, 
lYould not the Albion trident pierce them through? 
Soon would their navy straiigle in its grave- 
No star Jit banner on the deep would wave. 
Rot fir-built frigates ! what could they effect ? 
At one explosion would the whole be wreckM. 

^^ But should they stru^le through a warring blast, 
Then till eternity would Freedom last; 
Hence, our design is not too far to press, ' 
Or they perchance by arnis might seek redsess: 
Our purpose is to break their Union down, 
And then for anarchy to place the crown ! 

" Luxury, so well hast thou expressed Our views, 
A riband V thine, the brightest thou shalt choose. 
Avarice, take gold sufficient the demand — 
Accept this rose^ ashestime, from our hand, 
A garter^ Cruelty, to thee we give — 
Soon other Lords shall regal gifts receive. . 

^^ Great was our cause to apprehend, indeed. 
That with Columbia we should ne'er succeed; 
But now 'tis plain, if we contrive it well. 
She bows va worship to the powers of hell. 

** The better hence, our plans to carry forth, 
We '11 brief adjourn and congregate on earth. 
Far to tiie north, where Hampshire's mountains rise. 
Whose cra^y summits shoot into the skies. 
We '11 dart invisible, from thence, behold 
The passing scenes as various they unfold. 

" There we upon our premises can stand. 
And all the movements of our friends command. 



I 
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At times caD we a character aBsume, 
But all our acta must be involvM in gloom — 
No, — never now as in the days of old, 
Can we our real lineaments unfold, 
As when the land of Uz we journeyed o^er, 
And smote her son with seven afflictions sore. 
^ To crowd the throbbing brain with troubles 
dreams— 
With deep mad whirlwinds, ruffle up the streams— 
To gather up the clouds and vail the sun. 
And make the moon in bloody paths go down — 
To loose the imprison^ tempests to exalt 
The heaving ocean to the starry vault, 
Will form our various toils as chance may be. 
Best t^ effect the crush of liberty. 

^^ But, lo! the crisis urges us away — 
And we no longer must our flight delay.*^ 

He said. The conclave rose: — their shouting ton 
The impacted skulls out-leapiog from the floor — 
They swam upon the blood, gnashing their teeth, 
While startling Death pale enterMfrom beneath I 
In troops they fly — passing through hell above. 
As fiends the cloud from ofi* the lake remove. 
In twice nine days they gain the mountain's height, 
And glad with willing feet upon its summits light. 
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Long hath my fancy, on the wing of death, 
irsuM her darksome way through hell beneath, — 
here, cramped with horror, frequent have I stood 
eathless, to mark the scenes' of pain and blood ; 
it now escapM the regions of despair, 
eel the spirit of the qnickeding air 
) urge me upward with elastic spring, 
3yond the circle of the comet's wing. 

bou, who sustain'st the poet as he climbs, 

nd the rough passion of his soul sublimes — 

ivM him to walk through nature's boundless road, 

search the place of Deity's abode — 

hou, Muse of Poesy ! — O come thou near, 

Qd tune my harp for the celestial sphere ; . 

istil thy dew upon my bosom now — 

fipire my thoughts with inspiration's gJow— 

^ith light effulgent, circumfuse my brow ! 

irect my compass from this downward earth 

where the mind receiv'd its wonderoos birth. 
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Give me the touch that none but angels feel— 
Elysian glories to my soul reveal ! 
Strengthen — O guide me in tnj course on high, 
And ope the gate of heaven expansive to mine eje I 

What strange emotions startle through my soul! 
Beyond my sight, earth backward seems to roll ! 
Before my gaze th^ inspiring Genius stands — 
She leads the way of heaven with holy hands ! 
Her touch divine improves my visual ray — 
I see, I feel, I breathe immortal day ! 

Beyond the burning radiance of the sun- 
Above where stars in dancing circles run ; 
Careering thence, where fire-wrapped angels sing, 
Touching the gold of the melodious string — 
Distance immense, immeasurably high, 
Heaven^s gate unfolds a present Deity ! 

Scenes drawn with beauty ^s pencil fill the sight, 
Where shades in nice gradation touch the light : 
Rivers of nectar in abundance flow. 
Winding the hills to reach the lake below,— 
Replienishing with life the longing roots 
Of plants that propagate ambrosial fruits. 
And gums more choice than those that incense made, 
When Aaron prostrate for the people prayed. 
Perennial vallies open on the view. 
Where rich variety is ever new. 
In robes of emerald is the landscape dressed— 
Sweets of elixirty th^ afiections' feast 
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Piowers new with life validate the scene— 
Uke gems that deck the brow of night serene : 
Snow-drops, and daffodils, and lotus fair — 
Carnations, jonquils, crocus, tulips, rare — 
The lofty blooms and those, that love the ground. 
Pour their sweet breaths deliciously around. 
Th^ ethereal soil m which they smiling grow. 
Refines their tints above what earth can know. 
Phe more the curious eye their structure views, 
rhey through the soul more loveliness infuse; 
^ever they languish, but improving live, 
^yond what man of beauty can conceive. 

On zephyr'd hills exuberant groves extend, 
3own which the streams in glad meanderings bend. 
3ere proudly waves the victor laurel round, 
With which the temples of the just are crown'd; 
frees of rich blossom aromatic rise, 
Spreading their flower-deckM bosoms to the skiei. 
The elm majestic rears its head on high. 
Near which the slender aspen trembles by. 

Lambs in the vallies innocent are seen. 
The honied flowrets, cropping o'er the green. 
Some graze beside the lions prone in sleep. 
Others in sportive gambols round them leap; 
t^leas'd wake ihe lions and enjoy the play. 
Crouch in the grass, and rampant start away. 
(Vith dignity the tiger steps the lawn, 
Dr in his humour dandles with the fawn. 
Fhe kid's wild frolic swells the various bliss — 
foung life and beauty in embraces kiss. 
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Id this rich paradise where pleasure reigns, 
Birds of rare cadence chant their happy 
The shrill-tonguM laik exulting as be ites. 
With early song salutes the opening does. 
The gold canary never checks his notea-^ 
Shrill through the air his breath melodious floats. 
The speaking mocking-birds their hymns recite, 
And the sweet sparrow twitters with delight 
The linnet, thrush, the nightingale, in torn, 
Make the wide heavens with glowing music bum. 
At times, one lonely sings his mellowed song, 
The others listening to his warbling tongue — 
When, lo! an impulse striking on the whole. 
Their strains seraphic melody the soul. 

A lake expands its bosom on the right, 
(Seen from th^ empyreal bower — majestic hdgbt,) 
Pure in transparency as heaven-washM Ii{^. 
Nothing to match its beauties can compare — 
The touch, creative, stampM perfection there. 
Swans in their spotless robes adorn its breast, 
Whose silver shades beneath their bosoms rest. 
With gladness now they row along the lake — 
Their moving shadows into fragments break. 
The proud flamingo follows on the stream. 
Rich like an image in a rapturous dream; 
Its crimson plumage with the colours vie 
Of evening, when her robes adorn the sky. 
The happy swimmers mark the pearls that shine, 
And diamond shores of radiancy divine 
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t firmament, reflected from below, 
bh all liie wonderous scenes that round about it glow, 
iere souls, translated, wash their stains away, 
len freed from earth tbey burst their prisoning claj; 
ith holy thirstings large they drink the wave — 
»uth springs immortal from die virtuous gravel 
RefinM, enfranchise from the dross of earth, 
sacred form they pour their homage forth, 
ad in the vestures of their God they stand, 
ith hallowM censers burning in their band, 
ire clouds of grateful incense curl on high, 
> visit which live rainbows leave the sky; 
hile the blessM multitudes on bended knee, 
holy thought adore the Deity. 
Deep-pouring from the lake a river springs, 
whose bright waters angels dip their wings, 
le liquid silver winds through field and grove — 
ween parted hills, where beauty wakens love. 
I marble channel deck^ with emerald glows, 
i smooth the lapsing wave like falling music flows. 
Its sloping banks with dewy moss are crownM, 
ich as draws life from heaven^s nectareous ground. 
)ft as the web that forms th^ silkworm^s nest, 
r down that blossoms on the cygnet's breast, 
ach colour kissing each harmonious blends, 
ike rainbow arch that round creation bends, 
eyond the moss, flourish for ever green, 
Vees where the bird of paradise is seen, 
'he fruits, reflected in the wave below, 

VOL. I.- 
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Seem to the eye invertedly to grow, 
And heaven^ transparencies divinely show. 
Myriads of gold and silver fishes play 
*Neath the cool shades, or in the dazzling ray. 
With nimble fin they rapid dart along — | 

At times, like tiny troops — a beauteous throng, 
Marshaird they move, — and now in files they reachr^ 
Now, shoal together round the diamond beach. 
They leap and taste the air — then, diving, swim,— - 
And then, quick wheeling, o^er the surface skim. 
Rippling the unchaPd waters as they pass — 
Shivering the stream — a broken flood of glass; 
Birds, trees and fruits, the heavens around that glow, 
Like shattcrM fragments in the mirror flow. 

On these blessM fields translated spirits move, 
Wrapp'd in th' adoring ecstasy of love; 
Here reign immeasurable joys for evermore — 
Immense, from sea to sea — from shore to shore. 

High o^er this blissful heaven another rolls. 
Where seraphs dwell and walk the shining poles, 
Or float on rapture circumfusM in light. 
Bordering the Deity — stupendous height ! 
Respiring large, his breathings exquisite ! 
At times, they ride in chariots wingM with flame, 
Through fields of space — creation's boundless frame! 
At times, in holy rings their hands unite. 
And virtuous names to Deity recite; 
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rhen, in conclusion, swell the strain so high, 
Vhe anthem echoes through immensity. 

Beyond this second heaven — ^the seraph^s clime, 
ilevolves the thirds sublime above sublime; 
Hfere dwells the Deity unseen, unknown — 
\ unit, multitude — ^and yet alone, — 
rhe centre point — ^the circle of the whole — 
rhe former of a mite — the breather of the soul ! 
His outward skirts are curtainM in a blaze 
Df gold, made fire, blinding the worship gaze 
3f angels crowned with tires, unless they fling 
Before the solid brilliancy their wing, 
Shading the dazzling dark — e^en then the shine. 
Bows them with reverence to the Power Divine ! 
So bright th^ efiulgence of th* empyreal beam, 
A world of suns would midnight darkness seem. 

Thus orbM in fire, he circles nature round. 
Breathing to all vitality profound. . 
When in the Elysium west, he shades his view, 
He lines the vault with stars created new. 
Which round the universe their paths pursue, — 
While bands of angels, on the wings of light. 
Repeat soft music to the ear of night 

ZonM in effulgence, the Supreme appears — 
Forth at his smile, day quickens round the spheres. 
The dread magnificence mysterious given, 
Bends into worship all the host of heaven. 
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The open-bosomM flowers baptizM with dew. 
Breathe a waste wilderness of odours new, 
The humming-bird, inviting, thrilled with bliss. 
Them, to salute with love-deli^ting kiss. 

A cloud of gorgeous fashion in the east, 
Supports an angel-troop, of whom, the least. 
Not the whole earth would bear comparison. 
Were all its beauty melted into one. 

The paintings of the cloud, a God, unfold — 
With which the topaz, ruby, fire-provM gold — 
The opal, jacinth, emerald, jasper, fair. 
Are meanly dull their splendours to compare. 
Fringes of rainbow light its skirts adorn. 
Blending the purity of day new-born. 
Soft as it floats upon the silver air. 
Imaginable forms divine appear. 
Changing exquisite as the cloud in heaven 
Changes its folds by breathing Zephyrs driven. 

These cloud-wrapped angels of the second clime. 
At the dread voice of Deity sublime. 
Convene th' immortals at the floral bower. 
When great events hang pending on the hour. 

Lo, now a Seraph from the cloud descries 
Fredonia at the fount of Paradise; 
(Fredonia crown'd celestial at her birth. 
The guardian genius of Columbia's earth.) 
On vital pinions swift he cleaves his way ; 
His cheek so fair, it shames the blush of day. 
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8 plumes transparent in the sunbeams shine, 
^fleeting far a splendidness divine. 
I smooth he floating o'er the empyrean sails, 
aoining with gentle wing the yielding gales, 
golden clarion in his right he bears, 
rhich, when it sounds, his purposes declares, 
oft to his kissing lips the trump he plies, 
nd, breathing melody as forth he flies, 
*oaches the soul vfith nameless ecstasies : 
" Ye, crownM with immortality ! — arise ! 
redonia from the earth hath reachM the skies, 
t the gemmM grotto of the heavenly mount, 
'here flows the stream from the Elysian fount, 
ensive she sits. With gratulations now, 
reet her return, for heavy is her brow, 
arious emotions her soft bosom fill — 
ilute, escort her to the bowery hill ; 
here will the Goddess passing scenes relate — 
'he weal and wo of freedom's dubious state.'' 
He breath'd deliciously such meltii^ strains, 
?hey echo'd music through the happy plains. 

Forth at the sound, in brilliant troops they move 
IVith grace, that shows their origin above. 
?rom different seats of blessedness they rise, 
Resplendent virtues dazzling from their eyes — 
Prom lawns proftise of flowers, where pleasure dwells ; 
Prom mossy banks, from grottos, echoing dells ; 
Prom groves of myrrh, where musing silence strays. 
And contemplation all herself surveys ; 

6* 
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From the full river, diamond-bounded lake. 
Where souls enfranchis M hear the anthems break. 

The sumless numbers moving at the sound, . 
Would the strain^ efforts of the mind confound. 
As stars unmultiplied in circles dance 
To hallowed music on the blue expanse^ — 
As drops of dew the robes of spring adorn. 
When infant day with fragrant breath is bom, — 
As beams of light reflected from a shower, 
When three fair rainbows from two mountains to^fer: ; 

■ 

In numbers like to this the blessed appear, ^ 

And fill with splendour the celestial sphere. ] 

RavishM in bliss, on buoyancy they tread, 1 

Leaving the dew upon the violet^s head. j 

West of the lake, in this bright world divine. 
Looms a rich mount, down which gold streamlets sbine* \ 
A plain extends upon its summit round. 
Where grace and beauty step th^ enchanting ground; 
Here breathes the bower of heaven with fragrance fuD, 
From which the souls, elect, ambrosial flowVets cuD. 
Palm trees in negligence of nature stand — 
Like stately pillars they enclose the land ; 
The spiry-creeping vines their brown trunks wed. 
Whose purpling clusters gladdening odours shed. 
To fill the casual vacancies between. 
Growths less exalted careless intervene : 
The nectarine, the olive, lime and fig. 
Round which the woodbine wreathes its modest spiil 
At times the orange spreads its silver leaves, 
Through which with truant curl the jasmine weaves. 
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ce-tree flonirisfaes diytnely fiiir, 
ng a cloud of incense through the air. 
e-vine throws a beauty o'er the i?cene, 
^rs expandiDg mid the foliage green, 
'om the lofty palms, in loose array,. 
s depend, where bees their pastime play ; 
nming-birds, too delicate to light, 
aroma lovely to the sight 
cedars to the north afiect the skies, — 
inbow arches from their summits rise, 
by the dew exhaling from each flower, 
forms a spacious entrance to the bower, 
arms within, a harmony excite — 
1 quivering leaves descends the dancing light 
nt carpet round the floor is spread, 
:h th' Empyreals without foot-print tread — 
)M of tender turf, with flowers bestrown, 
1 with wildness by the hand unknown, 
js charm to every sense is given, 
ng beauty to the eye of heaven, 
gold with diamond edg^d, are circling placM, 
; towards the south. A rostrum graced 
itchless workmanship, commands the view — 
proportions strike with wonder new. 
eaven's dread synod in convention meet, 
isive Goddess occupies the seat, 
lirteen pillars it majestic stands, 
nicest labour of perfective hands, 
3 more precious than frail man beheld, 
acre than half their splendours are conceaPd: 
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First the cornelian witti a roseate eje, 
With which the colours of the topaz vie. 
A tender green is to the beryl given; 
The sapphire imitates cerulean heaven. 
The unstained crystal pours a radiance bright, 
And next in order is the chrysolite. 
The amethyst with modest violet glows, 
Through which the amber of the jacinth flows. 
The virgin ruby blushes in its face — 
The emerald flourishing as spring-time grace. 
The sardine^s beauty melts upon the sight; 
The polished marble varies with delight. 
Brilliant the diamond bums with quenchless ray, 
Pouring afar the splendidness of day. 

On these rich pillars is the rostrum seen, 
Fashioned of gold, inlaid with gems serene. 
Silver the steps, reflecting as they rise 
A light that adds a charm to Paradise. 
Pearl is the floor, smooth as a crystal sea, 
Where heaven is pictured in its symmetry. 

Full on its front, by beauty is engrav'd 
An Eagle, lightning-ey'd, witti pinions wav'd. 
His dexter claw the sacred olive holds, 
His left the pointed arrows strong infolds: 
Sceptres and crowns lie broke, his feet beneath, 
While royal trappings blaze before his breath. 
A galaxy of stars illumes his head, 
Whose beams divergent dazzle as they spread. 
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Now, on those plains that join th^ immortal hill, 
Prom whence noeanders many a cascade rill, 
The host celestial congr^ating meet 
¥itfa looks that show their happiness complete; 
•miles play in ringlets dimpling round their cheek — 
!yes glancing rapture, of the soul bespeak 

In radiant files admiringly they move, 
leaving the vale to reach the mountain grove. 
Vedonia habited in robes divine, 
icads with smooth step the consecrated line; 
ler snowy right sustains a cap and spear, 
!^he verdant olives in her left appear. 
>Q as she glides like music touchM with grace, 
iOve^s roseate blushes paradise her face. 

Next Independence dignified moves forth, 
lis fashion vigorous, though of heaven his birth, 
[is fuU-arch^d bosom partial is revealed — 
le bears a feathered arrow, bow and shield. 

Justice advances with unchanging mien, 
ledate, majestic, yet not unserene. 
lis hand sustains a sword of diamond pure, — 
lis righteous judgments like its edge endure. 

Mild Temperance sheds a gladness o'er the plain, — 
)elight and health are smiling in her train; 
Their steps, so buoyant, scarce the flow Vets, press, 
Their eyes receiving and returning bliss. 

Industry, blushing like the risen mom, 
s graced with harvest-hook and golden corn; 
Jweet-eyed Contentment in her hand she leads, 
Ls gay she trips it o'er the laughing meads. 
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Then Patriotism, markM with port sublime 
And step unwavering, treads th^ Eljsian elime. 
A garland laurel wove, his temples bear; 
His eye looks future with a pondering air. 
All self is rooted from each inward part — 
A beam of honour bums upon his heart. 

The goddess Victory supports a shield, 
Flashing a dazzling brilliance o^er the field. 
She moves direct where Patriotism shows — 
A star-crownM phoenix stands upon her brows. 

With holy Love soft Charity combines, 
Around whose neck a smiling cherub twines: 
The sweetest odours to her breath are given — 
Her heart is tender as the thoughts of heaven. 

With feet in cadency moves gentle Peace, 
Without whose presence heaven would lose its grace; 
Robes wrought by Deity her limbs infold, 
Whilst round her curl bright rainbows fringed with gold. 

Next soul-enrapturing Hope is blithesome seen 
On playful tiptoe dancing o^er the green: 
Flowers bloom full-bosomM where she prints her tread, 
While picturM visions glitter round her head. 

Other high virtues wonderful appear, 
Beyond conception of earth^s grovelling sphere. 

These having passM, — ^translated souls glide forth, 
Who blessed mankind what time they dwelt on earth; 
WashM in the purifying streams above. 
Half veiPd in radiance to the bower they move. 

First of the circle Washington appears. 
Whose august virtue the full heaven reveres. 
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rouchant the lion stoops with humbled eye — 
kn eagle greets him from sublimity. 
Vifh golden clarions seraphim proclaim: 
^ Behold a mortal of immortal name V^ 

Montgomery next approaching wins the sight, 
Serenely mild as evening^s mellow light 
His temples stars with radiancy adorn, 
Pure as creation at her birth-day mom. 

Warren deep blushes with the gfow of youth — 
His heart beat vital in the cause of truth. 
Wrapp'd in the beams new-burnishM from on high, 
His bosom feels a throbbing ecstasy. 

With kindred likeness of an angePs mien. 
The next advancing is the potent Greene. 
Laurels, the growth of heaven, his brows surround — 
His eyes flash victory with look profound. 

Knox, Lincoln, Sumpter, Marion, Clinton, Wayne, 
Reid, Otis, Laurens, mingle in the train — 
Mercer and Woodster, Sterling — names of light— 
Nash, Moigan, Chase, Pulaski, bless the sight — 
Putnam and Prescott, Pomeroy — Bunker^s Height ! ! 
Franklin appears with wisdom in his form, 

Whose arm had tamM the lightnings of the storm. 

E'en Virtue's self receives a brighter shine 

From the dread presence of the man divine. 
Hancock and Adams next engage the view, 

^ad with the righteousness of honour new. 

By their high deeds a tyrant throne was riven, 

For which they triumph on the plains of heaven. 
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These patriots having passM, tii* illastrions Jaj 
Glides without effort o^er the flowery way. 
While in the prisonment of flesh he dwelt, 
He the sharp tooth of rancorous faction felt: 
But now he walks in pristine glory forth, — 
Spotless his robes, expressive of his worth. 

Next Henry lone is seen — pillar of light — 
He broke the darkness of tyrannic night. 
His voice spoke thunder to an iron throne, 
And made the holy cause of freedom known. 
A halo burning round his front appears — 
His tongue inspirM, gave answer to the spheres. 

Nor shall the muse foi^et thy memory, Ames! 
Thy voice was richer than a poet's dreams ! 
The flint in marble hearts was soft as snow. 
When the sweet honey from thy lips did flo w — 

Thy name brings back the years for ever gone, 
When Friendship blessed me with thine elder son, 
When round our brows Hope pourM her gladdening ra} 
When young ambition gave the pulse its play. 
And golden pleasures stole the hours away ! 
Thy name with his shall dwell upon my heart, 
Till in my bosom Death shall thrust his dart. 

Now two illustrious sons of epic song 
Are heard to sing, with transport on their tongue. 
Barlow's soft numbers flow with smooth delight. 
Him, sweetly answering, swells harmonious Dwight. 
When poet's lightning burnt within their breast. 
They felt a feeling never yet express 'd; 
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*They rode the thunder-clouds when black with war, 
Or held sweet converse with each social star — 
The comets, visited, in fiery robes — 
"Worlds above worlds — revolving globes on globes; — 
Or when to earth they bent their lofty wing, 
TThey tracM the gushing of the limpid spring, 
Teeding the flowVets of the meadows gay. 
The grass-spears starting in their bright array 
* Clustering around; the dews upon the stem — 
The jewelry in nature^s diadem. 
Dancing in bliss; the butterfly, the mite 
Of curious plumage, would their minds excite; 
And then impatient would they glance to heaven, — 
At length fruition to their souls is given. 

West passes next — the child of nature true, — 
Under whose touch the living features grew. 
Why from my bosom'd country, didst thou roam? 
Was not thy genius honour'd — priz'd at home ? 
Forbear the theme: from earth enfranchise now, 
Withpencils dippMin heaven thy vast conceptions show. 

West is succeeded in the train by Rush — 
Whose cheek made youthful glows with starry blush. 
Perfective wisdom stamp^ his every plan — 
Unspotted virtue sanctified the man. 
In him, the widow and the orphan found 
A husband, father, for their anguish'd wound. 
His country's glory was the polar beam. 
That cheerM his soul on life's tempestuous stream. 
He met disease and foil'd him of his dart — 
Pain and Despair forsook the struggling heart. 

VOL. I. — 7 
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Death trembled at his coming — withering fled — 
The dying rose and blessM his hoary head. 
Lo, DOW he basks beneath the beams of love^ 
Freed through death^s portal to the courts above. 

The eagle soul of Rittenhouse appears. 
Whose winkless eye observM the flaming spheres. 
Live at his touch a universe sprang forth — 
To spaceless worlds he gave a second birth. 

Godfrey and Fulton, wedded hand in hand. 
With eye of science, ken the wonderous land; 
That with his quadrant had reversM the sun, 
And taught the mariner his course to run; 
This with expansive vapour ui^M the ship, 
Id stern defiance of the opposing deep. 

What patriot heart can hear of Whitney^ name, 
And feel no passion in his bosom flame 
To hail the man, whose mental powers unfurlM 
Th' ingenious art, by which is clothM the world ! 
He from the cotton sifted out the seed. 
Which gives him title to poetic meed. 

Columbus follows next, by millions blest — 
Three ships in miniature adorn his breast. 
A burning star illuminates his brow. 
With rays resplendent — thirty points and two. 

O how ungrateful to purloin thy fame, 
And give thy glory to another^s name ! 
Lo, for a worlds the earth but dungeons gave! 
But heaven is just — rewards beyond the grave. 

Others innumerous glide upon their rear. 
Fine arts and science in their looks appear — 
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lemes fhat delight in the celestial sphere. 

ath^d in the streams of life, no mortal mind 

!an scan their joys with sacredness refinM: 

loDceive perfection pure as hallowM light — 

Think of thrilPd ecstasy, beyond delight — 

^ind the souPs fancy till it feels a press — 

^n holy shivering with his happiness — 

Beyond impassion M thought their raptures tower — 

%8 earth is distant from Creative Power ! 

But who is this initiated now? 
Wisdom and eloquence adorn his brow ! 
A brilliant halo round his temple plays — 
lie seems bewilderM in a tranceful maze. 
*Ti8 Pinckney smiling o'er death ! whose tongue 
Hade the heart play as if with music strung — 
The aged felt their languid heart beat young. 

Th' empyreal train with measurM step proceed, 
Winding the mountain where the flower-bees feed. 
Through paths with manna sprinkled, smooth they rise, 
Ravished, impressM with holy sympathies. 
Myrtles profuse their odours breathe around — 
1*h^ immortal amaranth delights the ground. 
Roses unfold their bosoms to the day, 
And all their sweets without a thorn display. 

On every side infantile spirits move, 
^''^hose dimpling features smile the smile of love. 
Their dove-like wings exuberant charms unfold, 
DippM in the rainbow, edgM with melted gold. 
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Some harps self tua'd, — some, timbrels, bear in hand, 

Whose notes of symphony the soul command. 

Light as their fingers kiss the trembling strings, 

Each voice an anthem voluntarily sings — 

So passing sweet the music floats around, 

The flow'rets new with life lean forward to the sound. 

At length they enter in the bowery grove, 
Fiird with the fragrancy of heaven above. 
To golden seats in circles they repair— 
With head declin'd, the Goddess shows an air 
Serenely tender, that reveals her breast 
With some concernment heavily depress 'd. 

Now Justice dignified extends his hand— 
The music dies of the infantile band : 
Their wings expanding wave with motion light. 
Reflecting beauties that surprise the sight ; 
Their blushing feet on palms and olives rest. 
While loveV soft breathings nestle in their breast. 

The music hush'd— Fredonia rises now, 
A wreath of graces curling round her brow. 
Transparent colours in her cheeks unite. 
The opening rose, the lily's vii^in white. 
With voice attun'd to a delicious note, 
Sweet through the bower her words harmonious float. 

" Ye heaven-translated of the world above- 
Feasting unsated on ambrosial love ! 
Mine eyes are swimming in a tide of bliss 
To greet you here from scenes of bitterness. 
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^^For twice ten summers from these bower? IVe 

stray'd, 
\nd the full earth through all its parts surveyed— 
Its passion, scannM with scrutinizing eye, 
Tracing the progress of its liberty. 

^^ Alas ! there 's none of the terrestrial sphere. 
That the invitings of my voice would hear. 
Round Afric^s shores a slaving ignorance reigns, 
And superstition crimsons Asians plains. 
Yet hope appears to waken like a dream 
Od Egypt^s Nile — ^a faint, a flickering gleam, 
Hetuming like a star for ages hid 
Behind the shadow of her pyramid. 
Ancient Byzantium also seems to feel 
Some stirring impulse for the general weaL 
Europeans offspring makes a specious show. 
As if the boon of liberty they know ; 
Bat all their knowledge is a sounding name — 
They groan oppressed with tyrant power the same. 
Vain splendour forms the worship of their souls, 
Which the free impulse of the heart controls. 
What now their hopes, the highest satisfies, 
Is tinsel wealth and things of butterflies. 

"No evil, greater, can a state befall. 
Then bow and worship at a monarch's call— 
An easy task to profligate the one^ 
The subjects follow, and how soon undone ! 

" 1 for a time, inviting, struck my lyre 
On the green borders of the Seine and Loire. 
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The Franks, transported with the glorious theme. 

Sung swelling anthems o^er each happy stream ; 

But soon grim Anarchy appearM and filPd 

The heart with rancour, which the affections chill'd. 

Son met his father, reckless of his years— 

The rivers burst their banks with blood and tears; 

With aching bosom from the land I flew, 

Unable to behold the bleeding view. 

" From this dread scene I passed to Erin's plain- 
But round her shores 1 tun'd her harp in vain. 
The notes at first were soothing to her heart. 
And ne'er, O never did I think to part. 
Behold, a prowling Lion checked the strain ! 
I left her tearful, stooping o'er the main." 

it- If •*(- -ff- * 

Her bosom trembled— she let fall a tear- 
More lucid drop than that— (the morning clear) 
Which hangs suspended from a leaPs extreme, 

A beauteous mirror for the orient beam. 

« « « « « 

The cherubs fill the pause with melting song— 
The weeping numbers sighing they prolong ; 
Their voice uniting with their harps, so faint. 
And yet so tender the soul-moving plaint. 
The glorious synod languish while they feel 
A something holy, that no words reveal. 

The anthem clos'd— the subject she pursues. 
Her blue eyes floating in the trembling dews : 

" From the Green-Isle I pass'd the western tide— 
The sweet ey'd star of evening was my guide. 
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net Columbia, — and with transport soon, 
warm'd her heart with Freedom's lofty tune." 

Lo, at the mention of her sacred name, 
?he sainted patriots felt a hallowed flame 
ilow in their bosoms, and, with impulse strong. 
They pourM their gushing rapture from their tongue : 

^^ Hail ! Hail ! All hail ! Columbia, ever be 
il^emented and abide in Liberty !" 

The voice of heaven proceeds : " Each object thrill'd 
Mj heart with gladness as my course I held. 
To me an offering of bright flowers they strew'd 
Through cities thronged or vales of solitude. 
They bless'd the names who stemmM corruption's 

flood- 
All felt their freedom, purchased was, with blood. 
The temple which to me you there uprear'd. 
Was still exalted, honour'd and rever'd. 
Peace o'er the land her gentle doves displayed — 
1^0 jars intestine shook their faith dismay 'd. 
Joys circled joys on buoyant tiptoe round — 
The vallies bloom 'd with life by Plenty crown'd. 
Each soul breath'd valour— generous every heart- 
Substantial virtues strengthen'd every part. 
Their voices shrill, re-echo 'd to my lyre, 
Which warm'd their feelings with a kindling fire. 

^^ But language cannpt speak what sad I fear'd. 
When forth from hell two hideous fiends appear'd— 
Avarice ! fell Luxury !— from Albion's Isle, 
They brought the bane Columbia to defile. 
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«' Now wings of gaudj insects charm their sigbt; 
Music of gold is transport, exquisite. 
Th^ invading poison circulates around— 
No real virtue consecrates the ground. 
Agents entrusted with the people^s power, 
E^en should it be but for a transient hour— 
That hour they sacrifice to bitter feud. 
And not devote it to the pubUc good. 
False thej exclaim against deceptive wiles, 
Though at the time, with artificial smiles, 
They rob the people of their rights— connive 
At wickedness, that they themselves may thrive. 
To cover o'er their art, their tongues are loud, 
My name to publish to the listening crowd. 

^' I turned disgusted from the darkening scene, 
And rose to heaven this consult to convene. 
That you th' afflicting circumstance might»hear, 
And learn the deepness of its character. 

^' Fame I instructed to abide on earth, 
T' attend th' events, momentous passing forth. 
Unseen she stood within the hall of state, 
To hear the manner of their full debate." 

She pauses, damped with tears — her bosom heaves 
With deep concernment, while the synod grieves. 
In her soft breast, such passions habit there, 
Her tongue refuses further to declare. 
She waves to Independence on the right. 
That he should rise — the painful theme recite. 
(He from the earth had late advanced his way. 
To join th' Immortals in their bright array.) 
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must I sad the circumstance unfold — 
truth ? Columbia kneels to gold ! 
tting Fiend devotes his every hour 
her sons beneath a kingly power — 
Predonia from the land away^ 
em earth with a despotic sway. 
lod, art, device, will be untried, 
their necks audacious he may ride, 
triumphant thunders round her shores— 
' stride his voice augmenting roars. 
I their union^s chain his hopeful plan, 
) the nation in his withering span, 
hardy virtues of their sires have fled — 
3ld the liberty for which they bled : 
they suffer Britain to excite 
)aring savage to the murderous rite ; 
ion spies to watch their weaker part, 
\ stab Freedom secret at the heart ; 
heir traversing the ocean free, 
> her they price the liberty !* 
t their vessels through an envious pride, 
1 their own bright waters they abide ; 
ss their bosomM offspring in their fleets, 
/ruelty his poisonM da^er whets — 
lercy faints, — where Faith and Hope expire, 
he virtues weepingly retire — 
2 — to scoui^e — " 

His utterance was suppressed 
s of blood that laboured in his breast. 

* Transit duty. 
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Unconscious tears are seen in every eye, 
Expressive of the soul's deep sympathy — 
Such tears as to immortal eyes are given, 
Pure as the droppings from a rainbow'd heaven. 

In holy sorrow Washington arose — 
Thus the sad fulness of his bosom flows : 

^^ Frequent my heart hath been oppressed with fea 
That, for my country, I should shed these tears ; 
Long ere my soul bade farewell to the earth, 
I saw these monsters through the land stride forth— 
Avarice, at times, uprear'd his feverish head. 
And sliding Luxury, from the ocean fed. 

^^ When late I fiird the presidential seat, 
Britannia strove to bind us with her fleet, — 
Our Eagle free upon the seas, debased — 
A stain indelible,—- our name, disgraced — 
Tore our defenceless mariners from home — 
Their slavery fix'd — irremeable doom ! 

*' Columbia wept in bitterness of wo. 
In friendship's mask to find a treacherous foe. 
Rous'd by injustice, I addressed her throne. 
And firm in purpose, made the grievance known. 
With seeming truth, in promise, she complied — 
Yet I but partial on her faith relied. 
Where interest leads, her promises are vain — 
Revenge and malice in her councils reign. 

" But O reveal — h Freedom's virtue gone ? 
Is all the sense of right and honour done ? 
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1 the worthies whom I left behind 
3n the knee — to infamy consigned? 
the theme ! — Of Jefferson, O say — 
lath his virtue gone the slippery way 1 
ring, Monroe, Scott, Shelby, Madison, 
n whose veins a bold resistance ran ? 
I, Gerry, Sullivan, Heath, Stark, and King, 
ever to thy name did incense bring ? 
;e, Dearborn, Eustis, Carrol, Macon, Strong, 
shouted liberty in choral song? 
md O inform me of that virtuous Frank, 
scomM his princely birth, and joinM the rank 
those for freedom toiling—Lafayette — 
oft in battle made his sword-steel wet 
blood of tyranny — whose soul stood high 
ive to man his boon of liberty." 
! sat: Fredonia with sweet breath began, 
e melting passion through her features ran : 
Jon of my bosom, — matchless heir of heaven ! 
songs of angels to thy worth are given ! 
t transport should 1 feel could I relate, 
all stoody lofty as of ancient date I 
by the arts and cunning wiles of hell, 
ist their country many sad rebel — 
ler'd their laurels — blotted out their fame, 
ding for Albion in her cruel claim ! 
Their names I'll mention not, 'twould wound your 

ear 
earn how lost their former character." 



I 
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A murmuring deep of indignation rose, 
To hear that numbers, treacherous, should oppose 
Celestial liberty — plead tyrant laws. 
And heap disgrace upon the nation^s cause. 
But soon she gave them peace : What though diisloss! 
A host stand purified from slaving dross: 

^' Gerry a pillar of state remains. 
And Sullivan his dignity sustains. 
StaHc and the veteran Pearce adhere to truth—. 
New burnishing the glory of their youth. 
Never will Shelby, Eustis, be forgot. 
Nor Macon sage in years, nor dauntless Scott. 
Dearborn the scales of even justice holds. 
And all his virtues for the cause unfolds. 
Monroe, ingrafted with his country ^s name. 
Contends her rights unshaken and the same. 

" Great Jefierson demands of heaven its praise~- 
Tve bound his temples with the civic bays ! 
He ruPd the nation with a sage-like skill, 
When faction^s voice was heard from every hill. 
Around his brows will clustering honours twine, 
Till full of years he gains this world divine. 

" The ancient Carrol and the hoary Floyd, 
Who were thy colleagues when thine arms destroy'd 
The claims of hard oppression in the east. 
And Independence shouted in the west — 
Stand in uprightness as in former day, 
And grow in virtue as their heads grow gray. 

" And, ah ! what bosom ever can forget 
The nameless virtues of the good Fayette ? 
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A star of promise, he in youth appearM, 
^ose holy light the breast of sages cheerM; 
In age, a pillar of a cloud by day 
To guide the pilgrim-wanderers on their way, 
Searching the mountain-grove where Freedom dwells, 
To wave her standard on a thousand hills ! 
*' The bane of tyrants he exalted lives, 

While from each patriot, reverence he receives. 

Pure as devotions of the prophets old, 

(Vhen they the purpose of their God foretold ! 

" Now the Republic hearkens to the voice 
3f Madison — its free elective choice. 
lis fame unsullied ever will abide, 
Vhile spotless worth shall character decide. 

" An host of others I could mention now, 
Whose upright knee will ne'er to Luxury bow — 
iVho from oppression ever will be free, 
^r die the martyrs of their liberty !" 

ThrilPd with her voice the cherubs struck the lyre — 
t*he souls translated kindled with the fire, 
iTiey sang: " Columbia, let thy name be free, 
Or die the martyr of thy liberty!" 

The chorus ended, Franklin rising speaks, 
celestial wisdom flushing o'er his cheeks: 

" Freedom's Divinity ! None shall despoil 
thy hallow'd temple ! — sudden will recoil 
rheir arts, and hide them from the virtuous eye, 
Dr only thought of to their infamy. 

VOL. I.- 
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Yet ^tis most grievous to behold the band 

LoosenM from hell to desolate the land: 

But still a galaxy of names appear, 

IVhose steel-bound joints will never stoop to fear. 

In these 1 rest my hopes — they ^11 hold the cause 

Of right and justice, liberty and laws. 

The subject never from their minds will fade. 

Till haughty Britain is repentant made. 

They Ve borne her cruel tyrannies too long — 

Ere this with steel should they have searched the wroD^^ 

Yet will the Eagle in her strength arise, 

And swell her pinions in remotest skies; 

Beneath her wing, the lion lap the dust — 

Justice will speak, and speak the cause is just^^ 

His language touchM the souPs ecstatic chord — 
Their every eye was brightenM at each word. 

Justice expressM his thoughts: '^ Yes, I decree 
Their cause is just, and Albion bends the knee ! 

'* Long hath thy breast with anxious cares been riveoi 
Clouded, then brighten'd, then to darkness given — 
Pain hast thou suffer^, such as heaven can feel. 
To mark thy children their destruction seal. 
Thy tender heart felt pressure on the earth 
To see the agency of hell stride forth — 
Plotting the mind^s uprightness to debase. 
And bring the deeds of virtue in disgrace. 

" But the glad promises that Franklin spoke, 
Nothing — no particle shall e'er be broke; 
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0,'never shall thy sons, Fredonia, bow 

o civil discord, or Britannia^s brow. 

ixM is my word — unaltered my decree — 

ictorious shall Columbia bound the sea; 

nd after various struggles on the land, 

o hostile footstep shall imprint the sand. 

" Yes, Jefferson — ^how precious is his name ! 

y tongue delights to dwell upon the theme ! 

he elder Adams also has my care — 

e stood for Freedom with his bosom bare. 

is mind is as the star that gilds the north — 

nchangM its brilliance since its day of birth. 

" Lo, 1 this honour to their worth decree — 

hat they, upon the nation^s Jubilee, 

lall be translated from the mortal sphere 

' embrace their Washington and Franklin here." 

A song of triumph pourM from every tongue — 

1th loud hosannas the empyrean rung; 

reat was the joy — it overflowed the breast, 

hat Freedom^s Jubilee should make them blessed. 

* % * if if if K- 

Justice proceeds: " Fame enters soon the bower, 
bear the word that humbles Albion's power. 

"Yet such is man, clogg'd in the vale below, 
le first must feel before he '11 virtue know. 
a vain that Washington with tears impress 'd 
lis Farewell Blessing on his country's breast — 
n which he ui^'d them to avoid the fiend, 
Vho in a borrow'd guise assum'd the friend; 
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The factious ever, ever to abjure; 

By every mean their Union to secure — 

Nor let the different stars of east or west, 

Or north, or south, disturb the nation's rest; 

To fly from jealousy — vindictive hate, 

Which soon would strangle freedom in the state; 

To watch with eagle eye ambitious minds, 

Whom oath, nor league of sacred friendship binds— 

And thus become a nation ruPd by law. 

And not by men — nor change with every flaw. 

" From this, his parting voice, Lhey 've turned aside- 
Yea, with a scoff his maxims they deride ! 
Hence they these truths to know, must sharply fee) 
Arrows acute, avenging, biting steel; 
Refined, at length, by keen affliction taught, 
They '11 rise to virtue and redeem their fault — 
Live till the trump shall echo from the sky 
To wake the sleepers from mortality ! 

" List to the sound that breaks upon the ear \ 
'Tis Fame ascending — Lo ! she 's present here \^ 

Scarce ceas'd the clarion of approaching Fame, 
When the bright Goddess, like celestial flame, 
Enter'd the bower ! Th' immortals lean profound 
To catch her accents as they echo round: 

" Rejoice, ye blessM inhabitants of heaven ! 
Behold, sublimity from earth is given I 
Scarce from his ball hath Time uncoiled a thread. 
Since 1 the temple of Columbia fled. 

" Thy offspring longer than the present hour. 
Could suffer not the grasp of tyrant power; 
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3at war have they with righteousness declared, 
The independence of their name to guard ! 

^^ This was the labour of a fearless band. 
In stem defiance of the civil brand 
Flaming the nation round — whose names will be 
Eiike rocks amid the uproar of the sea, 
Kever to perish till eternity ! 

^ Columbia bounding on her flaming car 
From shore to shore, proclaims the avenging war. 
Her eye on heaven is bent to aid her cause — 
To bind the states in one and vindicate her laws." 

Fame ended thus : And thus the glorious band : 
^ Columbia, hail! thy liberty shall stand ! 
Thou sunderest the links of Luxury^s chain; 
Tis thine to curb the pirate of the main. 
Ere that thy sword shall in its scabbard rest. 
Deep to the Ufe it wounds Britannia^s breast. 
Columbia, hail ! let Union be thy star, 
And it shall guide to victory in war." 

When ceas'd the anthem, Henry stately rose — 
This language ardent from his bosom flows: 

^ My soul is deified beyond her sphere 
By the glad sound that broke upon my ear. 
Now shall Columbia, without period, be 
The seat of Science and of Liberty. 
Ye heaven-washM souls that beautify these bowers. 
Are not your hearts refresh^ like sprinkled flowers? 
Not -vainly have you spent your lives on earth — 
Your offspring testify their patriot birth. 

8* 
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^ As J ustice righteous couDseird at the close. 
So without succour let them meet their foes; 
By which they '11 learn how once their fathers fought- 
How dear the price that they their freedom bou^t; 
Knowing its cost, they Ml prize the gem more high, 
And guard the blessing as divinity. 

^^ As guileful agents strive to bend them down, 
And make them slaving subjects of a crov\rn. 
Hence, heaven should only for a time be hid, 
Till they experience what their fathers did ; 
Or like a ring of adamant they join 
Solid in one and cramp the foe's design — 
Then thou, Fredonia,shouldst from this depart. 
And with thy virtues animate their heart — 
Drive back grim Discord howling from the soil, 
And all the darkness on the Fiend recoil. 

^^ Till then, no succour from thine arm be given, 
But jealous mark them from the wall of heaven." 

He paus'd. — None rising. Justice hails the vote — 
When all, with hand upon their breast, assent denote- 

At sound of infant harps th' empyreals rise — 
Stars lew created brightening o'er the skies. 
In happy troops on buoyancy they float, ; 

While in rapt ecstasy they strike the note. 
That thrills, and burns with inspiration high. 
And bears them upward to the Deity. 
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SURRENDER OF DETROIT. 



ARGUMENT. 

The commencing of hoBtilities. Invasion of Cana4a at Sluq^wicb* 
Comicil of offioera. The machinationa of the infemala. Hull ft]l> 
back to Detroit. Vanhorn attacked by Indiana. Battk of Ma* 
gango or Brown's Town. The landing of Brock. The surrender 
of Detroit. 

The scene is principally laid at Detroit and at Sandwich. The time 
is sixteen days. 
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From heaven, where seraphim their anthems chant, 
weet, as divine, with voices jubilant, 
'he Muse descends to dwell with earthly things, 
Vhere griefs, and tears, and feuds, and harrowings, 
Wish the heart — where hostile armies meet 
n dubious strife, — on ocean, fleet with fleet 

And now, mad War with sanguine brow comes forth 
To wrap in blood and fire the suffering earth — 
lis voice peals turbulence, discordant, loud, 
^ike sudden thunder bursting from a cloud, 
^he monster. Death, is seen upon his rear, 
nsatiate, brandishing a crimson spear ; 
•'ierce through the land he drives his smoking car, 
*Vith nostril wide to snuff the spoils of War. 

These names are they who spoke the People's will. 
Never to foreign tyrannies to kneel ; 
Rather than see their Nation's banner stain'd — 
rheir brothers by the hand of Britain chain'd, — 
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Free would they open every pulsing vein, 
And the last drop from out their bosoms drain : 
Hampshire, indignant from her height to fall, 
Spoke through the voice of Dnismoor, Harper, Ha 
And Massachusetts had a chosen few, 
Who the integrity of honour knew : 
Green, Sevear, Turner, Richardson and Carr, 
And the firm Widgery. From Vermont afar, 
Shaw, Strong and Fisk. Avery, Pond and Sage, 
ProclaimM for York the righteous privilege 
To navigate the ocean. Jersey then. 
By Condict and by Morgan. State of Penn 
Boasts of these worthies : Anderson and Bard, 
Smith, Lacock, Davis, Findley — whose reward 
Will be the civic wreath — Hynaman and Brown, 
Lefevre, Piper, Smilie — rich renown. 
Their country yields them — Roberts, Saybret, Lylc 
Whitehall and Crawford, breathM the patriot style. 
Mary to Freedom^s hall these bright names sent — 
M'Kinn, Wright, Little, Rin^old, Archer, Kent. 
Virginia's voice was full to meet the foe : 
Hewes, Bassett, Burwell and Taliaferro, 
Dawson and Clopton, Nelson and M'Coy, 
Smith, Gholson, Pleasants — souls without alloy — 
And Roane the good — impressment to destroy ; 
Newton and Goodwyn. Alston, Blackledge, King, 
From Carolina — Macon honouring 
The virtues of his youth, when proud he strove 
To guard his country with a filial love ; 
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md Cochran sealM her faith. Of Loundes, 
ern Caroline, a wreath surrounds 
)le8, fonn'd of every virtue rare, 
ives to man his granite character : 
utler, Williams, eloquent Calhoun, 
lis soul of liberty^s high boon ; 
ompromising Cheves, and Earl, and Moore, 
irts of honour finished to the core, 
proclaim^ her purpose ne ^er to stoop, 

her chosen son, and Hall and Troop. 
Y chivalrous, with impulse free, 
I for war by Johnson, New, M'Kee, 

Desha. Grundy, for Tennessee, — 
Shelby ^s companion, and the virtuous Rhea. 
, Ohio's voice, a voice though mild, 
; his heart, no cancer-spot defied, 
►se who at their suffering country smiPd ! 
: the wise senators : Cutts, Varnum, Leib, 
•Smith of York — Gregg, Condict, Campbell, 

,b, 

n. Turner, names of truth, — Gaillard — 

kM their all their liberties to guard ; 

Anderson, Franklin, Crawford, Tait, 

)mith of Maryland, of ancient date, 

lame stands honour^ with the good and great. 

ere the convocated States proclaim^ 
leal to arms by these illustrious namM, 
r, forejudgM, was by the President, 
Detroit, to Hull a message sent. 
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That he should stand in readiness to lead 
The army north, and do the laurel deed ; 
To enter Maiden — urgent strike the blow, 
And bring the Lion at his feet to bow. 

In the proud field where Washington was firsts 
Hull had made bright his battle steel of rust ; 
And frequent, Madison from fame had heard 
The various darings of his youthful sword ; 
Hence sprang the reason in the statesman's breast 
To give him to perform the high behest. 

But when with Arnold did he not imbibe 
Some festering poison to accept a bribe? 
Which, like th' infection of the mad-tooth, dwelt 
For many summers innocent, unfelt. 
Till sudden startings every muscle seize^ 
And fearful strangling shows the fell disease? 

While thus the war was brooding to explode, 
The royal mandate in a pompous mode 
Instructed Brock — Tecumseh in his train — 
A potent chieftain on the embattling plain, 
T' advance on Sandwich — wall it with defence. 
And keep th' invasion of Fredonians hence. 

The smooth Detroit, the threatening shores divides 
With gliding peace, — where Uproar fierce abides. 
Columbia's standard from the south waves forth — 
The regal banner proudly from the north. 

Now when the sun from Cancer's fiery height, 
Shot through the azure heavens his arrowy light, 



SUBRENDER OF DETROIT. 97 

nother herald at the encampment found 

lall with the bravest of the brave around, 

M6*s sons: Findley, M' Arthur, Cass — 

Po live while Time shall hold life's mortal glass; 

lliller a monument contending stood, 

^ere Spencer, Davis, poured their hearts^ rich blood, 

IVhere Boyd a star amid the darkness shone, 

ind made, in gory shrouds, the savage groan. 

riiese were the first — ^bnt others hastenM near 

ro learn the tidings of the messenger. 

" From Freedom's Hall, swift as a swallow's flight, 
Ve wing'd my way their doings to recite; 
IVar for the wrongs of Britain they've declar'd — 
Fhe enslaving tyrant of the ocean, dar'd ! 

^ The order comes from Madison the wise, 
Fo pass Detroit — strike Sandwich by surprise — 
From thence to Maiden rapidly proceed, 
4nd there proclaim that Canada is freed." 

The herald ended. Instant at the word, 
HqU touch'd his hand upon his sleeping sword — 
rhe sleeper waken'd with a sudden flash, 
rbe air receiving many a scarless gash, 
rhe other chie& in deepening silence stood — 
rheir clouding brows express 'd their rising mood. 

Hall mounted, and with ready speech address'd 
iis squar'd battalions — plated every breast: 

** Warriors ! we pause no longer on our arms — 
n^ hoarse-ton'd clarion sounds its wild alarms ! 
3reat my felicity to see prepar'd 
ITour souls to give the spoilers their reward. 

VOL. I. — 9 
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Need I their cruelties — ^tbeir crimes recite, 
T' inflame your hearts to rush upou their might, 
And pluck the laurel from its ru^ed height ? 
Where can we bend our eyes on shore or flood, 
And not behold our brothers in their blood — 
Or by their allies, shrieking murderous peals, 
Or on the deep, where none soft mercy feels — 
Where goading slavery their freedom seals ? 

^^ To think these various crimes, the brain must boil, 
And fire the veins, swift vengeance to recoil. 

^ Companions, bracM in arms! the hour has come— 
The wish^d-for hour that Britain finds her doom. 
The time is pregnant with portentous cast- 
Yield must the foe, or Liberty is past ! 

" When young I drove this Lion from his prey — 
Like joy I feel, though now these looks are gray. 
To lead my children in their glory forth — 
With brilliant Stars to lighten up the North ! 
Each soul I mark impatient to unite 
To raise our eagle to her native height. 

" This chaip of bulwarks — the defence of Brock, 
We with the globes of battering-guns must shock ; 
Then crowd the barges, — bend upon the oar. 
And land, and form in column on the shore. 
And conquer Sandwich — in its bosom camp. 
Ere drowns in ocean heaven's empyreal lamp.'' 

The valiant took the order and display'd. 
And every part with rapidness obey'd — 
Crowded the entrails of the cannon, dark. 
Then touch'd them into life with quickening spark. 
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ihe driven balls leap maddening from the flame, 
faring a weight of ruin o'er the stream, 
iive shells careering from the mortars fly, 
Vliich in explosion waste the enemy. 

As when a cloud comes scowling from the west 
l^ith heaven's artillery pouring from its breast, 
Chambers of hail their frozen stores, expend; — 
^he small hills tremble — trees with groans descend; 
I whirlwind pestilence involves the sphere — 
irrim spectres clad in thunder-robes appear. 
^he herds in panic to their covert fly, 
I shuddering wildness glaring from their eye. 

So like the sudden bursting of the storm, 
.^he bellowing brass the elements deform; 
o like the herds the Britons shun the blast, 
^lying the bulwarks with their souls aghast. 

Ready the patriots to the beach repair 
?o glide the stream and meet the hostiles there, 
rhe barges fiU'd, — ^by Hull the word is given — 
rhe oars dip nimble through the waters driven. 
Fhe beaks sharp bent divide the yielding waves, 
iVhile round their curving sides the white foam laves. 
Effulgent shine the implements of war. 
And nodding plumes, and streamers loose in air. 

By application, rapid of the oar, 
A moment finds them at the adverse shore. 
The first Mac Arthur is to land — the sound, 
rhe drums proclaim — his cohorts at a bound, 
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Stand on the beach. Cass next unfireights his baik» 
Whose heart is honour and his soul a spark 
Of fire Promethean. Findley in his pride 
Leaps from the prow — his ifalchion by his side, 
Restless to break its prison and display 
Its edge high tempered on the trial day. 
Miller a rock unshaken in the fight. 
Marshals his squadron like a cloud in night. 
Vanhorn and Snelling, fine as polished ore, 
Solid in files on Sandwich fierce they pour. 
Without resistance Brock^s divisions fly 
To mark the eagle darkening up the sky. 

■J 
Now while the sun was hovering o^er the deep. 

His gold beams slumbering on the mountains steep, 

From Hull this declaration issued forth 

To stir proud feelings through the regions north. 

Swift as the wind it circulated far. 

And for a time gave vigour to the war. 

'^ Canadians ! listen to the words we bear! 
Sole against Britain we the fight declare. 
Peace, honour, friendship, from our standards wave; 
We tender liberty to him that 's brave. 
You, we solicit to abstain from arms. 
Where uproar ravages with dire alarms. 
Wed not the savage name — remain at home — 
Plough the fat earth and labour at the loom. 

" But if ye languish, freedom to inspire. 
Come join our banner floating in its fire ! 
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L, Liberty is jours — her equal laws — 
r but our Eagles in the righteous caus^. 
tyrants, longer, never bend the knee — 
der the shackles and like men be free! 
Let none distrust our faith. We pledge, we swear 
smite opponents with the scimitar. 
Brock retires before the van of power — 
strength accumulates at every hour. 
, with a look we '11 blight the name of Crown — 
osing armies die beneath our frown I 
Albions, beware ! join not the brutal horde, 
leath unsparing sharps our every sword ! 
riton listed by a savage side, 
of indulgent mercy be denied; 
Qging wrath his impious heart shall feel — 
blood shall gush and smoke upon the steel. 
Never from this my purpose I recede — 
vage ally shall with savage bleed !'' 

he firm Canadians listened to the call, — 
freedom's sake they yielded up their all — 
es, fair ones, mothers, children at the breast, 
, their all that gives to life its zest. 
7 place a rooted confidence in Hull, 
sving, never, he 'd his faith annul. 
fd on this thought their swelling hearts beat high 
'end the chains of regal slavery. 

f Findley's order, Cass makes bare his sword — 
cted heroes with his views concurred 

9* 
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To force the crosslet from the CanaB^ bridge 
On Maiden path, and war excursive wage. 
Miller, the son of Hampshire, ambushM lies 
With tested rifles for the bold emprise. 
Cass fords the stream in secrecy below. 
And like deep waters steals upon the foe. 
Sudden he waves his banner on their rear — 
Miller beholds and burns the atmosphere. 
Cass at the volley with a breath exclaims: 

" Rush to the battle ! wake the flinty flames P' 
Mad dash the warriors in their dread array-r- 
The Albions break like folding mist away. 
Cass hot pursues them like a blazing star, 
Till night descends and checks the flying war. 

Now through the paths sublime that circle heaven. 
The car-borne sun is round the empyrean driven. 
His steeds caparisoned in gold tread high 
The starry pavement of the vaulted sky. 
Instinctive spirit quickens in their soul 
To reach the summit, — the meridian goal. 
Large from their nostrils breathes a light divine. 
Before whose presence, stars forget to shine — 
Reverent they bow before the god of day, 
Careering onVard in his boundless way. 

During twelve circles, Hull inactive stands. 
While Brock in silence congregates his bands. 
Cold at his heart, in apathy he lies. 
Reckless to lose eternity — the prize ! 
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t at first, slight murmurs met his ear — 
)n the passions openly appear. 
) while at midnight, clouds in anger form 
of blackness brewing for a storm, 
m of lightning glancing on the plain, 
ds the OS and fires the sheafy grain; 
3rM for breath it smoulders deep conceaPd-^ 
Dn acquiring air, it breaks reveaPd, 
3 the heavens — the peasant wakens — hears, 
eads the conflagration of the spheres: 
ad the army kept their murmurings pent, 
w like smotherM flames they found their vent, 
rove to quell the rising of their rage — 
s his arts their burnings to assuage, 
thing longer would the Patriots hear 
;hty shiftings prompted by his fear, 
tb-seard promises would now suffice 
inch the anger kindled in their eyes: 
•ot thus stains the firmamental blue, 
t, His scarce discernible to view. 
»w-attracted vapours swell its form, 
>on it threatens to descend in storm. 
markM the cloud portentous, with dismay, 
ilPd a council to advise at day. 
iste to the leaders of the army brave," 
3rief instruction to his aid he gave-7- 
1, ere long to find an honour^ grave,) 
in the centre bid them to convene, 
all my views shall undisguised be seen.^^ 
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His aid the order passM. The chiefi rq^ir 
To bis pavilion with impatient air: 
Mac Arthur, Cass, take seat upon the ri^t — 
Miller — the left, in burnished armour bright. 
Snelling and Baker, join the martial train, 
Striving witheffi>rt hard to hide their bosom^s pain. 
Next Peters, Larabee in youthful bloom — 
Mac Calloch, Wistler, silent — steeped in gloom. 
Ulry and Bloster, of the valiant born — 
Cameal and Gilenease, Findley and Vanhom. 

Hull, while the council felt foreboding wei^t, 
With honeyed accents openM the debate: 

^' Companions, free as liberty ! and friends ! 
I know that blood of purity distends 
Your hearts to curb oppression — check the stride 
Of regal power that freedom may abide. 

^^ What courage can^ that bold can ye achieve, 
And, to your country a protection give; 
But void of means, how soon must courage fail. 
And all its darings in submission quail ! 

*' What sad intelligence of late arrived 
From Mackinaw !— of all its strength deprived ! 
Not Hanks^s bravery could the walls maintain. 
When howling savages distressed the plain ! 
Alas, Chicago will surrender next — 
. Its every soul with cruel steel transfixM ! 
No courage can resist superior power — 
Death and defeat assail us every hour ! 

^ Hbw Brock accumulates a besom train 
*To sweep us hence with fiery hurricane ! 
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3 while here our purpose we debate, 
is tottering on the edge of fate ! 
lat though that Meigs with patriotic toil, 
s the fatness of Ohio's soil — 
lough battaUons from her plains advance, 
ing lightning on the foe to glance — 
ird around with steel on every hand, 
hope remains to reach our native lands !'' 
nant passion flashed from every eye, 
eteors shooting from a lowering sky. 
thur gloomy in his wrath arose — 
m at first his elocution flows: 
doth our general mourn the loss of life — 
he. Hanks, give notice of the strife ? 
3 first signal was a shower of ball, 
lUsM the Eagle in the dust to fall ! 
e neglect, my soul foreboding fears, 
)w Chicago swims in blood and tears ! 
ence comes the thought that energy is vain 

I the lawless pirate of the main ? 
ge no avail? Shall we despair 

: that Indians yell and tyrants stare ? 
' not break bewilderM in dismay, 
le star-banners on their sight display ? 
not gasp beneath our reeking steel, 
the plastic power of art to heal ? 
our burning deaths with veqgeance fly, 
htnings pregnant with mortality? 

II we yield ? — renounce the glorious prize ? — 
with shame before the nation's eyes ? 
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Never, no never, — gird our folchions on, 
And strike the prowlers of the forest down I 

*' True — ^if we spend our efforts in debate. 
We shall be conquerM by vindictive fate. 
Yea, Brock is rising — spreading the alarms — 
But where are we ? — asleep upon our arms ! 
The Powers Eternal ever have decreed, 
That man must act^ as well as tdUI the deed. 
Will war in proclamations frighten boys ? 
Without the strength of thunder, they are toys; . 
The foe beholds us with contemptuous pride. 
That we do naught but threaten, rail, deride. 

^^ Rise, warriors! rise ! as once your fathers did, 
And build to fame a lasting pyramid; 
Advance on Maiden with the steel in hand. 
And scatter pale disaster through the land/^ 

As when the sickly south with tainted breath. 
In dog-star season breathes the air of death; 
With sallow look man languishes away. 
His mind despairing feels itself decay — 
Behold, from western hills sweet zephyrs rise. 
And drive the poison to pestiferous skies; 
He feels new life from the inspiring gale, 
And leaps light-hearted with his sinews hale: 

So Hull's deep death-song damped the soul forstrifi 
And so Mac Arthur touch'd it into life. 

Cass rose with warm impatience from his seat, 
And as he spoke he kindled with his heat : 
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" My soul is with my brother on the right — 
fac Arthur^s language thrilPd me with delight 

^ Who with misgivings weighs our means as small? 
lave we not death-dust to inflame the ball? 
.nd fattening nourishment ? — and every hour, 
leroes approaching to augment our power ? 

** The general thinks, we have but courage here. 
Lejoice should I were no faint cowards near. 
(Tho talks of strangling at the Lion's feet, 
Fnable to eflfect a safe retreat ? 
'etreat ! how chill — how icy is that word, 
Ire scarce a gout of blood hath dimm'd a sword ! 
>o not our squadrons bum to meet the foe, 
nd cause at once his sovereignty to bow ? ' 
Lnd shall we pause, — inglorious — dastard pause — 
Slacken our honour — ^blast the nation's cause — 
iTait till their ardour into coldness falls, 
)re we advance them to o'erleap the walls ? 

" No, never shall it be ! while all is fire, 
torm — and their enei^y with flame inspire. 

" What thing is that whose soul is nothing brave ? 
L liver'd wretch, a base-born, cringing slave ; 
letter by piecemeal to be torn apart, 
ind let the blood gush hissing from the heart, 
'ban branded infamous with coward's name, 
Lod damn'd for ever to inglorious fame. 
lo rather Jabour in the field, and heat 
)ar bodies till they pour a sanguine sweat, 
fea, toil in smoke and fire begrim'd with dust, — 
bd then with heaven the impending victory trust." 
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Fiird with bis soul, uncoDscious from their seat, 
The warriors leaning stood — ^their veins with l^btoi 

beat 
Their hands hard gripe their swords, their ejeballs da 
The living fire that vitalized their heart 

When seated, Miller rose. ^^ Yes, well 1 know, 
With ported bayonet we could smite the foe. 
Yet my desire is cautiously to form, 
Before we lead the slaughter of the storm; 
Bruise — batter to the earth the girding walls, 
By shells exploding and a weight of balls. 
With strength unbroken, every part, invest. 
And strive to bow their standard from its rest. 
Never a drop should we expend in vain 
To plume the enemy with numbers slain; 
Full half the triumph of the field is lost, 
When subject-slaves of Freedom ^s blood can boast 

'^ But should we fail in this desired plan. 
Then bare the sword and meet them man to man. 
In thick-set battle-rank assail their power. 
And dip our bayonets in a bath of gore. 
The soul of Brock will bend beneath the blow — 
O'er death, move smiling, — ^fate upon our brow. 
As Wayne at Stoney Point made royal knees to bow. 

With heart o'erpower'd the listening heroes sate, 
Lost in themselves — transported with debate. 
Silent their voices, — but with one accord. 
Assent was given by darting forth the sword. 
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Of speech recovering, Miller, they approve, 
AnJ restless wait to hear the word to move. 
Hall, to redeem the honour of his name, 
EndeavourM to imbibe a kindred flame. 
And thus like valour he : '^ Proud throbs my life 
To mark your bosoms ready for the strife. 
K^hat though I dangers recent did unfold, 

'Twas merely done to test your courage bold? 

Severe 1 've provM what mettle ye are made. 

To hold a polish till yon orb shall fade. 
'^ On sailing batteries let the cannon glide 

Along the beach — the waggons by their side. 

Laden with war: Cass, regulate the first — 

The heavy wains, Mac Arthur, are thy trust. 

At morrow's dawn we '11 crush the Lion down. 

And tear off Canada from England's Crown !" 
With promptlxess forth the ofiicers repair 

Each to his standard, glittering in the air. 

Th' expecting troops the summons glad receive ' 

To do those exploits that in history live. 

With burning hands, part on the waters place 
The battering engines, Maiden to deface — 
Ladders, in readiness to mount the walls. 
Others the waggons, load with shells and balls. 
This done — they wait the tedious, lame delay 
Of lazy hours that limp the time away. 

Now sable-vested niglit pervades the round 
Of earth and heaven — a stillness reigns profound. 

VOL. I. — 10 
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Black rolling clouds blot out the starry host; 
At times, on rourkj wings is seen a ghost 
In dismal fashion ojf b, moon-lit cloud, 
Pale as the glimmering from eclipsing shroud* 

flail at the resting hour to slumber went, 
flis thoughts foreboding direful event, 
And at each pulse-beat grew his discontent. 
His coward soul affirightenM sleep away — 
A cold-sweat horror chilPd his breast to clay. 
At times he dozM while tossing to and fro, 
In terror dreaming of the savage foe. 

His troubled fancy paints Tecumseh now. 
Approaching hideous with distorted brow, 
Threatening with lifted battle-axe in wrath. 
The brittle tenure of his life to scath. 
His hair stands bristled at the sight of death — 
A freezing ague breaks his chattering teeth. 
His efes projecting cast a madman^s glare — 
His heart shrinks up though cracking with despair. 

Ghastful he starts — awakens from his rest, 
A cold dew dripping from his smothering breast 
At once the phantom vanishes afar. 
But leaves the token^of a mental scar. 
He heaves for breath. At length his tongue regains 
Its power of motion to describe his pains : 

" What coffin blackness characters the night ! 
Are these shapes, Indians, passing on my sight ? 
Hark ! list ! the yell ! it deafens on my ear — 
Vm lost ! undone ! the enemy is here ! 



k 
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inhere — whither shall I fly ? what plan pursue ? 
"he axe ! the stake! to think it strikes me through! 
othing will save ! Vm fetterM fast to death ! 
feel his touch ! he sucks away my breath I 

" And can it be a dream ? Methinks I view 
he troops in waiting by the watch-fires blue ! 
'' Alas, what madness wrought upon my mind 
> leave Detroit with all its strength behind ! 
id to the savage must I yield a prize, 
ho take delight in human sacrifice ? 
leir cruel hands will rend these limbs apart, 
id stretch on scorching flame my quivering heart ! 
hat havoc dire will melt us in the fight ! 
tragedy of blood ! This favouF'd night 
1 give the order to renounce the plain — 
eath reaps a harvest if we here remain ! 
^^ Let mad ambition talk of courage, fame, 
be spangled butterflies of tinsel name ! 
othing but emptiness— more vain than air— 
s children's sportings make an idiot stare. 
^^ But Vl\ so manage as the wealth to hold 
y speaking eloquent of actions bold. 
.y declaration sounds through every part- 
he nation thinks I 'm iron at the heart. . 
3 long designing, I can fraud them thus 
•f gold— my words believing credulous ; 
ools may the honour, for I ask no more — 
>ut this is lingering on this fatal shore !'* 
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While thus he pourM his feculence of mind. 
He thought that nothing habited the wind ; 
But scouts of hell were flickering to and fro. 
To sink Columbia and exalt the foe. 
On wings of darkness they pursue their way. 
Watching like vultures to devour the prey ; 
Nor cavern, nook, nor hill escapes their sight. 
While the earth hangs suspended in the night ; 
But when the stars that lead the twilight gleam. 
With lips of coral kiss the ocean stream, 
Pale they retire— put off their bodied form, 
Pass into air, or ride upon the storm. 

A scouting agent stationed in the north. 
Was near, and heard him vent his weakness forth. 
With thirsty ear he drank the fell discourse. 
Then to the mountain in a whirlwind^s force. 
Hied him away. He reachM the craggy steep 
At midnight, while the fiends their councils keep. 
Late from the throne of hell the court adjourned. 
That from its base might freedom be o^ertumM. 

He sought King Lucifer above the rest, 
ThronM on a rock, while thunder scarM his breast 

Kneeling, then rising, in his place he stands, 
And /thus salutes him with devotion hands : 

" At thy command to Erie's shore 1 went, 
And hover'd secret o'er the general's tent. 
I saw the colour from his features fly— 
A ghastly fear look'd haggard from his eye. 
Soft 1 approach'd, and heard him wild repeat. 
That vail'd in darkness sudden he 'd retreat ; 
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at he no longer would his life expose 
) fire and fa^ot of his torturing foes, 
(naniacs, idiots, met in dubious fray, 
i M breathe the air till life should melt awaj. 
ould a swift globule perforate his head, 
bat service babbling Fame, deaf, silent— dead? 
le soul extinct, th' obstreperous sounds to hear, 
f obstructing death-worm housM within the ear? 
itouchM by war should Canada remain, 
• blood of savage should her fields distain. 
■*• I left him planning, how, by artful stealth, 
ceive might be the nation of its wealth; 
nee, if that we our arts but manage well, 
3 name to Brock will he obsequious tell, 
d his whole army to conditions kneel.^^ 
lYhen his commission had the agent spoke, 
le Tempter thus with consequential look : 
^ When first Columbia blew the warring blast, 
i We foredoomM Our every hope was cast, 
\ thought had We that ever she M pretend 
» measure arms with Britain, and defend 
it flag of stars : but now Our heart beats light, 
lat we shall gain a kingdom by the fight ! 
" Thy every word gave joy. Should Hull but yield 
base first battalions usherM to liie field, 
iir native children roaming through the wood, 
ould drown the nation in a sea of blood, 
ea, should We now these recent arms dispel, 
Qd plunge the boaster through the jaws of bell, 

10* 
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Columbia kneels subjected to a throne, 
And never more will liberty be known — 
Triumphant shall We rule supreme alone ! ' 

'^ What splendid numbers bend to Our control! 
This war will give Us the Republic whole ! 
Discord unchainM around New Albion strides, 
And all the nation of its strength derides ; 
There Our designs are cloaked from every eye, 
By management of sage Hypocrisy. 

" Forth, Cowardice ! advance ! exert your power 
To gain th^ encampment ere the morning hour. 
Treason ! arise ! on clouds expand your wing, 
Sweet in HulPs dream let golden music ring. 
But should you find him on the stream in flight, 
You Ml be unseen till morrow end in night/^ 

The agents presently his voice obey — 
On wings obscure they bear themselves away ; 
Like clouds of thunder rolling through the air. 
Red lightnings on their front, black darkness on tbdr 
rear. 

Soon they in prospect of the army reach. 
And mark them broken, crowding to the beach. 
Their bosoms bum with gratifying heat, 
To see the tearful warriors on retreat; 
But heeding their instructions, in a cloud, 
Till morrow's midnight, they their features shroud. 

While this was passing on the spectred height. 
Anxious the patriots waited for the light 
To move on Maiden with the strength of fire, 
And make the Lion from the north retire. 
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^hile thus in tbeir expectance, — Hull b^an, 
Vliich like torpedoes touch benumbed from rear to van: 

^ A madness keeps us ! vanish on retreat ! 
'ly and escape a pestilent defeat ! 
^be wild men, thousands, swarm upon the ground — 
lark ! hear them rustling in the leaves around ! 
Thy stand je pausing ? fly ! — quick dip the oars — 
Tith speed of lightning, quit the savage shores P^ 

« « ■¥ If If If If 

Not rock-pent earthquakes from the centre driven — 

ot solid thunder leaping out of heaven — 

ot fiery spirits flashing through the night, 

he spring-time earth with pestilence to blight, 

'^ould paralize the soul with more dismay, 

ban HulPs command to shrink from Canada. 

if If If ^ if If * 

When first emotions partial were allayed, 
n every feature anger was displayed; 
I startling vengeance glanced from every eye, 
'ike heaven^s red meteors in the polar sky. 
t length with anguish searching to the heart, 
'Ock^d in dead silence heavy they depart. 

The barges move reluctant through the wave, 
roaning with sorrow, laden with the brave. 
he waters part with sympathy distress^, 
o give them passage o^er their sighing breast. 

The low sunk watch-fires fading through the night, 
limmer on Sandwich with a doubtful light "^ 
be sky-raisM steeples catch a feeble gleam, 
Od pale reflect it in the dark blue stream. 
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On the faint view the patriots fix their eye, | 

Which sad reveals their speechless agony. 
Fiird with despair they turn their si^t away, i 

Bathed into dimness with the souPs warm spray. 

With aching hearts at length they reach the shore, 
While blood in passion sweats from every pore. 

Night fades — and darkness to the west is driven— 
Mild in the east appears the eye of heaven; 
By small degrees the arch expands its way — 
The colours brighten and their gold display. ] 

When night^s thick curtain rising, showM the dawn, 
Whistler, in fleetness leaping like a fawn. 
From Raisin gainM the centre of the fort. 
Where Hull was found — ^to whom he made report: 

^^ From Raisings stream, Pve bounded on express 
To bear such tidings as the warriors bless — 
Rich with Ohio^s fatness. Brush is there; 
Earnest he bade me to your ear declare 
To send him strength to meet Cawataw^s band, 
Oft by the spies seen lurking o'er the land." 

When the fair herald his commission told, 
Hull bade Vanhorn to sort twice fifty bold. 
And prompt advance, with Whistler to direct ' 

The trackless way — ^the valu'd stores, protect* 

The patriot heard; and, anxious to behold 
A hostile banner, felt his powers unfold. 
The late retreating in the midnight hour, 
Seemed to be written on his heart no moje. 
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anbom commanded — his battalion wheel'd, 
ir every breast for higb achievement steePd. 

awataw passionate in ambush lay, 
ignal mad to leap upon bis prey, 
horn approaches — Lo ! the sign is given I 
barian war-yells break aloud to heaven, 
traction plumM upon their brows they bear; 
lir eyeballs fierce a tiger-vengeance glare. 
! death-leads fly upon the wings of fire; 
ted in blood, Columbians gasp, expire: 
[ere Gilcrease, Ulry, find an early grave — 
: CoUoch, Blostler, bleed among the brave, 
as their spirits ebb to dusky death, 
\j lisp their country with their latest breath; 
5very word they seem to tread the spheres — 
»r fading eyes sufiusM in holy tears: 
O Thou who stay'd the chariot of the sun, 
en Israel fought on plains of Askalon I 
N thy dread arm for liberty make bare — 
et not discord bring her to despair! 
union weld the soul. Defend the just, 
die to live ! In Deity we trust !" 
['hey sunk, expir'd. Their spirits enter heaven — 
introduction to the blessed is given; 
: sad in bloody robes their bodies lay, 
w mouldering back to elemental clay: 
Thus four tall poplars on the mountains rise, 
th arms extended to embrace the skies. 
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Their green heads waving in proud grandeur move, 

Kissed with the zephyrs from the courts above. 

Behold a smiting thunder tears them down, 

Ere nature ^s poet sings of their renown; 

Their bright leaves fade — ^their trunks are rent in t^num 

Their broken boughs lie scatter^ o^er the plain: 

So in their ruins lie the honour^ dead, 
The first who glorious for their country bled. 

While these were dying, the Fredonians strove 
To force the savage — gain a sheltering grove; 
But hemmM on every side, they strove in vain. 
Broken in parts disorder^ on the plain. 

At length Vanhorn, wielding his brand, exclaims: 
^' Stand in a cube ! — return the melting flames ! 
Cast off the shrinking flesh ! — blaze out the soul I 
Scorn, scorn the earth ! in heaven your names enrol !" 

They quicken from despair, though heaven sublimet 
Had calPd their spirits from the wreck of time. 
In phalanx lockM immoveable they stand. 
Striking a flame that kindles up the land. { 

Yet for a time Cawataw girds the brave — 
They charge — cut through— nor small the foe they grave 

Firm they recede, — while oft with aim they turn 
Short on the heel and deadly flashes burn. j 

They gain the fort — bruisM, gashed with many • 
wound. 
Their crimson life-drops trickling on the ground. 
The gory sight speaks bleeding to the heart. 
And every patriot wishes for a part. 
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h Milled rose the scalpers to assail, 

st his courage and his martial skill. 

>rs five hundred, venturous from their birth, 

ith death^s furniture, the chief leads forth. 

irms had they in desperate strife employed 

^canoe, where fought the gallant Boyd, 

ke a beacon fire illumed the field, 

e unglutted savages repelPd. 

t of fifty nerv'd in soul to rise, 

g commands to shield against surprise. 

pursues him proximate behind 

idron, — centred on his depth of mind. 

:k, in the mean time, had despatched a host 
ird Cawataw on the freedom coast, 
us they landed at the village Brown, 
iseh rul'd, — a sachem of renown, 
undred of his clan, — as many more, 
ed, ofBritons, confident of power, 
at Magaugo in concealment lie, 
i with dark brows — ^prepar'd for butchery. 

IS they in ambush, — levelPd for their prey, 
Snelling in advance pursuM his way. 
he struck the borders of the wood, 
ting soon to start the tiger brood. 
5 had he gain'd the centre of the path, 
, lo! the savage, rising in their wrath, 
d with stainM visages, the work of hell, 
:reamM for blood, as with infernal spell ! 
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Bat Snelling^s band immoveable remaiD, 

And deal to many a foe death^s cramping pain. 

Miller progressing with resenre behind, 
Heard the dire pealings borne on wings of wind. 
A martial blush deep crimsonM in his cheeks, 
He halts to listen; — ^he the line bespeaks : 

" The enemy is met ! — Hark ! — Veterans prove! 
Let the heart burn ! Let all jour valour move, 
And wreathe your brows with laurel ! — ^test the fire, 
That each inherits from his godlike sire; 
Yea, 1 behold it kindling in your eye, — 
Rush — rush the battle ! Victory or die ! — 
Our bleeding veins the earth will sanctify !" 

Mad dash the warriors at the given word. 
Death waits in pale attendance on their sword. 

The brightest promise of the regal band. 
Falls, — a spot upon his breast — Sutherland. 
The bullet glancM him with a fatal aim. 
While in his eagerness t' acquire a name. 
Muir marks his favourite with an eye of grief. 
Pale, reeling, faint — and strives to give relief, — 
In vain — the patriots pressing on his line. 
In different parts his battle-ranks disjoin. 
Th^ imperials soon in broken files retire 
From reeking bayonets, muskets vaulting fire. 

But nothing thus Tecumseh is subdued, — 
Raising his speech he holds his native wood. 
The Britons rally at command of Muir, 
What time Tecumseh like a rock secure. 
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^Qds with fall breast against the whizzing wrath, 
(lancing from Miller in a burning path; 
lis mi^tj voice reverberating round, 
^auses the fighting tumult to abound. 
Now peals on peals, redoubling, deafening roar — 
he dark brown earth is overlaid with gore, 
louds of convolving smoke obscure the sky,-— 
;eel rings, fires blaze, trees crash, blood streams, and 

warriors die : 
As when two anger'd clouds contend in heaven — 
J fierce tornados, each on other driven; 
he forky lightnings flash dissolving round, 
liilst thunders rock the universe profound, 
be mad clouds thicken with portentous scowl, 
he meteorous spirits of the whirlwind^ howl, 
nsparing ruins through the welkin fly, 
arth's centre jars, — loud breaks the vaulted sky: 
Scarce with less rage the rous'd up battle roars — 
I equal ponderancy the struggling powers. 
At length the hostiles from the field retire, 
nd Miller strikes them with pursuing fire, 
t times they halt and bend a frowning eye, 
3 oft the blue steel forces them to fly: 
Thus mastiffs furiously a bear assail 
^ith sharpened teeth to make her courage quail, 
ut when the lancing of her tusks they feel, 
heir fierceness stoops — they turn upon the heel; 
hey fly, they stand, as inward madness burns, 
urly they fight, and back retreat by turns: 

VOL. I — 11 
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Restifflike these, the allied ranks recede. 
At times resisting till thej fainting bleed. 
Miller at length compels them to the shore, 
Where swift for Maiden thej apply the oar. 

The foe upon the lake, — Miller returns. 
Gathers the slaugbterM — ^in the dust, inums 
The gory bodies. Whistler he descries 
With crimson bosom mixM with enemies. 
Tossing with dying throes: He turns him from the sight, 
For the young warrior was his souPs delight. 

Slow as the passing traveller moves by. 
He drops a tear with a reverted eye. 
His footsteps tender o'er the valley tread. 
Lest he disturb the slumberings of the dead. 

Lilies soft-bosom^d on their grave arise, 
Odours delicious, wafting to the skies. 
By the rich incense rising from the tomb, 
Vital they flourish with unfading bloom. 

This holy office done. Miller withdraws 
Back to Detroit, and gains the hearths applause. 
With throbbing breast the patriots hear them come, 
By the far-sounding of the distant drum; 
Sons, sires and maidens, issue from the town, 
Thronging in crowds to greet the victors on; 
Those scatter flowers, these in their joy proclaim 
Miller illustrious on the roll of fame. 

Now as recedes the evening of the day, 
The western colours placid melt away. 
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Vide o^er the world night spreads her mantle round, 

The young stars glitter in their orbs profound. 

Hesper in beauty throws her beams afar — ^ 

Pirst to appear, Columbians chosen star. 

iVith fairy steppings, next her sisters dance, 

In bright cotillions on the blue ^g^se. 

Blithe as they frolic in the dewy even, 

With gems profuse they deck the round of heaven. 

Behind the mountain pines, the moon in mist, 
Silent and slow, emei^es from the east, 
Her fuU-orbM lineaments with blunted rays. 
Shine, though the woods werekindling to a blaze. 
But soon she overclimbs the craggy height. 
And broad in heaven unrobes her peerless light. 
The stars in glittering troops around her play. 
Scattering their diamonds o'er her silvery way. 

The weary warriors on their couches sleep, ^ 
Save the still out-guards that the watch-word keep. 
With dire disturbance working in his skull. 
On tender down half dreams the traitor Hull. 

Behold, the agents that in hell had birth, 
A murky cloud upon their wings roll forth. 
Which wraps the bosom of the earth in night — 
The moon and stars shrink backward with their light. 

Treason his fell coadjutor addressM, 
To bend the dastard to their interest: 

^^ Our time is now, in solid darkness drear 
To bribe with gold or terrify with fear ; 
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This, to effect, must we our forms couceal. 
And nothing of our origin reveal. 
jBnch the instructions, ere from hell we rose, 
Never our natural fashion to expose.^^ 

Forth they their shapes reducM, and cautious cre( 
By those who never on the night-watch slept. 
Close to the dreamer^s head they hoverM near 
In couchant posture to alarm his ear. 
First Treason whispering, on his right b^an. 
Which Uke still poison through his system ran: 

" Hull, to my voice give heed ! twill speak of thii 
To make thy heart-chords thrill like music strings ! 

^' O what terrestial can compare with gold ! 
Earth — ^yea, an entrance into heaven is sold ! 
Its lustre turns the rainbow into night ! 
Ethereal gems are darkness in its sight \ 
Its key high noted, gives the soul delight ! 

^^ What, pause for character? ^tis all a plan 
To blind and shackle independent man. 
What ! toil for glory, honour — for th^ acclaim 
Of murderous battle, calPd the field of fame? 
'Tis all a feculency— empty noise. 
Men, to make b^gars — light as rattling toys. 
Will not the priest for lucre bribe his God 
To spare the sinner from th^ avenging rod ? 
Behold the recompense of virtue ! see ! 
Are not her votaries garbed in poverty ? 
Yea, like the guilty, are compelPd to death. 
Or in damp dungeons gasp away their breath I 
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lot great Cato mount the fuDeral pyre, 
drtuous Emmet on the tree expire ? ^ 

lot a Hampden, Russel, Sydney, More, 
in the tyrant scaffold with their gore? 
fo, visit Olmutz — ^mark your own Fayette — 
lom^s apostle — see what names beget ! 
n his grief, how perishes his hair, 
ing his temples to the bleak winds ba^e ! 
ee the drippings of his prison wall, 
on his naked skull like ice-drops fall ! 
udmit that nonsense honour is the prize, 
Qot the treasure make the boon arise ? 
: vain glory as mean barter sold 
be bright dust of all-subduing gold 1 
ee Genius starving for the means of bread, 
Dut a resting place to lay his head ! 
Id the veteran shivering in the j^last, 
isM, neglected for his actions past I 
:atter'd gray hairs whistle in the wind — 
ing to fame, he pines in want behind, 
:old ingratitude benumbs his mind ! 
temember Morris ! Ab, see Barton, Stark, 
Clair — ^their lives jiist flickering to a spark ; . 
gling with penury and weight of years — 
' sufferings such to bring the soul to tears ! 
fot so where lustre of the gold is shed — 
3lls the heart and elevates the head ; 
each marred feature with a polished grace, 
imooths th' unseemly wrinkles of the face. 

11* 
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^' Gold gives the man a noble privilege — 
Hii every word is wit of keenest edge. 
Dark converse be may bold witb fiends beneath, 
And none will dare to stain him with their breath. 
Crimes be may practise of the deepest dye. 
And still bis name, as bright as jewelry, 
Will current pass — yea, held in high repute. 
And meet from every hand the fair salute ! 

^^ Fame easy thus acquirM, you Ul not despise. 
Because no savage threatens in disguise ! 

^' But let the vulgar poor commit a flaw, 
Of gold, deprived, to buy the frowning law, 
Behold how Justice slays them with his sword. 
With scarce the sufferance of a farewell word !^^ 

He pausM, and artful shook his membrane wings, 
Rattling a sound like treasure when it rings ; 
Hull smiPd to ms^k the visionary gold. 
And spread hii band to grasp it in its fold. 

The Dretm proceeds : ^^ Had you but riches now, 
What honours, flourishing, would deck your bro\v ! 
Honours, untarnishM without blot or shade, 
SecurM by diadems that never fade I 
This fortress but resign to Albion^s power. 
And wealth shall visit you in golden shower. 

^^ Such a mad multitude not care to rule — > 
Lo, they upbraid thee with their ridicule ; 
Humble their haughty wrath, — press — cramp the 

down, 
And take revenge by yielding to the Crown. 
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^ You to the nation^s ear can make excuse, 
And horde its riches for your private use ; ^ 

^tiog the want of power the walls to guard 
^inst a foe with torture keen preparM, 
^d forests swarming with barbarians fell, 
DisguisM, and ready to begin the yell ! 

" There 's none of tongue so eloquent as you — 
These words remember — to yourself be true." 

This having said, his teeth he chatterM loud, 
That in his mind the circumstance might crowd, 
That wealth was falling like a harvest round, 
And golden sparkles clothM the tented ground. 

Upstarts the traitor with a maniac glare, 
Wild like a ghost that travels midnight air. 
In restless dream, he gathers on the floor. 
Piling in heaps th^ imaginary ore. 
Wearied at length, with sumless treasures blest, 
He sinks with smiling on his couch to nest. 

V 

Now Cowardice approached his feiterish head. 
And half in tears this moving sorrow said : 

^^ Alas, what bosom that has heart, can bear 
War^s clangorous peal — the echo of despair ! 
Who that 1ms sentiment, but sad must moan 
To hear the hollow sound of death^s last groan ? 
Thy generous mind to softer scenes is given — 
Thou art reluctant to this bloodshed driven. 

'^ Look at Chicago ! how the warm life streams ! 
Listen ! the hell-note of the murderous screams I 



138 FREDONIAD. CANTO IV. 

See the fon(l mother on the cold ground pressed, 
Uer bleeding iniant gasping on her breast ! 
See Wells and Voorhis struggling in their gore ! 
Heald, with sharp anguish lancing every pore, 
Beholds the bosom of his wife in pain, 
Pouring her hearths sweet fountain on the plain !^* 

Here the cold theme his every nerve benumbs— 
The fiend more pressing to his purpose comes : 

" I yearn with grief, that vain should you pretend, 
^Gainst Brock this crazy bulwark to defend ! 
From bosoms piercM will stream a gushing flood — 
This fort will be a slaughter-house of blood ! 
Thou nothing canst avail — thy flag must down, 
Made wet with gore in bondage to the Crown ! 

*.' Think of the northern hive which round you sw^rm, 
Black in their horror to begin the storm ; 
Wyandots, Winnabagos, Knistenoose, 
Pattawatamies, Hurons, Kickapoose ; 
Algonquins smearM with murder, blood their tracks ! 
And with them join'd the massacreing Sacks)! 
These, these, by thousands lie in groups conceaPd 
With tiger spring to cause your lives to yield. 
And piecemeal cast your bodies o^er the field ! 

" And think you to escape their lifted arm, 
When they like sudden floods shall burst th' alarm? 
Alas, how brittle is your hold on life. 
When, like loos'd hell, they madden in the strife ! 

" O learn in happy time t' avoid your fate — 
The hour approaches, when you '11 learn too late ! 
Shun — fly these cannibals, whose ancient plan 
Is first to massacre the leading man ! 
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Surrender — strike ! these rotten walls, forsake, 
Bra fast they seize and bind you to the stake ! 
Xhe time admits no pausing — no delay — 
Cass and Mac Arthur you can send away ! 

^'Lo what dark forms are those half viewless seen? 
The visages of ghosts, or savage men ! 
In dismal swarms they move upon the sight — 
They come, they pour, they thunder to the fi^t ! 
Thy soul will be requirM of thee to-night !'' 

The agents shrieking vanish^ in the cloud — 
Hull strove, cold-sweating, to exclaim aloud; 
But this had he not impulse to effect — 
T he ghastly vision kept his utterance checked, 
Except the movement of his lips, which showed, 
Like dying men when muttering of their shroud. 

'' Save — rescue me from flames ! I give up all — 
Miller — ^the treasures, cannonry and ball — 
Mac Arthur, Cass, Brush, Findley, Michigan — 
Burn — ^burn the standard ! every name, unman !^ 

At lengUi his mind grew gentle by degrees. 
Like ocean when the winds have left the seas. 
A healthy moisture o'er his body crept, 
And calm his fancy till the morning slept. 

Soon the deliciousness of day springs forth — 
Dissolves the cloud that settled from the north. 
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The star of beauty greets the watch-guard^s eye, 
Leading the twilight dancing up the sky. 

When the soft glimmer of the dawn was free, 
The early drummers beat the reyeille — 
The rattling music rung o^er hill and plain, 
And babbling echo told it back again. 

Sleep starts alarmed— on dewy pinions flies,— 
The rous'd-up warriors from their slumberings rise. 
With bumishM armour in due files they stand 
To practise battle to defend the land. 
Mac Arthur, Miller, Cass, on chaigers bound, 
llic troops obedient to their words profound. 
And now, with martial pomp in line they dress. 
Eyes bright with valour beaming, — shoulders press 
And now, to cube their ranks, they move in file. 
The fife shrill whistling with the drums the while. 
Proud as the movement of the tune they beat. 
It seems enchantment frolics in their feet 
As a thick brake in winter, silver^ bright 
With glittering ice, their arms reflect the light. 
At sipial given, the column prompt displays — 
And lo, they seem as in a dancing maze: 
Now, they retreat, — ^fire streaming as they go- 
Now, turn and charge th' imaginary foe. 

When Hull awoke, he searched with timid eye, 
If hid in ambush, savages were nigh. 
No lurking danger in his view— alone, 
He thus pursued his thoughts in fiiltering tone: 
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^nd is Chicago lost? How sad the day ! 

\t remote were I from this away ! 

must it be, that I must yield this post? 

e trophies,"* which the blood of patriots cost ? 

t course? — what method? - Wild men every where! 

my heart ! — ^it trembles with despair I 

t must be so. Ima s tthis warfare end — 

h &stens on my life if I contend ! 

'or what deep purpose do those dreamers come, 

t to warn me of impending doom ? 

ought Tecumseh dashed me in the lake, 

then assayM with fire my life to take I 

Sames I never felt, in mercy's care — 

3 I sufierM all that flesh could bear ! 

not right. And ah, that dismal yell ! 
zemy vines. My feelings, who can tell? 
iot shadows are my fears; — no coward slave — 
I 1 not fought in battle with the brave? 
gomery testified my sword was keen, 
a in the midst of slaughter it was seen. 
, fate, unalterable, commands me now — 

do I struggle to avoid the blow ? 
tru^lings all would fail. Devouring death 
gormandize the whole upon the heath ! 
Vnd have I not large prospect of reward, 
o Brock should render up my sword? 
Id his flag but willing to resign, 
heap'd with riches from Potosi's mine; 

* Gans captured in the Revolution. 
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Now sboald I yield these ample regions round, 
With somless wealth I glorioos would be crowned; 
As in my dream, a golden shower woold rain — 
Bat now, alas! what numbers must be slain I ! 

" Yes, in my sleep methought a Briton stood — 
His shape was odd, but what he said was good; 
It seemM wings, bat-like, from his shoulders grew— 
Rich o^er the tent the dust of gold he threw; 
A tjfe hereafter what his king would give, 
Wt^n Brock, my sword submissiye, should receive. 

^^ What waste of blood shall I by yieldii^ saye! 
My censuring army, rescue from the grave ! 

*^ Who that proceeds unconscious of a wrong. 
Will heed th^ upbraiding faction of the tongue ? 
Yea, righteousness at times will need defence 
From envious rail and scojffing insolence. 

'^ Death is an awful thing ! how pale — ^how dire ! 
O let my soul on easy down expire ! 
Alas, these wars ! What makes the nations fi^t? 
My heart ! it breaks ! my smothering breast feels tight- 
And will there nothing minister to good ? 
Nothing but flying from this scene of blood ! 

" Cass must away — Mac Arthur must retire — 
Their looks might awe and dampen my desire. 
Miller 1 dread, Vanhom — to mar my plan. 
And Findley's scowl — ^a pestilential ban — 
But these should I dismiss, they might my purpose scan.^ 

His views perfected, — straight he left the tent 
To seek the warriors, on his treason bent. 
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found them ^larshalPd in their armoar strong, 

1 thus deceptive spoke his ready tongue: 

The troops display^, with veterans would compare; 
; Cass, Mac Arthur, forth must you repair 
strengthen Brush, and bring from Raisings shores, 
iance of the foe, the valuM stores. 
n\l be convenient to secure them here, 
3ugh at the present, we Ve no want to fear. 
Hundreds, twice three, detach — ^true flint and tire, 
cause the lurking savage to expire. 
: much I doubt if hostile arm will dare, 
ce Miller fought them, to oppose you there. 
Think not, brave men, that ever I shall stain 
3 breast of Liberty and give her pain, 
war abound — ^here in my strength 1 Ml stand, 
'd in resolve to grave the kingly band. 
is the Thermopylae, where Brock will find 
it my retreat was fatally design^, 
heart feels young to conquer, or to die, 
when I battled with Montgomery, 
at banner haiPd by millions, with applause, 
ill ne'er be clouded in the glorious cause ; 
t pure its gems shall shine more dazzling bright, 
)uld royal legions cannibals unite 
quench their beams of fire ! Then you shall find, 
at death will snatch their body from the mind! 
ough I from Sandwich thought retreating best, 
re will r stand till thunder strikes my breast ! 

2 that I yield, the blood shall fly my veins, 
body roll'd in dust lie matted on the plains !" 

VOL I. — 12 
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Thus he like truth, M^Arthur, Cass, obey — 
Detach the number and advance away ; 
But as they passed the flag, a something deep 
Struck to the heart, which made their eyes to wee[ 

Cass sudden wheeled, and half unsheathM his sw( 
To bid defiance to the general's word. 

M^Arthur reinM his passion. ^' O be calm, 
And let my voice administer its balm : 

^^ Scarce have our angry bosoms cooPd their heal 
Caus'd by the dastard order to retreat ; 
Hence it becomes us prudently to pause. 
Before we rise superior to the laws. 
Though at this hour it might our standard save, 
A future day it might the army grave ; 
'Twould be hereafter cited as excuse 
For discontent to riot in abuse. 
And lead to anarchy, defeat, disgrace. 
The lofty freedom of the land debase ; 
Hence, though a jealous honour pains our breast, 
'Tis wisdom now to answer his behest. 
Miller is there, and Findley and Vanhorn, 
Snelling — ^none braver of the earth were born. 
Should he incline to let the Eagle fall, 
His shrinking soul, their presence would appal.'^ 

Cass heard his reasoning with a silent tongue, 
Return'd his sword, and led his files along. 

Slow they the borders of the lake-shore wind. 
With dark forebodings labouring in their fnind. 
At length a lumbering they at distance hear, 
Like thunders heard from clouds beneath the sphe 



SURRENDER OF DETROIT. 135 

3y halt — they listen whence proceeds the sound, 

eir every feeling touchM with the profound. 

The chiefe consult, — decide to prompt return, 

d what the nature of the war to learn. 

The troops received the order with a glow, 

lat made the crimson in their cheeks to show. 

le backward path they measure with a spring, 

if their feet were lighten'd with a wing. 

Pull soon with panting breath they gained a height, 

lich brought th' investment of the fort in sight. . 

ley mark'd the Eagle riding on the breeze, 

lich gave their hearts a luxury of ease. 

ey shouted — pour'd along, nor felt they toiPd, 

lough every vein with heated impulse boil'd. 

Lo, as they rush'd the entrance of the fort, -^ 

ady to spend their lives for its support ; 

le Eagle fluttered from her perch on high, 

irc'd with the shaft of blighting infainy ! 

* % ifi * if if ifi 

Now, when that Brock had charactered his foe, 

! laid his plans to strike the Star-flag low. 

J sent expresses in their ardour forth, 

> call his scattered people from the north. 

A full battalion he collected soon, 

) make Columbia with dishonour swoon ; 

id in the centre of his square he stood — 

isted his judgment and his promptitude : 

" WeUl navigate the stream and them assail — 

'ar not — ^the royal Lion will prevail ! 
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• 

Yes, we 11 invade, but not like Hull return, 
Till we shall cause his nation^s heart to mouni. 
Proud in his forted strength, we^U him defy^ 
Our flag shall wave where now his streamers fly ! 
How like a dastard he from Sandwich flew. 
When he might swept our feebleness like dew ! 
Did valour warm his breast, I ne^er should dare 
To lead you forward to assault him there. 
T' induct our plans, I've sent a spy before 
To bear him gold, with promises of more : 
This and his cowardice, will make him yield 
Without resistance, when we tread the field. 
Did but a flickering spark his heart inspire, 
He might have drove the land like flood and fire. 
He may pretend to give us answer stern. 
But never dare to brave us in return. 
With strength inferior we shall victors be. 
And make him bend upon a prayerful knee ! 

" Red brothers ! bend your ears ! In war be stro 
But when they quail, commit no blood-shed wrong, 
He who shall raise his hatchet after peade. 
Shall kneel to death unworthy of his race. 
Tecumseh, not to thee these words are said. 
For thou art honour to the fountain head. 

" Now beat the music and display in file, — 
Soon on the ramparts of yon height we smile !" 

Brock wheelM his forces, and adventurous led 
Fourteen times fifty, doubting to succeed, 
So full of peril the tremendous deed. 
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-men six hundred, march in savage ranks, 
art on his rear, part scouting on his flanks. 
I^ith these, and heavy mortars in his train, 
[e hopes the fortress of Detroit to gain. 
t Sandwich he embarks for Freedom^s shore, 
nd lands unchecked from Hull's defended power ! 

Firai the Columbians stood like pointed rocks 

pour destruction on a thousand Brocks ; 

he volunteers were placM in solid ranks 

thin the allies on the British flanks. 

wo engines huge were ready with their death, 

Tetching their jaws to breathe consuming breath, — 

hese toppM a steepy hill : rangM in the fort, 

^ere forty brass impatient to report — 

rophies of ancient daring ; Washington, 

he same at York, from proud Comwallis won. 

heir vaulted throats yawn'd wide with threatening 

gloom, 
ackward to strike th ' invaders to the tomb. 
Warriors, two thousand, breasted for the storm, 
tood in their strength with beating bosoms warm. 
heir bristling bayonets glimmer M o'er the mound, 
ill icy horror to the Albions round. 
^eath frown'd upon their points with fatal eye, 
cowling defiance at the enemy ! 
Yet not a bolt against the foe was driven, 
•y dastard orders of the general given ! 

Now Brock his cohorts having play'd in line, 
^espatchM to Hull a summons to resign. 

12* 
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Glegg he selected to convey the trace, 
With fear, Columbians banner to reduce. 
He on the parapet like triumph stood, 
Waving the flag, and made his order good : 

^' Brock, without polish, bids me to declare, 
That you remove yon Eagle from the air ; 
Contract her wings in dust, or spoil will rage — 
No English arm can Indian wrath assuage. 
Yield without struggle, and the deed is well, 
Or for thy heart will raving tigers yell ! 
Yea, dare resistance, and the gush of blood 
Will wash the fort like rivers in a flood ! 
But strike yon standard, and the savage arm 
AimM at thy breast, shall not that bosom harm.^' 

Hull, as he ended, knitted up his brow 
With seeming anger, and bespoke the foe : 

" Go, tell this Brock, that I his threats defy ! 
Behold his death ! Look round, and fear to die ! 
Bear his defiance back ! Mad let him come — 
His peace is made on earth — ^he crowds the tomb ! 
Go, and return no more !" 

Bold was his tongue. 
As if electrified, his sinews sprung. 

The messenger beheld the strength around, 
And felt his answer was a truth profound. 
Trembling he fear'd his coward heart would rise 
To make of Brock a gory sacrifice. 
With bosom pressed — his sunken features wan, 
Back he withdrew, and thus to Brock began : 
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^^ I dread his courage yet ! His strength is strong, 
id proud he speaks it with a haughty tongue, 
ia, he pronouncM it in a scoffing mood, 
> search your heart and rob it of its blood ! 

11 in your teeth he hurls" 

Brock touchM his breast, 
d scornful wheeling, his command, addressed : 
^ He scofis the Lion-standard ! Flame, adjust ! 
t forth ! His knee-print will be seen in dust ! . 
3 waging tongue is nothing but deceit — 
i heart is rotten when the war-notes beat, 
the left bastion let the cannon play, 
d leaping shells their burning trains display. 
>uld yonder Stars still glitter in the sky, 
th steel we '11 force them, or to strike, or die !" 
The brazen engines at the word they wheel'd, 
d fiird with flame the circle of the field. 
e shells careering from the mortars sprung, 
lile dire the peals reverberating rung : 
:e comets streaming through a tortur'd sky, 
e bombs enkindled through the welkin fly ; 
as the bedded rocks from Hecla rise 
th sound of thunder rolling through the skies, 
d as they arch, leave circles in their path, 
:e lightnings burning on a cloud in wrath : 
wheel the globes of fire — but yet sustains 
e fort no loss — beyond, they strike the plains. 

Hull in the mean time felt his soul despair — 

3 pale, shrunk features show'd no blood was there. 



( 
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His better hand was tremulous raised on high 
As if to blind the turmoil from his eye ; 
His left, convulsive crampM, was stretchM behind, 
While his loose hair was shivering in the wind. 

Findley beheld, and raisM his sword to smite 
The trembling felon to the shades of night. 
His son reproach'd him : " Father — no, not I 
Will call him father, who is loth to die. 
Think what a legacy you '11 leave to me ; 
Naught but my blood can wash the infamy, 
And that shall flow ! this never I annul — 
Why was I cursM to bear the name of Hull?" 

Miller beheld th' affliction of the youth, 
And Findley threatening with a blow uncouth 
To cleave the traitor down, he stepped between, 
And thus began with a persuasive mien : 
There was a lofty calmness in his look 
That for a time the dastard's panic broke. 

" O tell me, where's your grief? I apprehend 
Some secret ailment makes your nerves to bend. 
Had you not better leave the dubious broil ? 
Till the last pulse beat we '11 defend the soil ; 
Yea, till the fort melts down ! Let Brock lead forth, 
And death will bind his standard to the earth. 
See how the warriors with their matches yearn 
To touch the vents and let the thunders burn !" 

By this the dotard had made smooth his brow. 
And him thus answer'd : " Testified I know 
Your bravery — nobleness — 'tis fire and steel 
Unquenchable — unsprung — ^yet firm I feel 
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^^Ver to leave, while able to remain 

'^0 wrave the sign to shower with fire the plain. 

** Much 1 Ve recovered — abler than I was — 
^0, nerve the troops t^ immortalize the cause. 
Bid them to wait till I the word shall give, 
I^hen let the cannonry the match receive, 
Vnd the proud enemy of life bereave." 

With anxious bosoms they his voice obeyM, 
knd every word particular conveyM 
Vo each firm patriot, planted at his post, 
Fo do such deeds eternity would boast. 

What time this passM, Brock toird in battering fray, 
Lnd smoke and wreaths of fire made dark the day ; 
iTet labourM he in vain. At length he ceasM 
lis sulphurous burnings on the air to waste. 

^^ Hush, hush, ye Britons — ^hush the coward flames ! 
?he steel alone is worthy of our names ! 
n column — on ! Attest your royal birth — 
love slow, but strong, and bow them to the earth !" 

No breeze, no whisper travels o'er the heath, 
l11 is deep silence like the hour of death. 
7he daring Briton leads his squadron forth, 
L threatening cloud slow mustering from the north, 
le moves upon his fate ! Destruction's frown 
^o blast his army like a tempest down. 
Vith lighted matches the Fredonians' wait 
To catch the word to strike them desolate ; 
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Not half 80 rapt a mother longs to hear 
Her dying son to whisper in her ear 
And tell her news of health ! Not half so stroi^ 
A lover leans to catch the music tongue 
Of her he loves, to thrill his vital strings, 
By lisping to his soul unutterable things! 
No, not the mother's, nor the lover^s ear 
Is half so bent these heavenly sounds to hear, 
' As long the heroes, tortured with desire. 
To hear the order to elance the fire ! 
Their souls are lost to earth — hearts leaping high, 

To melt th' invaders to mortality ! 

« « « « « 

^' Smother the match ! Death comes ! I give the law! 

To shield from death, the kindled match withdraw ! 

Extinguish ! Strike the flag ! We fill the grave ! 

Strike — strike, or nothing will have power to save !" 
* * # 

Were the last phial of angry heaven pour'd forth, 
Surcharged with pestilence to kill the earth; 
Or were the sun from his firm axle hurPd 
To blaze the universe from world to world ; 
Wefe steadfast nature fi:om her throne to bound, 
And mix with chaos in the depths profound. 
Not to the soul could greater pause be given — 
Each heart ceased beating, to the centre riven ! 

Columbia weeps ! Tears of hot blood flow round-- 
The cry of vengeance echoes from the ground. 
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le warriors break their swords — gnash, grind their 

teeth — 
ith shame and wrath they stamp the dust beneath. 
^U thunders with a shout in concert high, 
> see the banner fall of Liberty ! 

Slow as the patriots from the height recede, 

ley feel their hearts with treachery's spear to bleed. 

: the last turn of the far winding shore, 

bat shows the village they must see no more — 

liere proud their names they might have plac'd in 

years, 
azing they look — ^and linger in their tears. 
o them the sun, though pleasant with his light, 
^ems muffled dark in death's deep pall of night. 
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Where the Potomac glides o^er crystal sands 
o wed the sea, Columbia's City stands. 
Peedom's Defender, when he dwelt on earth, 
iann'd, and surveyed, and brought it into birth ; 
tid to exalt its character to fame, 
enerous bequeathe it his immortal name. 

An hundred streams from Alleghany's height, 
ike friendship, in one bosom here unite, 
nd seem reluctant to forsake the beach, 
his truth sublime impressively to teach — 
'hat States in sisterhood serene will glide, 
mooth like a river, til| they meet the tide 
►f the full ocean of eternity — 
^ hen Nations bless'd, will hail, from bondage free, 
''he boon of Virtue, ri^teous Liberty. 

To cause the gladdening landscape round to smile, 
^otomac bears upon its breast an isle, 
UomM with bowers and cultivated fields, 
''rom which in Autumn, yellow harvest yields 
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Gold to the swain more bounteous and diyine, 
Than all the riches of Potosi^s mine. 

The luscious clover for the honey bee — 
The happy flocks disporting merrily, — 
The songs of mocking-birds, — the gentle kine 
Returning homeward at the sun^s decline, — 
The floating shadows of a mellow even. 
Conspire to make it like a spot in heaven. 

The streets converging to the centre run, 
And at the Capitol, unite in one. 
Ever reflecting to the nation^s eye, 
An holy symbol of its Unity: 

Like the live veins, which from each distant part, 
Bring back the blood to vitalize the heart; 
The heart, in turn refines it, and propels 
The stream replenish^ to remotest cells; 
By which mysterious round, the finest vein. 
The hair-thread nerves, — the reason-working brain,- 
The limbs, the head, the cunning hands, the feet. 
Are held in life harmonious and complete. 

And farther to cement the whole in one. 
To them, these names were given by Washington- 
Names, who in virtue had majestic stood. 
And for their country shed their dearest blood, — 
Yea, at a time when Liberty had flown. 
And iron tyrants rulM the world alone. 

Then, Massachusetts I then, how great wert thoi 
A star of honour shone upon thy brow, 
Whose beams divergent lit thy sisters forth 
To do such deeds as glorified the earth. 
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V the Muse thy loftiness would sing, 
riot lov6, exalt on fancy's wing — 
Ihy character to nations far, 
ve it brilliant as the northern star! 
a factious film overspreads thine eye, 
ar is deaf against thy children's cry ! 
ft, once tender as the babes in heaven, 
3 hardness of a flint-rock given ; 
:e, — alas ! those righteous days have fled, 
iath of fame hath wilted from thy head, 
ear the mariner with anguishM tongue ! — 
like Mercy to avenge his wrong ! 
lis bride and bosom children dear, 
lis rescue with affection's tear ! 
them kneeling at thy feet full low, 
; his bondage by the ocean foe ! 
mmov'd art thou ! or d^af, or bhnd, 
im'st them back ! — Base gold is in thy mind ! 
ice, a time there was, should Albion dare 
finger on thy children's hair, 
refulgent would'st thou rise and say : 
not my ojQTspring, tyrant of the sea !" 

ength grows faint, — my tongue denies to speak, 
ear-drop trickling down my cheek, 
•u, my bosom parent ! holy earth — 
my young heart dance to hear thy worth !) 
t like a comet-star the way make bright, 
3d to Liberty through scenes of night, 

13* 
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Fall, and leave dark thy brilliant path in heaven. 
By Discord weighted— down to chaos driven ! 

Then in that trial of the soul severe, 
Young Hampshire rose and seized the martial spear. 
From fir-cloth'd mountains and her deep defiles, 
From moody vales, where now rich Harvest smites, 
hsuM her sons — Stark, Allen led them forth. 
And Warner, fearless as the wint'ry north. 

Connecticut with Putnam bar^d the steel. 
With her best blood the holy cause to seal. 
The hoary chief, who many a fight had seen, 
Pluck'd from the hill of fame the laurel green — 
The glorious feat will brighten as the spheres 
Cover the past with multitude of years. 
While Bunker^s Height shall smile upon the wave, 
And spring-time flowerets bloom on Warren's grave. 
From heart to heart shall Putnam's memory spread. 
Till the last friend of Liberty is dead, — 
Her Wolcott, Sherman, Williams, Huntington, 
Will shine through ages like the quenchless sun ! 

Though small in compass is the Island State, 
Yet in those days her character was great. 
If shook her Hopkins with a palsy sad. 
His aged heart a diamond firmness had. 
Greene was a host — an army to her name. 
The second chief to Washington in fame. 
Save good Fayette, renown^ through earth^s extrenw 
Her deeds of lofty virtue will aspire. 
And glow and kindle chaste as vestal fire. 

As long as Saratoga's plains shall bear 
The fattening harvest, or young wild flowers rare, 
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long, O York ! shall bards thy praise swell high, 

n notes to thrill like ancient poesy. 

Thy Livingston and Floyd will be to thee, 

Liike saints of worship on the Jubilee, 

lYhile jealous thy blessM offspring shall be free. 

Immortal Penn ! O consecrate my theme — 
My fancy brighten with a transient gleam 
Of that celestial burning of the mind, 
^Vhen tyrants strove with chains thy will to bind, — 
That my rapt soul may crowd upon my tongue 
To sing thy trials, worthy Milton ^s song; 
Rethinks 1 feel it glowing in my strain — 
}ut all 1 can is to pronounce thy Wayne, 
Lnd other sages pure as nature's blush — 
loss, Clymer, Taylor, Morton, Smith and Rush ! 

Jersey ! thy streams ran purple to the sea, 
)hedding thy blood in torrents to.be free. 
Thy statesmen will be hailed in periods dark, 
^ike beacons on the deep — Hart, Stockton, Clarke ! 
The spoiling foe laid thy white bosom bare — 
But for thy rescue, Washington was there ! 

Sweet smiUng Delaware ! the Ocean's bride — 
^ew were thy offspring, but thy soul was tried. 
Thy Rodney and Mac Keene, will ever dwell 
jrav'd on the heart, till nature's final knell 
Ihall toll — and bid the sum of things farewell ! 
^arge was thy soul, and strong thy pulse beat high, 
Vhen Independence shouted Liberty ! 

Thy sister caught the all-inspiring flame — 
Thy deeds, O Maiy I were the deeds of fame. 
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O where was fliy illustrious Carroll dien ? 
Chase, Paca, Stone and Reed ? the first of men! 
TTufij thou wert honourM for the brave and true, 
Which scarce express thy merits justly due; 
Fiird with the cause thy virtues tower*d sublime- 
But why now creep in dust and smile on Albion^s climel 

Ye bright-eyM sisters of the South and North! 
How in that day ye stood majestic forth I 
Thy Nash, thy Sumpter, Moi^gan, Marion bold, 
On fame^s proud column, place eternal hold; 
Lynch, Middleton and Hay ward, Rutledge, HaU, 
Who for their country nobly pledgM their alL 
King^s Mountain, Guilford and the Eutaw Spring, 
Are themes inspiring for the Muse to sing — 
Yea, when a bard of Homer^s power shall rise. 
His name and subject to immortalize. 
Laurens the boast of that unequallM age. 
Illumines history and the minstrePs page; 
Nor towers, nor dungeons, manacles of steel. 
Could damp the ardour of his holy zeal; 
But when thick darkness compassM him in night— 
His country bleeding to maintain her right. 
Unshaken like a pillar'd rock he stood. 
Breaking the billows of the ocean's flood : 
Sweet at his birth, the stars more bright did shine, 
Honour bequeathe to southern Caroline. 

Thy fields, O Georgia ! were a desert waste; 
Thou drank'st of bitterness a sickening taste— 
A taste !— ah no— a heavy draught you took. 
But yet you never inwardly forsook 
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he righteous conflict, — shrouded for a time, 
o shine more brilliant in thine orb sublime! 

Unspotted Vii^ of Columbians train I 
nd shall the Muse foi^et to sing a strain 
he to thy worth ? her heart, her souPs on iSame, 
irginia ! but to hear thy patriot name ! 
o — never hast thou joined with harlots — ^no — 
•haste is thy virtue as the sifted snow, 
>r Hesper, lovely in the placid even, 
leading with pride the starry host of heaven I 

O, what a contrast to thy sister north,— 
be who once matchM thee in thy spotless worth I 
[er Franklins, Adams, Hancocks, where are they 1 
las, they slumber in their robes of clay I 
ut where ^s the hallowM influence of their dust? 
'hat should remain ! — But she b^rimM with rust, 
erceives it not. She leagues for worthless ore 
i^ith Britain — mistress of the anchored shore* * 

But say, fair Virgin ! — O explain the cause, 
i^ith base example thus to hold the laws 
^f blushing Virtue ! Yes, 1 see thee wave 
*hy lily hand in mourning o'er their grave I 
Enough ! — their relics will preserve thee pure 
labile Monticello, Vernon, shall endure! 

These names of states the arbourM streets receive, 
'hat to the mind impressive they might give 
'his sacred troth — ^that Unity alone, 
an the Republic rescue from a throne. 
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Passing these ayenues we gain the square, 
Shaded with ehns, with poplars, locust rare. 
Here is the temple of the nation seen, 
In which the congregated States convene — 
Or whtti as now, disaster pains the soul. 
By Hull to Brock submitthig his control. 
The President, his counsellors of state 
Convokes — ^the means of safety to debate. 

Its marble shows the beauty of the sun. 
Nor Greece nor Rome its workmanship outdone. 
Columns, Corinthian, its roof uphold. 
Of topaz changeable with veins of gold. 
The spacious dome exalts its towering brow 
In the blue heavens above the clouds of snow. 
Which in fantastic wreaths around it play, 
Painted exquisite with the evening ray; 
Or at still noon — the zephyrs hushM to rest, 
Delicious slumber on its curving breast 

Mental conceptions in the hall, display 
Columbians genius rising into day: 

Large on the left is nature copied boon, 
A shepherd piping to his flocks a tune. 
While at the threshold of a cottage near. 
His hearths love listens with delighted ear. 
A brook seems bubbling round a rock at play, 
Then, on a ripple, glides the chaTd up spray; 
And now it stands a moveless mirror clear, 
In which are seen the beauties of the sphere; 
And now an alder stooping o^er the reef 
Of mossy rocks, lets fall a quivering leaf. 
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*^hich on its sleeping bosom forms a blink, 
Whence, silver rings, unbroken of a link, 
Gentle expand, till checks by either shore, 
A.nd the sweet wave is placid as before, 
A swain embrownM with toil supports a plough 
On its rich borders — oxen moving slow; 
At distance, birds on timid wing pursue, 
The worms devouring as exposed to view. 

Bordering this scene beneath a curtainM roof, 
A loom stands loading with the silver woof; 
Swift through the warp the shuttle seems to flj, 
The rosy damsel singing merrily. 

And after this, are drawn in various parts, 
Impressive copies of the noblest arts — 
With waving flags, a ship is on the glide 
Down her oiPd ways to greet her native tide. 
Before the axe the gloomy forest bows; 
And here the road Uirough levelPd mountain shows. 
Rivers and lakes ioptnity are seen 
By the vast labodlFof canals between. 
And last appeauDj^the mind-improving press. 
The world in^mie with liberty to bless. 
In diflerentj^m^the sculptor's power is shown, 

Causing the Mmgs of life to leap from stone. 
The goddess Liberty attracts the sight, 

A cap and spear, supported in her right; 

Her left, the roll of chartered rights is given. 

Her eyes seem fashionM of a beam from heaven. 
Next with his foot upon a crown appears 

Great Washington, who wip'd away the tears, 
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Which stood in drops and dimmM Colamhia^ q 
Then openM he the path of Libertj, 
Where flie lost nations of the world might find 
The boon of heaven — ^the freedom of the mind. 

Sage Franklin looks the future to descry,— 
Heaven^s giant lightnings at his footstool die. 
His steady virtue nerved his country^s heart,*- 
He stood a shield to ward the tyrant^s dart 

Historic paintings interest the mind 
By Peale and Trumbull pencilled and designed. 
Dunlap and Alston of conceptions high 
To give the passions their true imagery; 
The hand of Art so wonderful conceals, 
it seems though Nature had the pencil held: 

Freedom ^s Thermopylae, the mount of fame, 
Rivets the vision, circumvolved in flame. 
The sword of Putnam gleams above the blast, 
Half hid, half seen, with blackness overcast. 
Warren in blood sinks fainting to the dust, 
His soul reluctant to resign her trust; 
He marks the Eagle as she rides on fire. 
And seems to say : In glory I expire ! 

A view of Trenton next commands the sight, 
Partial illumined by the half-born light, 
The circling hills look bleak with pil'd up snow: 
Creation round stands frozen in her wo. 
The savageness of winter chills the mind,— 
It thinks it hears the whistling of the wind; 
Turn but the eye, you glance upon a scene. 
Havoc and death — plunging of bayonets keen. 
While Albion shudders with convulsive mien. 
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The plains of Saratoga, where the free 
lent England^s ablest chieftain on the knee — 
iurgoyne — ^appears the very thing of life, 
^uelVd all the dubious passions of the strife; 
The victors, stampM with elevated brow. 
Bespeak, that unto heaven the praise is due. 
The features of the captured sad express. 
What pride endures when humbled by distress. 

The next, the illustrious Washington, performs 
An act that every heart with homage warms; 
He to the convocated States resigns, 
And thus the hero and the patriot joins ! 

Ye future Crom wells, Bonapartes, behold — 
Caesars — whose lust of tyranny, or gold. 
Would trample on the liberties of man, 
And hard oppress him with enslaving ban: 
Ye, who for self the soul would perish all — 
Dethrone the heavens and spUrn this earthly ball. 
As yielding not sufficient for your pride, 
And madly weep, with power unsatisfied — 
Here,' bend your eye, and learn the evidence 
Of Virtue thron'd on loftiest eminence, 
A grateful theme for unborn millions hence! 

Others we pass, and York in painting shines, 
As proud Comwallis yields his conquered lines — 
Bowing obsequious with his heart in grief. 
Beneath the standard of th' immortal Chief! 
The Eagle towering in her pride of state — 
The crouching Lion fettered to his fate. 

VOL. I. — 14 
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Next are the men, who Independence spoki 
Who darM on kings to cast indignant look: 

First of the group great Jefferson is seen, 
With eye of wisdom, animate, serene^ 
Pondering the past with philosophic lore, 
The future weighing by the present hour. 
His dexter hand supports the roll of fame. 
Which gives his memory eternal name. 
He spoke the word — from chains Columbia rose. 
And trod in dust the helmet of her foes; 
Crowns felt a mildew, — titles shrunk away — 
The thrones of monarchs totter'd to decay. 
To him, the name of Patriot will be given, 
While virtue's incense shall ascend to heaven. 

W^ythe shows august, the dignity of age. 
Who next to Franklin was Columbia's sage. 
Sublime he labour'd in the glorious cause — 
Friend to the friendless and to equal laws. 
He like a father Jefferson, indulged. 
And man, as heir to freedom he divulg'd; 
A steady light before his mind he shone 
To spurn the gaudy trappings of a throne. 

Hart, Hay ward, Rutledge, Hopkinson and Stone, 
Whose bosoms breathM no sentiment, but one. 
Smith, Walton, Hooper, bound with honour's wre? 
Which flourishes triumphant over death. 
Lynch, Wolcott, Carroll, Morris, Clymer, Hewes. 
Resolv'd the serpent tyranny to bruise. 
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;, Morton, Taylor and the elder Lee,* 
, Hancock, Sherman, Franklin, Ellery, 
Leet the younger, bane of royalty, 
and Lewis, Adams — hallowM name ! 
; with a Jefferson to be the theme 
reedom's Jubilee! Gerry and Penn — 
ors to show the brightest deeds of men. 
lett| impatient the defiance spoke, 
ch freed his country from oppression's yoke, 
foe, the mighty Adams,§ sought to crush-i— 
cause his blood upon the block to gush! 
nnett, — the second Morris || — born t' achieve 
it future ages doubting will believe, 
ler, Middleton, Livingston and Ross, 
haken stood and smote the banner'd Cross, 
counted all save liberty but dross, 
^d, Wilson, Rodney, Huntington and Read, 
vhom, no trial could their worth exceed, 
son and Weatherspoone, and Eldridge, Clarke, 
3 from the mind elicited a spark, 
i\ which a brilliancy unknown sprang forth, 
n to reflect a brightness o?er the earth. 
:kton, Harrison, Whipple and Mac Keane, 
pressing stern sublimity of mien. 
16, Hopkins, Williams, Thornton, Braxton, Hall, — 
h Liberty to stand, — with Liberty to fall! 

* Richard Henry Loe. t Francis Li^htfoot Lee. 

t The first who signed the Declaration after Hancock. 
i Samuel Adams. Lewis Morris. 
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This the firm band that first the gauntlet hurPd, 
And loosM the shackles from a subject world. 

Now on the pinions of the swiftest gale. 
Was borne the sad disaster — sickening tale> 
Detroit in Brock^s command! At Washington, 
Three days before, had told how Hull had won! 

Thus a young bride expecting from the sea 
Her bosom^s joy, counts each long, lagging day 
With aching passion, sighing to behold 
His star-gemmM banner in the clouds unfold. 
A gallant vessel in the port arrives. 
And speaks of his approach ! the sound revives 
Her drooping heart like music of the blessed. 
Charming the righteous to a blissful rest! 
Three days her eyes she fixes on the deep 
To see the heavens delighted with the ship. 
At length, where sky and ocean kissing join, 
A white sail breaks the elemental line! 

" This, this is mine!" she whispers to her soul — 
" My lover comes to make my bosom whole !" 
The vessel moors — the light yawl leaps to shore — 
" What tidings of my love?" " Alas! no more! 
His bark has split upon a rock!" — ^Cold — deaf — 
filanchM her smooth cheek, — dead — fainted in her grief*- 

So when the City marked the herald's speed. 
Bearing the tidings of the fatal deed. 
She thought to hear the former pleasure, spoke^ 
How Hull the chains of royalty had broke; 
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it when the darkness of the day was known, 
ike the fair bride, she petrified to stone. 

At length when partial was the emotion o'er 
l^hich drove the blood, by freezing every pore, 
bck to the heart, the President of state, 
ind patriots chosen to divide his weight 
Vhen made oppressive by a load of care, 
Jteep'd in affliction, sorrowful repair 
To Freedom's hall, — to methodise anew, 
low they the war in future should pursue. 
["be dastardness of Hull had rendered void 
fheir plans, — the prospect of a peace, destroy 'd; 
or had he struck at Canada with life, 
Wtannia humbled had renounc'd the strife; 
^ut by the traitor giving her success, 
kr hopes were rais'd Columbia to depress — 
t least to make the boundary of the north, 
^hio^s stream, and gain her fattest earth. 

The honour'd place of Washington was filled 
y Madison, in diplomacy skilled — 
seat far more exalted than a throne, 
r ever yet to haughty monarchs known; 
iprerae its height beyond the rank of king, 
r sultan, emperor, or such titled thing. 
In vain strove Madison his grief to hide, 
or slow and languid flow'd his bosom's tide, 
^hich pal'd his features with corroding care, 
nd his eye show'd a deep affliction there. 

14* 



162 FREDONIAD. CANTO Y. 

A glowing virtue his affections warmed ; 
His mind historic lore and science charm^'d. 
When the states loosenM like mad comets run. 
His potent reasoning hound them into one. 

Monroe, enrichM with many an honoured scar, 
Receiv'd while battling in the righteous war. 
Is next the nation^s energies to wield — 
To bend th' enslaving standards on the field. 
His heart is honour's casket, and his soul 
Feels nothing, save one feeling for the whole. 

Dallas the just — Columbia's financier, 
Is seated on the right, of judgment clear. 
At the dread hour that Liberty arose. 
He stood the shock and brav'd her deadliest foes. 

The next is Hamilton, whose mental powers 
Sink not depressed when wayward fortune lowers ; 
Nor does^uccess in furious joy arise — 
Steady he moves as Herschell through the skies. 

With these were characters renown'd the first. 
To whom the people gave th' important trust. 
When Congress rose, their power to exercise, 
And bring their arms against their enemies : 

Lowndes, Lacock, Eustis, Crawford, Crowningshield^ 
And Dearborn, once the terror of the field. 
Where great Montgomery fell and Warren's life was 

seal'd. 
The venerable Macon long rever'd 
For simple manners — to the land endear'd. 
The eagle-minded Clinton, child of York, 
Whose Newton genius plann'd the giant work 
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at weds the lake of Erie with the sea, — 

iour to vie with eldest history. 

)ves, Vamum, — Tompkins vindicates the cause, 

I to maintain it, strong his falchion draws. 

ioun, with power of eloquence endued, 

raisM his voice against the unfeeling brood 

Ubion voyagers, who to slavery bent 

frte upon the watery element. 

§, Grundy, Eppes and Bibb, Holmes, Barbour, — 

Clay 
[c to the heart and bore the palm away, 
enerous Bayard, the boast of Delaware — 
country's fame absorbed his every care, 
ugh he opposed th' avenging sword to draw, 
when unsheathed, 'twas then the nation's law ; 
t law was his — he bound it to his heart, 
ui^'d the means to whet the warrior's dsrt. 
iams the younger, worthy proves his name* — 
name the 6rst that lit the glorious flame 
^'reedom's altar— never to expire 
)ng as wisdom feeds the holy 6re v 
flame will bum while Adams shall survive, 
eflerson in memory shall live, 
bis honour'd group, and others at the call, 
vene in council at the nation's hall. 
1 in his place, the President began, 
le aching passions through his bosom ran : 

* John Adami — SamQel Adams. 
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'^ Alas, how darkened is this troubloas day ! 
Treason hath come and snatchM our hopes away I 
I thought him brave, and gave him the command — 
(He once was so,) to lead our chosen band 
To victory ^s summit! Hard, how hard, to trace 
The dire event — how blacken^ with disgrace ! 
A brass, not one he openM on the foe. 
Whilst every pulse beat thrilling for the blow ! 
The theme corroding eats upon my heart — 
Deep at the core of life I feel the traitor's dart ! 

" But this no more. We Ve now to bend our eye, 
And scan the prospect of futurity. 
The nation round is petrified to stone — 
'Tis ours to rouse them to the combat on, 
And by swift means the past events atone. 
•The West is tumult, waiting for the word 
To wipe away the stain with keener sword. 
Presently a fleet on Erie's lake 
Must glide, our naval spirit to awake. 
The bosom of Ontario and Champlain 
Likewise the star of freedom must maintain. 

" Perry to rule on Erie I 'd propose ; 
Macdonough on Champlain his strength disclose : 
The veteran Chauncey through Ontario's waves, 
To bear our brass, whose thunders talk of graves : 
The army of the north transfer to Brown — 
And Dearborn wreath'd with Bunker's high renown. 
Let Shelby, Harrison, command the west — 
Invite the aged chief to wake from rest, 
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"is blade long sleeping in its quiet sheath, 
Since that it labourM in the work of death 
At Carolina's Mountain, where he pressed 
Fei^son, and bowM the Lion^s crest. 

^^ Had Hull his arm but raisM against the Crown, 
The blow decisive would have wrench'd it down ! 
What streams of blood for this must now be shed-^ 
What dubious slaughter load the field with dead! 
Alas ! this treason how it swells the flames, 
Yet those who fall will gain undying names.'' 

His tongue denies him more, — his bosom sighs, — 
His passions labouring there hard stru^le in his eyes ; 
Grief, anger and contempt, by turns appear, 
And show him wounded with a treacherous spear. 

Monroe begins with voice and gesture mild. 
Though throbb'd his heart with palpitation wild : 

^^ Depressing is the loss. And sad I know 
Thy bosom feels sharp anguish at the blow. 
The man elected to conduct the state. 
In scenes adverse, endures unequal weight; 
For every eye throughout the nation, whole, 
Looks up to him as the Republic's soul ; 
In times of peace, to curb licentious wrong. 
The arts to cherish and instruct the young ; 
In times portentous as the present war. 
To stand unshaken as the polar star. 

'^ Though late events our heart-strings bleeding tear, 
Yet should no tameness lurk insidious there. 
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Though many a patriot is in dungeoD prees^d, 
SooD we Ul ledeem them to their country blessM 
Yes, these can we enlarge — but diink of those, 
Who sought to break the shackles of their foes ; 
Surrender^, manacled, compelled to turn. 
And clasp with agony a struggling urn. 
There 's respite none for those who dare desire 
The mountain breath of Freedom to inspire. 

^^ Albion ! alas, how cruel is thy power ! 
For crimson deeds, on thee the heavens will low< 
The blood of virtue cries from graves beneath 
To pour upon thy head the phial chai^^d with de 
Erin, enslaved I our sons on ocean pressM ! 
Our infants butchered on their parents^ breast — 
Cry to th' avenging Spirit in its wrath 
To speed — the iron of thy soul to scath. 

♦ * * * * # * -i 

'' Miller by this is cold in durance laid, 
Far at Quebec ; his deeds of valour made 
The cruel sportings of th' upbraiding tongue ; 
But when his chains shall fall, like Sampson stro 
He '11 strike their bosoms with the edge of steel, 

And cause the pillars of the Throne to reel. 

******** 

" The theme no more — Move must our armies 
To guard the nation on the west and north. 
Yes, let Ohio with Kentucky join 
To bow the flag where brutal hordes combine. 
Let aged Shelby, Harrison, command ; 
Submit our eagles to their guiding hand. 



^' 
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derness will shudder at their name — 
lountain hero will the wild men tame. 

plans of warfare on the borders round, 
arkM with judgment to maintain the ground. 
Dugh, Perry, will the lakes defend, 
>wn will cause the Lion to descend, 
ckson would empowei^Orleans to guard, 
:he savage recompense award, 
hat murder to employ their force ! 
¥ill be as lightning in their course, 
iran Smith and Strieker, breast the shore, 
the proud foe invade at Baltimore. 
V, worthy Dallas, you ^11 in brief make known 
ealth is ours to war against the Throne.'^ 
oe was silent. Thus the financier : 
cting means there ^s not a cast of fear. 
1 the people bear their treasures forth, 
rmies to sustain of patriot worth. 

sad the truth, a faction at the east 
ige anarchy — their birth, disgracM — 

the vitals of their country feast ! 
;y sQpport the enemy with gold, 
from the state their succour they withhold ! 
it their darkness was a partial night — 
on their eyes would open to the light, 
:, and feel the dangers of their feud, 
id to Union for the public good ; 
7 1 fear such films eclipse their eyes, 
I never see till lost their liberties ! 
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«' Yet we for present need are rich supplied — 
In this, should every heart feel satisfied. 
Whatever plan the President pursues, 
The means are ample to effect his views, 
Till the next Congress shall these halls make foil, 
And guard more lai^e against defeat of HuU/^ 

Fast on his lips the statesmen bent to hear 
His valuM accents with attentive ear; 
Since without wealth, war is a name that ^s weak, 
Yea, like a lamb when led to slaughter meek. 

The writer for the fleet impassion^ rose, 
And thus abrupt express^ his patnot woes : 

^^ From what proud orbit hath our sister fell ! 
It cramps my bosom but her loss to tell ; 
Lo, for a pittance on the China plant. 
She rent a throne and flamM a continent ! 
But now while thousands of her children mourn, 
Impressed by Albion, never to return ; 
While hundreds flayM with whips and starvings die 
Without the blessing of a parentis sigh — 
No sister, brother, child, or friend, or wife — 
To shed one tear as they depart from life; 
But every groan is answerM with a scoflf. 
And every boast of freedom is a laugh ! 
While thus her oflspring drag out life distressM, 
She hugs the murderer to her monster breast! * 
Nothing she feels ! all worth from her is driven— 
To mark her deeds her patriots blush in heaven. 



WASHINGTON CITY. 169 

" O Luxury ! thou tjrant of the soul ! 
How few have power to ward thy fell control ! 
Slow Greece, then Rome, submitted to thy sway ? 
^nd through Columbia slow I markM thy way. 
Yes, in the centre of the nation here, 
IVhere simple virtues ever should appear 
To spread their wholesome influence through the state. 
We ape the manners of the kingly great ! 
See trifles glitter round of every sort. 
And levees crowded like a monarch's court ! 
Here smiles are sought and purchasM — ^worthless trade! 
And here men simper like a love-sick maid ! 

^' Let man be man ! break off this slavish chain ! 
Prove to the world Columbia will maintain 
Her Independence till the lamp of day 
Shall turn to blood, and nature melt away. 

*^ My thoughts have borne me from the subject far — 
To place our strength in attitude of war. 

" Shelby has provM a veteran bold to plan 
And execute — the foremost of the van ; 
When banded armies in their wrath engage, 
With bosom calm he guides their maddening rage. 
What though the nation is with gloom overcast. 
These warriors namM will brighten all at last. 

" And now our infant navy is prepared 
To give to Britain merited reward. 
Our seamen burn impatient in the cause 
T' avenge their wrongs and violated laws. 

VOL. I. — 15 
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^* At dawn the Hornet in her beauty sails, 
Should heaven propitious breathe the (ayouring gatles. 
Lawrence, by Preble tested with the brave, 
Will guide the war-ship tilting o^er the wave. 
Porter already bounds upon the sea, — 
The Essex bears him to proud destiny ; 
His heart is flame the battle to provoke. 
His soul ^s unbending as the mountain oak. 

^^ Hope warms my bosom with a beam of light, 
Our fleet will make the breast of ocean bright ; 
That Biddies, Truxtons, Littles will arise 
To bear our Eagles to remotest skies; 
And future Greenes and Morgans will appear 
To lead through death our arms to victory^s sphere/' 

Thus Hamilton. And Madison rejoins — 
On sliding luxury he thus refines : 

^^ Just are thy words and markM with reason's stamp 
Which proves thy mind enlightened with the lamp 
That bums with wisdom's oil. My soul 's in pain 
To scan the causes of Columbia's bane. 
. " Luxury hath ever, ever prov'd the rock. 
On which Republics in their voyage have broke. 
Mankind unaltered ever are the same. 
Hence, the like passions set their souls on flame ; 
The causes now which act upon the mind, 
Effects produce, as years revolv'd behind ; 
In modern days, as in the days gone by. 
We yield insensible to luxury. 

" 'Tis like the serpent in those happy bowers 
Where Eve stood blushing mid celestial flowers. 
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tding half seen, insinuating, sly, 

tling the leaves t^ engage her lovely eye : 

first of women hears, — she looks, — ^behold, 

spies th^ enticing reptile dropped with gold ! 

ul at times he glides a fiery train — 

imes he seems a rainbow on the plain ; 

ht and more bright his varying colour shines — 

rmM and more charmM the bride of heaven 

inclines, 
ing at length, he shows himself to view — 

tender feet intuitive pursue. 
:harms her onward with his sugar breath, 

while he charms he lures her to her death : 
So Luxury bears our yielding minds astray, 

imperceptible we melt away. 

actions we must guard with jealous eye, 
arewell Virtue ! farewell Liberty ! 
it in want is left to pine alone, 
lected, hissM at, darkenM and unknown, 
it would become of Cinciunatus now, 
*e he engagM at the domestic plough ? 
iPd and spit upon — unless he shone, 
k'd in vain Luxury with golden zone ! 
How must our enemies rejoice to see 

ministers in garbs of royalty — 
igled with lace ! a plume must shade their brow, 

then instructions given to shape the bow ! 
J, this the height of Vanity excels — 

idiot Folly gingling at her bells. 
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*^ These times must alter, or our country ^s down— 
DebasM she kneeb in slavery to a crown. 

*' Ere that day comes, may this gray head be cold, 

Buried— commingled with its native mould ; 

My children slumbering on their parentis breast. 

Their eyes deep-^eaPd in everlasting rest/^ 
« « « « # 

With crowded bosom, half in tears be signs 
For Shelly to command the western lines 
And Harrison. He casts an eye to heaven, 
That to their efforts victory might be given. 

This done, to others he affixed his name, 
The bom of Freedom to exalt their fame : 
Pike, Boyd and Gaines, Brown, Dearborn, Jackson, 

Scott, 
Nor from his mind was Macomb^s worth forgot — 
Or Ripley, memorable in action hot. 
Smith, Strieker, Johnson, Leavens worth, Adair — 
Neale the bold youth, and Croghan passing fair. 

These to Monroe, the President confides. 
Swift to despatch them where each chief resides, 
That they might instant to their post repair, 
And put to trial what their virtues were. 

To Hamilton these worthies are consignM 
To rule the navy with triumphant mind — 
And guide the same through ocean^s trackless way, 
Or on the lakes that drink the western ray : 

Macdonough, Perry, Biddle, Rodgers, brave, 
To bear Columbians thunder on the wave ; 



WASHINGTON CITT. 173 

jull, Bainbridge, Stewart, Jones and Warrington, 
i'nio know tbe art to chase, but not to run ; 
>ecatur, Blakely, Burroughs, — valiant all 
To search the foe, and cause his j9ag to fall. 

This done, he thus concludes : ^' We strong shall 
prove, 
(Vhile such illustrious names united move. 
These by a favouring heaven the land will save, 
And bring to bow the tyrant of the wave ; 
knd to the nations, publish, that the sea 
[s, as the element of nature, free! 

" We yet shall rise, correct our errors past, 
^d virtuous freedom will return at last. 
Discord will die, and, lockM in Union^s chain, 
Sublimed— -eternal will the States remain 1^^ 

When thus concluding had the statesman spoke, 
The august senators from council broke. 
The sun had set, — ^the stars began to show, 
As homeward they withdrew, pausing their footsteps 
slow. 
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CRUISE OF THE HORNET. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Invocation. Boston. Lawrence puts to sea in the Hornet. The 
challenge. The escape from blockade. Impressment. The 
sinking of the Peacock. The Hornet arrives at New York. 
Lawrence visits his fiunily. 

The scene is laid at Boston, Saint Salvador, New York and on 
the Atlantic Ocean. The time is forty-five days. 
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CANTO VI. 

7 where th^ immeasurable ocean rolls 

tless billows to the stormy poles — 

;heQce, rude whirlwinds seizing, dash them forth, 

; the heavens, — mad breaking on the earth — 

J the wild elements in fury play, 

oet ventures his unpractised lay. 

it of Ocean ! raise the poet^s mind 
le upon thy storms, loose — unconfin'd ! 
m not sink oblivious in the deep — 
; his pinions o 'er thy wildness sweep. 
Is his strength unequal to the theme — 
illumine with a lightning gleam 
lidnight of his soul ! Stretch broad his wings, 
edg'd to mount high-soaring as he sings. 

ere rapid Charles * completes his devious way, 

I emergent smiles upon the sea — 

« « « « # 
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What means this pause ? this grief? What icy dulk 
Stream through my curdling blood ? What pressaiefiDi 
And crowds my bursting heart ? Why doth my soul 
Rush to mine eyes and cause my tears to roll? 

Boston! It is thou — delicious earth — 
Fair Queen o/ Cities — giver of my birth !* 

*Tis thy dear name that drowns my soul in tears, 
And brings to memory days of long past years — 
The sweets, the bitterness of every scene, 
And makes me shiver with reflections keen^ 
From thee, reluctant, have I roamM afar, 
Led in my wanderings by the western star. 
Deceitful Star ! thou ^st lurM me to my doom, 
Blighted my hopes — no blessedness of home ! 

1 bound my elder brother t to my breast, 
SeizM his warm hand with speechless grief oppress^; 
Our swollen eyes with deep emotion met — 

The glance — O never will my soul forget ! 

Our left upon our stooping foreheads crampM, 

Our bosoms heaving with cold moisture damped, — 

Our right hands lockM, — ^we tum'd — I felt his grasp 

Tremulous — the feeling of a dying clasp. 

The tears gush'd faster. How — I cannot tell. 

Our palms were loos'd. No utterance bade farewell 

He was a brother to my bosom dear, — 
Where dwells he now ? The question starts a tear,-- ■ 
Ask the cold grave — 

My soul, indulge thy grief, 
These hallow'd tears will minister relief. 

* Born August 30, 1788. 
t Thomas Elxnmons. 
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Though born in povertj^s bleak shivering storm, 
Pelt the sharp pangs of hunger^Sjgnawing worm ; 
Yet still, O still a mother^s love was mine 
To soothe my soul with tenderness divine ! 
Oh hath she given the last poor remnant crumb, 
While her moist eye would smiling bid me come, 
Rich like the bow upon the cloud of even, 
Giving lai^e promise of sweet hope from heaven. 
She, her own pangs of hunger would suppress. 
And look like gladness while she felt distress. 
But should I then with want complaining ety, 
i tear would start and trickle from her eye ! 

# if •K' # If 

My heart ! burst, break and die ! alas, control, 

i^ho can abide, when anguish tears the soul ! 
« # « # # 

Maternal Shade ! thy tears shall stream no more, 
(asking in light where mortal griefs are o^er. 

But O, on earth, deign not thine eye to bear, 
)r thou might^st weep to see me in despair ; 
fea, thou migfat^st weep to see th' oppressing weight 
That bends me down to unrelenting fate. 

Yet, O my mother ! mid this wretchedness, 
)ne joy is mine to lighten my distress— 
ier soul 's like thee— O the very same, 
^or she can make despair itself grow tame. 
3ft in the rack of misery I've said : 

When shall 1 steep my sorrows with the dead ?" 411 
'lacid she 'd come and lean upon my breast, 
md smile so sweet, 'twould soothe my heart to rest. 
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Yetf my Eliza hath a fonn like thine— 
She (thoo art absent) is the all of mine. 
O grace her with thy charms, whiPst here thou mc 
Virtae^s bright ornament—by all beloved ! 
Teach her with truth to imitate thy deeds, 
To trace the path where thy blessM radiance lea 
Then let misfortunes frown, with her I UI soar, 

And smile serene when billows round me roar. 

» ♦ ♦ ^ ♦ * 

Far from her theme my wanderin^^Muse has st 
To weep delicious o'er a mother's sbad(|; 
Such holy drops what heart would wish to^ry, 
Pure as the moisture in an angel 's eye. ^f 



# 



'Tis evening now. As twilight gleams recede, 
The golden lamps on oil celestial feed. 
High in the arch of Heaven, the crescent star 
Brightens her horns, her silver beams afar 
Illume the waves that placid lave the shores— 
The rocking vessels, islands, hills and towers. 

On Boston's raoon-lit bay the Hornet rides. 
Turning obsequious to the changing tides. 
Laden with life and all the means of death, 
Ready to spread her wings on heaven's sweet bre 

At York had Lawrence left his bride behind. 
To trust his fortune to the waves and wind. 
Two happy infants smil'd upon her heart- 
Jte care of whom reliev'd a bitter part 
Of Lawrence, absent on the wide waste sea, 
*-xpos'd to tempests and the enemy ; 
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Vet would a truant tear-drop frequent stroll 
Down her fair cheek, expressive of her soul. 

These names to Lawrence bear inferior rule, 
Bred to the naval art in Truxton^s school : 
Getz, Shubrick, Newton, fill'd with valour's breath 
To war unyielding on the tide of death ; 
Smoot, Cooper, Beorum, Mayo, Conner— train'd 
To wipe away the blot by Albion stain'd— 
Impressment ! outrage— madness to the brain — 
The hardest link in slavery's cramping chain ! 

Now are they lull'd with soothing dreams ia sleep, 
Fresh atthe dawn to navigate the deep; 
The watch-guard notes the time with — all things well^ — 
Counts the live stars that round the moon-beams dwell; 
The echo travels through the air profound, 
O'er the still wave and answering shores around. 

At length the lamps that spangle heaven decay, — 
Soft in a dewy mist ascends the day; 
The spires of holy temples catch the gleam, 
And sweet reflect it in the ocean stream. 
Thron'd on a cloud of gold the sun peers forth. 
And light and life come dancing o'er the earth. 

From beds of flowers delicious breezes play. 
Inviting to the main the ship away. 
Lawrence, with glory brightening in his look, 
Pip'd hands adeck — with quickening impulse spoke: 

" Hark ! how the zephyrs with soft music come ! 
See, how they elevate the Eagle's plume I 

VOL. I. — 16. 



182 FREDONIAD. CANTO VI. 

Haste — ^man the shrouds, the imbedded anchors, weigh! 

The lofty bearing of your souls display ! 

In southern latitudes the Stars, unroll, 

And bind the cruel pirate in control. 

Heed not Impressment — dread its grasp no more — 

Britannia strikes beneath our rising power !^^ 

The heroes caught the language of his tongue. 
And felt their bosoms loosenM from the wrong 
Of Britain, slaving on the enfranchise sea 
Their fathers, brothers, in their birthri^t free. 
Purchased with blood — ^the price of Liberty: 

Like them did Uljrsses in beggar dress, 
£ndure the insults of the suitor race; 
Hiss^, — spit upon, — assaiPd by many a blow. 
Stooping his spirit to his days of wo. 
Yet cast he oft imploring eye to heaven 
To learn when retribution would be given. 
Lo, while depress^ and sinking in despair, 
Minerva clove the element of air, 
DisguisM within the beauty of a dove. 
Sent to reveal the purposes of Jove. 

'* Behold I bear the message of the skies ! 
Past are thy griefs ! To ample vengeance rise I" 

He heard the music ! — forth his soul took fire, 
And naught but thunder could restrain his ire : 

So even thus, when Lawrence spoke to weigh, 
That nowl^ at length, was their avenging day, 
The seamen drank his voice and thought it heaven, 
Such thriird emotion to their souls was given. 
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MiQute the crew each circumstance obey, 
he flook slow rises from th^ adhesive clay; 
thers with nimble sinews climb the shrouds, 
Qd spread the canvass in the flying clouds. 

Now in her loveliness the vessel sails, 
er wings expanded to the nestling gales, 
xiooth as she travels to the eastern sky, 
ills, shores and islands, seem retiring by. 
o bride of beauty ever stepp'd more gay, 
^hile round her bosom flies the glittering spray 
ure in the mist that dances from below, 
he sun^paints rainbows curling round her prow : 

As when a shepherd from a beetling height, 
Sainst which the ocean long had spent its might — 
eholds a silver cloud through ether driven, 
xquisite painted with the tints of heaven; 
!e gazes on its charms with ravishM sight, 
ill slow it vanishes in trembling light : 

With equal grace the gliding ship appears, 
'ill lost through distance in the arching spheres. 

The same time Boston from the sailor^s eye, 
Leceding, dwindles in the far-blue sky. 
oon all is dreary emptiness around, 
ave the vast dome* that reaches heaven profound, 
'he western landscape glimmers on his view — 
le waves his hand and bids the hills adieu. 

And now the wilderness of waters roll 
llimitable deep — without control. 

'f' Ofthe State House. 
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The wide expanse gives freedom to the mind 
To breath full life unshackled, unconfin^d. 
The sun high centred pours his brilliant shine — 
The golden key-stone of the arch divine. 

Fresh blow the breezes with exertion strong- 
Swift darts the war-ship through the waste along. 
For twice six days the billows round her roar, 
Soon on the next, she touches Salvador. 
Lawrence drops anchor at the strait,— for, lo! 
He marks in port a standard of the foe. 

The vessel harbour'd was the Citoyenne, 
Of heavier mettle and superior ton. 
Anxious at shifting of the gale, to weigh. 
To bear her freighted wealth to Canada, 
To be delivered into Proctor'fe hands — 
A man of blood to lead the savage bands — 
T^ allure them cruel with enticing gain 
To scalp the weak and crush the infantas brain. 

The silver-laden bark was ruPd by Greene, 
Whose soul felt joy when dim the stars were seen; 
But now that they Columbia's flag illum'd. 
He feared to look upon the eagle plumM. 
Oft had he seiz'd the free upon the wave, 
And held them hard to service like a slave: 
Like iron tyrants when they meet their foe. 
Prepared to deal a recompensing blow, . 
Shrivel their features with disorder pale — 
Their liver'd hearts in mean submission quail: 



CRUISE OF THE HORNET. 185 

So Greene, when he the effulgent standard saw, 
^^elt all the courage of his heart withdraw. 

When Lawrence marked the enemy at hand, 
Vith cannon^s voice he challenged him from land; 
iut this served nothing to excite his blood — 
srreene^s ear was deaf to hear him on the flood. 

Still Lawrence inward burnt to test his power, 
knd cause the Eagle in the flames to tower, 
)r let her sink with her defenders dead, 
knd thus to Cooper his intention said — 
Cooper whose mind the scenes of fiction drew 
)0 just, that nature own^d the pencil true.) 

^^ Brave son of ocean ! prompt with banner go, 
Ind bear my message to the harboured foe. 
nvite him ship to ship in dubious fray, 
ind try whose ensign will achieve the day. 
Vhose pendant triumphs, mild shall he impart 
>weet mercy's incense to the bleeding heart." 

The gallant Cooper with the challenge flew, 
Waving the truce upon the Albion's view. 
Fbe bai^emen bending as they strike away, 
^uick darts the light yawl tilting in the bay. 
It makes the vessel. Cooper boards. In brief, 
He speaks his coming to the English chief: 

" Briton ! I bear the message of the brave — 
Lawrence, of Hornet on the yonder wave. 
Though that thy flag outbears his ship in power. 
Prom war he shrinks not at the present hour. 

16* 
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Whoe'er shall victor prove, shall mercy show, 
To those in grief, embalming acts bestow, 
And wipe the drops of sorrow from their brow/' 

He spoke with dignity. The cowering Greeoe 
Stands pal'd to silence with a changing mien;— ' 
But soon recovering, with proad tongue, replies: 

'^ Him, thus I answer: None of England flies! 
With arm unconquerable we rule and reign, 
And sway supreme the trident of the main! 

^^ But thou bast callM in most unfavoured hour- 
Painful regret, I cannot leave the shore — 
For 1 so deep am with Potosi's ore. 
No single gun upon his ship would bear, — 
Hence, he at present must excuse me there; 
But were I freed of this unwelcome freight. 
My pride would be to close with his invite/' 

Contempt flash'd sneeringly from Cooper's eye- 
Gloomy be turned, not deigning to reply. 

Swift the yawl leaping through the wafer flies 
Back to the channel where the Hornet lies. 
With nimble feet, Cooper, where Lawrence stood, 
Sprang — cheek hot crimson'd with indignant blood: 

^^ The dastard Briton shuns the proffer'd fight — 
His mean excuse is gold and silver freight! 
But by his stammering as he made reply. 
And white and red that quiver'd round his eye, 
I thought he cower'd to feel the Hornet's sting— 
Blanch'd but to view the lightning of her wing." 

Lawrence made answer: " Ere he leaves the shore 
We 'II give him leisure to unfreight his ore. 
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tark you how soon they doubt their boasted powers — 
[^hey dread the Eagle when in wrath she towers, 
i^re this would he have claimM our seamen all, 
iad we as once no thunders poized with ball, 
Ready to quicken at the touch of fire, 
Vnd cause these worse than pirates to expire — 
f ea, worse than pirates — pirates plunge the knife, 
knd forth is past the bitternes of life — 
3ut these fell prowlers to the last, last drop 
Torture — ere they resign their victim up! 
iTes, now prepared to vindicate our right. 
They pale, they shrink to meet us in the fight. 

'.' Greene shall our prisoner be, — not he shall go, 
Jnless he gulphs us in the wave below. 

" Nor night, nor day, the Eagle winks an eye, 
Gruarding the pass with lover's jealousy:" 

His purpose is obey'd. Th' attentive crew-. 
With burning vision keep the foe in view. 
Oft t' allure the coward ship to sea. 
The Hornet leaves the strait at liberty. 
And winds eccentric in her compass round, — 
But not beyond the reach of plummet's sound: 
Greene, by this art entic'd, unfurls his sails — 
But ere they bosom with the forceful gales. 
He marks the Hornet bearing down a head. 
And swift retires to shun the conflict dread. 

For twenty suns, thus Lawrence made it vain 
For Greene to reach the circile of the main. 
At length upon the twentieth day at even, 
The sun yet lingering in the west of heaven. 
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In the far south a heavy sail appears, 
Like a vast cloud slow rolling up the spheres: 
But soon the vessel gaining on the view, 
Displays the banner of the Montague. 

Lawrence a moment kens her with his glass, 
And swifk these orders through the Hornet pass: 

'^ Behold a three-tiered thundership in sight! 
Unfurl the canvass with a seaman^s sleight! — 
Booming it comes — a floating tower of might. 
Hard, hard the helm! secure the port at hand. 
And seek protection from the neutral strand. ^^ 

Fleet as sound travels, was the order done — 
Rapid as light before the wind they run. 
At neutral anchorage the vessel rides, 
As the stars quiver in the dancing tides. 

Soon a thick mist conceals the ocean far, 
And shrouds the sparkles of each trembling star. 
A solid darkness folds the wide waste round — 
A fearful silence locks the world profound. 

An instant thought struck Lawrence to the soul, 
To fly the harbour, — ^gain the ocean^s roll. 
His valour scorned the fetters of blockade, 
And to his crew this inspiication said: 

'' Sailors! how beats the heart? — to bend the knee 
Debarred the circuit of the boundless sea? 
Lie here perhaps for months without our fame — 
Sicken and die of fever's wasting flame? — 
No — never! — take advantage of the night, 
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/ ^Ailst every star is sinother'd of its light, 
M -And run the foe! Propitious breezes now, 
[ Come with sweet music from the mountain's browl 
Hide every taper, dark; — unbreathing, — still, 
Let the smooth gales the gib and foresail fill; 
Thus deep imbosomM in the night we Ml shun 
The island ship and gain a healthier sun/^ 

Their every vein seemM flowing as with fire 
To do the deed — ^their favourite chief's desire. 

Without a sound the anchor is upweigh'd, 
And gib and foresail to the breeze displayed. 
Slow moves the vessel by the mountain's breath, 
While all is darkened as the grave of death. 

On board the heavy Montagu appear 
Her taper lights, by which their course they steer. 
Obscure they mark her listening night-watch stand, 
And hear his voice grum echo round the strand. 
Not in the Hornet is a whisper said — 
She travels soft as spirits round the dead. 
Each heart throbs wildly with its hope and fear, 
As close they brush the monster-vessel near: 

So when the hunter Boone in days of yore. 
The mountains passed Kentucky to explore; 
Jealous the wild men trail'd upon his path — 
Sudden they sprang and seized him in their wrath ^ 
Cruel with double thongs they bound him tight, 
StretchM on the cold earth naked to the night. 
When day's swift coursers shall regain the east, 
Mad they resolve upon his flesh to feast! 
Dreaming of blood they compass him around. 
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Sleeping feet inward — ^hatchets on the ground, 
Ready at waking on their prey to seize. 
And do Buch deeds as make the bosom freeze! 
But sleep is not to Boone: As midnight dews 
Chill his bare breast, he plans the cords to loose. 
Soft, slow he rises, lest the Indians wake 
And bind, and waste him at the kindled stake. 
He steps with feet of down, — he even fears 
The beatings of his heart the savage hearsi 
A trembling hope runs curdling through his blood 
To reach his safety in the trackless wood: 

Such the deep feeling of the patriot crew, 
As close the Hornet sweeps the Montague. 
At times their hearts throb wild, — at times, at rest, 

They seem a weight suspended in their breast. 

« « « « «^ « 

At length they gain the sea ! Strange joy returns- 
With glowing transport every fibre bums. 
The ship leaps on new pinions, — breezes rise — 
The fire phosphoric kindles as she flies. 
The winds reviving dash the mists away — 
The moon, the stars, upon the waters play 
Like infant deities in golden tires, 
Dancing to music of the heavenly quires. 

CheerM with the radiance of their beams divine, 
The Hornet cleaves earthed centre-halving line. 
For three bright suns she holds the northern course,- 
Though strong the gales, not turbulent their force ; 
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Pernambuco,— thence runs the coast 
ranham— captures a ship of cost ; * 
:hence, to Dennerara, flies the bark, 
ing impatient to apply the spark. 
Corobano now she gently veers, 
on the Peacock in fiill dress appears I 

ht from the splendid chambers of the east, 
loming rises, blushing o^er the waste 
iring ocean— wonderous to behold, 
the bosom of the deep with gold, 
ed with diamonds, beautiful as heaven, 
the first brilliance to the stars was given. 
[y at dawn, the Peacock in her pride, 
L the Hornet distant on the tide ; 
flying in the clouds her streamers shone, 
her rich plumes gave beauty to the sun. 
s bird in flaunting robes from Albion came, 
isionM Eagle to make blind with flame, 
when she kenn'd the Hornet from afar^ 
ings expanded eager for the war. 
ke, with a heart so hardened on the sea, 
lid frictive wear the firmest steel away, 
he first rule by virtue of the throne — 
ext to him emphatic was a Stone, 
ise boastings grated from his iron throat — 
ar'd to which, the midnight screecher's note 
ching music bearing ofl*the soul 
id the anguish of this mortal dole : 



* The Resolution— $25,000 specie. 
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* 

^^ Behold that'S^iucy insect on the lee I 
We 'II down — and strike her to eternity ! 
Whence comes this rising of our slaves ? a race 
That never darM to look us in the face ? 
For years we 've seized them to defend the Crown, 
Nor ventur'd they to meet us with a frown. 
Preposterous ! fight Britannia, who controls 
Each drop of water that the ocean rolls ! 
Has not our flag home terror through the world ? 

And, in defiance, are their Stars unfurPd ?" 

« « « « « 

Scowling he paused, for, lo ! four seamen came—* 
The sons of Freedom touch'd with holy flame 
To mark their nation's banner — Thompson, West, 
And Giles, and Bennett, — from the Hesper pressed 
Ten bleeding years and past ! Their youthful glow 
Is faded from their cheek — pale blanch'd by wo. 
Deep in their eye the cast of something dwelt, 
Which spoke what inward they severely felt. 
Their country, fathers, brothers and their friends, 
Had frequent pleaded with these pirate fiends — 
But they these spoilers, made their pleadings vain, 
By artful them, transferring round the main. 
From ship to ship — a never ending chase. 
Beyond the power of friendship e'er to trace. 
When thus secur 'd, this mockery they 'd speak : 

" None such have we ; free through the vessel seek^ 
Them, gladly we '11 release !" 

Wasting with grief, 
Their mothers pin'd away. In sad belief. 
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I?hat tiiey liad travellM to deatb^s dreaiy boarne, 
Cheir wives tbe dark habiliments had yrom. 
Pheir children, reft of all in tender age, 
Hb.A told the world their hapless orjjAianage ! 
kf et still they liv'd — if breathing is to live, 
^ressM with the iron weight which tyrants give ! 

Oft had they been in sight of that dear earth, 
D[i whose soft lap they found their happy birth. 
\ tide of tears would trickle down their cheek. 
But nothing dare they of their sorrows speak ; 
?or when that they their rights with deference ui^'d, 
IVith damning whips their holy flesh was scourgM ! 

When they their nation^s flag beheld in air, 
rhey rose the deck to shun the brewing war. 
Fhompson drew near the stern reproachful Peake, 
4nd thus what honour was, began to speak : 

" By that just right which valiant man bestow, 
We crave indulgence to retire below. 
Behold our pendant floats upon the breeze ! 
War must decide the freedom of the seas. 
Let not our hands the Mood of brothers shedj— 
Let not that weight descend upon our head. 
The deed unnatural would eclipse yqin light, 
And league high heaven against thee in the fight !^^ 

" Wherefore is this ? And care I aught for heaven ? 
If heaven give back, from hell will power be given ! 
Slaves ! are ye not slaves ? Dare ye to be acten 
Here, where the oflGicers of kings convene? 

VOL. I. — 17 
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I thought the boatswain had your pride subdued 
With whips, and fetters, and the want of food 1 

'^ No more ! unpausing to your place repair, 
Or, Stone, advance and cast their brains in air — 
If it be murder, murder shall they share !" 

Stone shows his rocky heart: " Prompt your behest 
Shall be obey'd/' This said, at Thompson's breast, 
He plants the weapon bent ! " To quarters, hie! 
Attend the summons presently, or die !" 

Thompson stood firm and strippM his bosom bare : 
" Here lies my heart ! 1 'd rather death than war ! 

" Your whips, your fetters, or the want of food. 
Will never tame the drops of Freedom's blood ! 
Cut to the centre of the life, and there 
You '11 find the drops unalter'd by despair ! 
No — never, never will 1 lift this hand 
Against the kindred brpthers of my land ! 
Ye murderers, take my blood ! it warm shall flow, 
Ere that I strike yon Eagle with a blow ! 
Vengeance wiJl smite thee with uplifted rod, — 
Yea, thou wilt fall beneath a frowning God ! 
A righteous spirit on the ware will come. 
And dread pronounce thy deep, thy final doom ! 
Mark, mark my words ! thy tyrant reign is done ! 
This war's the setting of thy naval sun !" 

During this speech. Stone often made assay 
To spring the lock and cast his life away. 
Now he 'd retire, advance, and then recede — 
Then curse his heart to rush and do the deed. 
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But when the words were utter M : " seiting sun /" 
It causM his veins so violent to run, 
Convuls'd he flam'd the weapon at his breast — 
The patriot smiling sunk away to rest : 

As some proud dome, whose summit reaching heaven, 
Parted the clouds along the welkin driven— 
BasM on a granite rock, unshook bj time. 
Defied the lowering elements sublime ; 
A ball of thunder bending from its path, 
Roird through the middle heavens with reddening wrath. 
And smote it envious of its height profound- 
It fell majestic in its ruins round. 

So Thompson sunk beneath the stroke of death — 
" God save my country !" was his dying breath. 

The others kindle with delirious fire. 
To see their brother massacred, expire. 
With desperate hand they rushM upon the foe 
With whetted dirks — defiance on their brow ! 
Blood smokM upon their jsteel I With Bhrunken cheek, 
Three paPd at death^s approach, — ^bat Stone and Peake, 
By cowering backward, sheltered from the knife. 
Which gleamM with hot impatience for their life ! 

But soon the crew came rushing on their rear 
With swords, with knives, with boarding-pike and spear, 
And gorM their vitals with the wounds of deadh— 
Yet Bennett thus, as he resignM his breath: 

'^ Dread heaven I where stay thy thunderbolts to smite 
These ruflGians hell-inspirM, to spectred night ! 



196 FREDONIAD. CANTO V. 

In what dark chambers are thy ligbtniDgs stayM? 
O where these ministers of vengeance laid ? 

^' Alas ! the pulses of my life are run, — 
Tyrants ! this war thy naval power is done P^ 

When each was slain — Peake raised his hideoos 
tongue — 
These damning accents through the vessel rung : 

" Thus traitors die ! — 

" Now show a trembling world, 
An English standard never shall be furPd ! 
Yon Eagle buoyant on the clouds shall down, 
Her conquer^ crew plead mercy of the Crown — 
But mercy, none have we — none — none for them— 
Down let them strangle in the ocean^s stream ! ^^ 

Monster ! thy boast of murder is in vain — 
Fate hath decreed thy period on the main ! 
Th^ imperial mariners with triumph crowd — 
Their every sail to meet with Lawrence proud. 

Now when the Hornet on the deep sea spied 
The royal Peacock in her gorgeous pride. 
The breast of Lawrence for his country thriird— 
A ray of heaven his orbs of vision filPd: 

As when a youth in Massachusetts born, 
Rais'd to the culture of the tasselPd corn. 
Hears of the land of promise in the west, 
He feels a stirring passion in his breast 
To quit his rocky hills and plains of sand. 
And prove the fatness of Kentucky land. 
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ti¥ith tear-brimM eje be leaves his native spot, 

Jfeyer — O never from his heart foi^ot ! 

Absence will make its sandy plains appear 

Like powderM diamonds to his memory dear; 

And the rough hills where scarce his plough could pass, 

Will sweet recall the bosom of his lass, 

Swell'd with the sighs of love ! — He travels forth — 

Forsakes his all — the kindred of his birth. 

For many days he journeys weary on, 

His eye at evening opposite the sun. 

At length he gains the mountains that divide 

The rivers east from Mississippi's tide. 

With heavy feet he climbs the steep path slow, 

Where thousand springs of Juniatta flow. 

Hard as he tugs his way from height to height, 

The mount becomes more barren to his sight. 

At last he gains the sterile summit bare, 

For ever chilPd with winter's blighting air. 

The cold dead soil but yields the bramble, thorn. 

With here and there a widow'd birch forlorn. 

His bosom settles lonesome with the scene — 

A heavy gloom is shadow'd o'er his mien. 

But, lo ! — ^he gains a prospect of the west ! 

The sight unbounded sublimates his breast. 

Lifted to heaven, his eyes with wonder glow. 

To mark the various world that smiles below; 

Hills, rivers, villages, resplendent shine. 

And feed his soul with ecstasy divine: 

After long labour, prompted by his zeal. 
Such luxury of soul did Lawrence feel, 

17* 
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To mark the foe advancing from the east, 
DeckM like a bride to grace a marriage feast. 

'^ Behold the Crosslet floating in the sky ! 
The time is now, your names to glorify, 
By doing that in memory to live. 
While mortal dust shall breathing life receive! 

^^ Mates ! bear the ship the weathei^ge to gain, 
Then down upon the enemy amain. 
Let every eye be kindled into war — 
Reveal what spirits in your bosoms are ! 
The murder'd Pierce* will visit us in fight, 
And nerve our arm to vindicate our right ! 
Should victVy smile, let generous feelings glow, 
Nor add cold insult to a conquer'd foe." 

These warm expressions animate his crew;* 
They beat the ocean, angling, to his view ; 
But soon impatient they renounce the wind, 
And bear to battle with a burning mind. 

Board touching board they meet ! Explosions roar 
So vast, they lumber to the distant shore. 
Each by the other passes in a blaze. 
The sea-bred monsters startling with amaze. 
The smoke slow folding on the light breeze west, 
Reveals the Peacock bloody on her breast; 
But no red drop the Hornet^s wing distains — 
Yet still the Briton, smarting with her pains. 
Wears round to strike the Hornet through her life — 
But wild at random she repeats the strife, 

* Slain by the British while entering the port of New York. 
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kg^ they pass, — and, as they pass, they roll 
kpeal to search the other to the soul. 
'Vith same effect Fredonians pour the round—- 
The Peacock^s thundera vanish with the sound. 
Stone weltering in the carnage dire is seen, 
Z!ursing his God with a distorted mien. 

Lawrence at length proclaims the grappling word: 
'Down on her quarter! run her down on board !" 

With shout triumphant is the order done — 
i flaming pestilence streams every gun. 
LiCvellM with rapid hand, the striking balls 
3reak the rib'd hulk while many a subject falls. 
LVo patriots yield their spirits to their God — 
i^lace, a sea-veteran, and the youthful Todd. 
Iloffin and Dalrymple, and Coulson, bleed, 
iVhose scars will show they gloried in the deed, 
jrroans answer groans beneath the smoke and fire — 
The Peacock gasps for life involved in darkness dire : 

Thus in the odorous morn of virgin May, 
When lovers meet to give their hearts away. 
The sun all lovely on his car comes forth 
Clad in gold vestments — ^pouring heaven on earth. 
Lo, in the west a darkened spot appears, 
(Yhich thickening, sluggish rolls along the spheres, 
\nd wraps the universe in smothering shroud-^ 
Lightning and thunder breaking from the cloud. 
The beauty of the sun is veil'd in night — 
Or if he shows the image of his light, 
'Tis like the moon when darkenM in her course, 
Eclipsed — slow moving on a midnight hearse : 
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Like this the Peacock : — shiverM every plume — 
Her former beauty changM to death^s deep gloom. 
Her deck is thickenM with congealing blood; 
Through fracturM ribs, strong leaps tlie rushing fbod. 
The cruel Peake lies cramped upon the deck, 
His feverM life streams spouting from his neck. 

Soon weeping signals on the wreck are hung, 
Which to the victors, call with silent tongue 
To save them sinking! Lawrence learns their wo, 
And all the springs that feed his life overflow: 

^^ Behold, the prize with death is overcast! 
Root from your breast the mem'ry of the past! 
Extend the hand of mercy to redeem 
The kneeling Britons — save them from the stream! 
Let every deed of darkness be foi^iven — 
To bless a bitter foe the sweetest theme of heaven!" 

The closing word was utter'd with an eye 
Fiird with a gem of holy jewellery. 

Hart, Conner, Shubrick, Cooper, Williams, Boyd, 
Whose noble bosoms never were alloy'd 
With baser mettle than of gold refinM, 
When a sad token floated on the wind. 

Numbers they rescue from the swallowing deep, 
And safe conduct them to Columbians ship. 
The dying Peacock prompts to every haste, 
So fast she settles in the chilling waste 
Of drowning waters — never to behold 
The setting sun to line the sea with gold! 
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At this sad instant, WillianoiS, Boyd and Hart*— 
Df self^ unmindful, could they but impart 
Life to their enemyl—even to Stone — 
Now faint and bleeding with a fractured bone. 

Safe had they borne him to the yessePs side, 
Just as her deck was level with the tide! 

" Too late! alas! too late! — we sink — 'We die! 
But O how blessM is this eternity!" 

This said. They wavM a tender hand to tell 
To Lawreilce weeping — long — their last farewell ! 
Their right finn pressed was to their bosoms given — 
Thus sunk ihe patriots with their eyes to heaven! 



Ah! who can look upon a scene like this, 
And not feel that which ne^er before was his? 
A heavy weight, so pressing on the heart, 
As though the body and the soul would part! 

Immortal Three! though ocean bathes your breast, 
Your names shall be rememberM with the blessM! — 
No virtue, this^ exceeds. What tongue of earth 
Can speak the action equal to its worth! 
Man might have bowM to death his friend to save^- 
Yea, stand and smile superior to the grave; 
But O, what man of men to save his/oe. 
Would bathe his bosom with the ocean^s flow ? 
None, none of earthly form! I felt a tear 
Steal on my cheek to mark you on your bier, — ^ 
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But lo! a smile swift chasM the drop away 

To find such virtue wrappM in mortal clay! 
# « « « « 

The muse grows faint. Bright angels! touch the 
The deed, immortal, every seraph, sing! 
Hear it, Celestials! Died to save their foe! — 
In heaven, repeat the strain till sweet it sounds below. 



Columbian Mariner! how great thy soul ! 
What proud emotions through thy bosom roll ! 
The Muse in vain attempts to sing thy worth — 
Not half thy praises can she utter forth. 
How generous is thy heart! — how large thy mind! 
Historic virtues thou hast left behind. 
As heaven's pure light excels the glow-worm's rays, 
So do thy deeds outshine all former days. 
Yes, thou fair Mercy strivest to outvie 
With noble acts to bless thine enemy! 
An enemy who oft hath made thee bleed, 
And pour'd their hate in phials on thy head! 
Who with blood-scourges tore thy hallow'd flesh — 
If plead'st thou Freedom^ keener was the lash! 
Who in pent dungeons made thy heart to sigh, 
Where thoughts of kindred gemm'd with tears thine eye; 
Who dragged thee from thy home, where smiles gave 

bliss, 
To drink the dregs of Slavery's bitterness! 
Starv'd thee in chains! Death's agonizing hour 
Will be more gentle than their mildest power! 
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Thy brother's widow loads the air with sighs, 
Whilst trembling on her arm her orphan cries: 

" Why, O my mother! why let fall these tears? 
O, from thy bosom, cast away these fears! 
My father will return! Come, smile in joy. 
And soothe the anguish of thine only boy!" 

Alas, fond youth! thy father clasps his urn — 
Murder'd by Britons — never to return! 

Canst thou, brave Mariner! these crimes forego, 
And with sweet mercy, treat thy mere 'less foe? 
Thou canst! — free bosom'd. Hear it, Albion's Crown! 
The poet trembles as he writes it down — 
Ingels in heaven! the theme demands your song — 
3 give it anthem with immortal tongue! 

if % * * if- 

Peake in his nation's banner is enclos'd, 
^ith not a foible of his heart expos'd. 
The solemn service of the burial read, 
Beside his ship slow sinks the pale cold dead. 

The suffering Britons every care receive, 
That in the reach of Lawrence's power to give. 
Both wounded, and unwounded, wreck'd of all 
By swift disaster of the Peacock's fall. 
With generous grief, the mariners supply — 
Bqual dividing with their enemy! 

The noble offering ardent from the soul, 
Daus'd many a tear of gratitude to roll, 
Soft o'er the captive cheek. •Worshippers of kings, 
Liike them^ not all, are iron hearted things. 
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Lawrence soon finds bis narrow ship so pressM — 
Cumber^ with men, that they, his views arrest; 
Hence on the quarter he the crew invites, 
And his intentions feelingly recites: 

^^ For signal favour of supporting heaven. 
Let solemn praises from the heart be given! 

" Patriots! yon vessel*, near the distant shore. 
Waving the Cross, attempts my soul with power 
To bear the Hornet down upon her lee. 
And strike her standard flat upon the sea — 
Thus bums my mind — ^but when 1 glance mine eye 
And see our captive friends in misery — 
Yes, captive friends! a foe when bleeding laid. 
He to ray bosom is a brother made— 
To see them thus, and hear them groan their pains- 
This second conquest of my soul restrains. 
And crampM, confinM in every part on board, 
What the heart prompts, not them can we afibrd. 
And to expose them certain as they lay. 
To reckless death, should we provoke the fray, 
Would prove our feelings savage in extreme, 
Which not an age of virtue would redeem. 

" These are my motives not to seek the foe. 
And plant another laurel on our brow ; 
By soft expression mantling in your eyes. 
Willing your hearts renounce the enterprise. 

" Now to his station, each ! Before the wind. 
Open the sheets and leave the south behind; 

* Espiegle. 



CRUISE OF THE HORNET. 2( 

York is the harbour of my soul to gain, 

And there we ^11 ease the labours of the main/^ 

The Hornet heard. She spreads her wings and flic 
In six bright suns the gilded turrets rise, 
Sweet like enchantment picturM in the west, 
When the sun lingers to his bed of rest. 
The fleetest gales of heaven delicious blew 
To bear the vessel on her compass true. 
Her motion seemM not sailing, but a flight. 
So quick she darted through the waters light. 

Her thunders speak, as enters she in port-^ 
Retumitig answers deafen from the fort, 
Bearing flie second name of honour yet — 
A name by freemen reverenc'd — Lafayette. 

Lawrence (his vessel anchorM) makes the shore, 
While thousand voices gratulations pour. 
Mild on his cheek a modest blush appears, 
HaiPd-^^zM as one descended from the spheres. 

Now when the shoutings greeting him were o'er. 
Which mad6 the soul on wings of triumph soar, 
Domestic love 'the hero's bosom warm'd — 
He sought his Julia, whose bright virtues charm'd 
His heart, far absent on the ocean stream — 
And oft her image bless'd him in his dream. 
Her form was beauty, while her jet-dark eye 
Beam'd to the soul a pure divinity. 

Her infants pillow'd on her bosom smile, 
No angel cheek their dimples would defile. 

VOL. I. — 18 
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Attractive graces round their features play. 
Like dew-drops dancing on the rose of Maj. 

As Lawrence enter ^d his serene abode, 
Gladdening his heart, divinest passions glowM ; 
A mortal rising to the mansions blessM, 
Such the wild joy that shiverM in his breast 

His bride had heard the echo of his fame, 
Which caused an holy thrilling of her frame. 
She rose with trembling — gushing from her eye. 
Pure as divine, a liquid ecstasy. 

" My husband ! lo, 'tis he !" 

Her tongue denies 
One accent more. Sweet on his breast she dies ! 
She wakens lost in life ! Lips quivering join. 
Transported at the touch. Tears floating shine 
On diamonds set in heaven. No breathing heard — 
Tongues chainM in passion lisp no stammering word. 
Their eyes speak all ! in holy trance they roll. 
And glance the language inward to the soul. 

At length th' emotion partially subsides. 
Slow like the ebbing of the full-moon tides. 
His eye is bent upon his infant's charms. 
Reclining sweet upon the nurse's arms. 
Tender he folds them to his beating breast. 
Feeling those joys that never were expressed. 
Rapid his thoughts to future prospects roll — 
And thus his tongue gives utterance to his soul : 

" These treasures, Julia, to our care are given. 
To guide their truant feet the way to heaven; 
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- heQ they a blessing to our age will prove, 
knd rich requite us for our parent love, 
ifes, when our heads shall whiten into snow, 
lod our frail limbs shall totter as we go, 
rhen they a crutch on either side will be . 
To aid our progress to eternity ! 
Lnd when that final, solemn hour shall come 
?o call us hence to slumber in the tomb, 
lien the soft whispers of their angel breath, 
rill smooth the roughness of the bed of death — 
["ea, make it softer than the bridal even, 
l^bea happy spirits hymn the songs of heaven ! 

^ O I have heard the shouting voice of fame, — 
. thousand grateful tongues pronounced my name, 
>ut the pure glowings of domestic bliss 
urpass the joys that millions can express V^ 

At times, his tears in rich abundance flowed — 
i times, he stammered with impassioned load, 
lis bride of beauty leant upon his arm, 
lapturM in tears, that brightened every charm. 

This passion staid, — ^he to attendants by. 
Leaches bis treasures forth — but, lo ! they cry 
ind cling around his neck. With balmy kiss, 
le soothes their bosoms into tenderness. 

The parents ga2(e — ^they see new charms arise, 
like virgin beams awakening in the skies. 
1 fond delight they pass the golden even — 
)elicious foretaste of the bliss of heaven. 
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CANTO VII. 

happy pair ! enjoy th^ ambrosial hour — 
ne your brows with transport's dewy flower ; 
e the hallowM moments as they roll — 
*eal light flits pleasure from the soul ! 
xouble comes to snatch the glittering prize — 

f d it scowling in the darkening skies ! 

# 

at time the earth revolves from west to east 

:ircles round, delicious on a feast 

e soul-blessing, Lawrence pure, refined, 

ious banquets in the bliss of mind. 

he the fulness of his joys betrays,^ 

I big tear that from his eye-fount strays, 

, like molten silver down his cheeks, 

I the emotion of his heart bespeaks. • 

the tenth morn, the sun with beams of gold, 
full creation — beauties,.maiufold, 
ing the eye enchanting to behold. 
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The pictured beavens in peerless li^t rejoice— 
The jocund earth sweet pipes with mellow voice. 

But what is this deep-touching of its li^t, 
Like the dark finger of oblivious night ? 
^is the dun circle of the hovering Moon, 
Breaking the full-orbM image of ttie Sun ! 
Smit as with awe of his superior name, 
Timid she seems to quench his golden flame ; 
But in her progress by degrees she finds. 
His dazzling radiance from the world she blinds. 
EmboldenM thus, her darkness deeper grows. 
Regardless of his heaving, sweating throes. 
Like some fair spirit striving to get free 
From a grim spectre of hell agency. 
The Sun looks smotherM with a strangling pain — 
But all his labouring agonies are vain. 
The shrouding Moon close coffins him arc>und, 
And holds him stru^ling in thick night profound ! 

The time the moon upon the sun was seen. 
The earth was siokenM with a poisonous green. 
All nature stood appalPd — in silence dumb, 
As if the solemn day of death had come. 
Faint from the stars a drizzling light appears — 
Creation drooping hapgs her head in tears ! 

Through tpwus and villages, from tongue to toDgu< 
The Hornet^ triiiimph in bold anthem rung — ^ 
Save at the east, where Discord hurPd his brand, 
And scatterM flames infernal through the land. 
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re by mad Faction, Lawrence was declare 
;ladiator, for dark deeds preparM — 
lose breast no principle of honour shared. 
3ut wheaat Washington, by Cooper sent,- 
e flag was wav'd before the President, 
e aged statesman felt a glow the same, 
though his son had conquer M in his fame. 
Has, Monroe and Hamilton, alone 
sought — to them, his puiposes, made known-^ 
at Lawrence forth to Boston should repair 
rule the Chesapeake in harbour there ; 
d that a sword of finest metal hard, 
3uld be a testament of his regard, 
jrlad they the voice of Madison approve 
lat he in more exalted grade should move, 
show he had their hearts^ devoted loye. 
iVith Cooper he despatch M young Hamilton 
) bear his will — the secretary's son — 
hose name, alas ! in future must appear 
i tax the soul the tribute of a tear, 
len that Decatur shall th' £ndymion meet, 
d make her strike in presence of her fleet 
They leaped their coursers with elastic spring, 
id flew the path like eagles on the wing, 
le lines of beauty fashioned every limb, 
hile light of heart they seem'd in air to swim. 
On the same morn the sun was daikening seen 
> tinge the drooping earth with sallow green, 
ley reach'd the city-— enter'd the abode 
' Lawrence. Hamilton their coming show'd : 
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^^ Ocean's Defender ! — from the President, 
Are we to you with this proud trophy sent. 

^* Biddle will now the Hornet-ship command — 
Such is the change the goyemment has planned. 
T' advance your name, to Boston you '11 repair 
To sail the Chesapeake, in harbour there/' 

Lawrence, by valour prompted, forth replies : 
^^ Bear back my heart to Madison the wise ; 
Tell him that I unpausing shall obey — 
My country calls me and my soul 's away !" 

Hamilton stood fix'd in gaze immoveable. 
For rapt his heart with sympathy was full. 
The noble sentiment so strong expressed, 
Touch'd his young nerves with something that was 

bless'd ; 
And while his eyes were flooded to the brim, 
Half heard he whisper'd — ^" O that I were him !" 

Lawrence observed the passion of his eye : 
" Thy fame will come, wait thou but patiently. 
Scarce in the race have 1 the start before — 
Make but the effort and thy name shall soar. 
The round of life is like a tossing sea — 
This billow rises, that dissolves away ; 
Another mounts its foaming brow to heaven — 
It falls — ^its place is to another given : 
Yes, life resembles folds of different clouds — 
Various, successive, each the other crowds ; 
Some stain'd and blacken 'd with the tinge of night — 
Some touch'd exquisite with celestial light : 
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Jherish thy heart with emulative blood, 
And thou wilt be an orieat^ilded cloud, 
So richly tinctur'd with empyreal dye 
To draw the soul with admiration^s eye. 

*' But mark ,how swift the moments whirl away! 
Ify dufy calls the summons to obey; 
}ack yours commands you to Potomac wave, * 
To bear my answer as to you I gave." 

Thus said: the hand of Hamilton he pressed, 
Vho slow departed with a crowded breast. 

Lawrence, without the breathing of a pause, 
Vepares once more to raise his country^s cause — 
Vhose voice was like the silver tongue of even, 
yalling the spirits of the blessed to heaven. 

But who is this that lingers by his side, 
tathMin her tears ? — ^his broken hearted bride! 
Vith sighs that heave like rending of her breast, 
clasping his hand, her anguish she expressed : 

" Wherefore, my husband, wilt thou leave me here. 
To freeze my curdling veins with icy fear ? 
Vilt thou again corrode my soul with grief? 
*To heart but thine can minister relief! 
These eyes are never, — never clos'd in sleep 
Vhen thou art tossing on the dangerous deep : 
'ortentous visions round my slumbers roam — 
think thee struggling with wild ocean^s foam; 
iow I behold thee strangling in the flood — 
^ow faint 1 see thee pouring forth thy blood! 
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^' How can I live if you again dqpart, 
And bow me widowM with a broken heart? 
O stay! — thou shalt not, — must not leave me nNMre^ 
And cause my soul to weep when foondering tenets 
roar!" 

Here grief the stammering of her voice suppressed,^ 
And thus the hero with an aching breast: 

^^ Thou worship of my heart! — ^fair beam of light! 
O lift thy thoughts from out this pit of night! 
Dispel these murky visions of the brain, 
More sharp they lacerate than real pain. 
O cast this brood of phantoms from thy mind — 
To heaven's high will be all our cares resign^. 

^^ My country calls me from thine arms away; 
Not voice angelic must my soul delay. 
How soon shall I — 

" O stay that bitter tear!— 
With reason chase these shadows of thy fear/^ 

» You never will return! We must not part — 
That word is ice — it freezes to my heart! 

" Yes, reason's voice should ever be our guide — 
In heaven's protecting guardianship confide: 
But doth high heaven demand thine absence nowf 
Or reason bid thee where the oceans flow? 
Thy country calls, — ^but she should ask no more, 
For thou hast done what ne'er was done before. 
Let others have their fame. O stay with me^ — 
O seek not death upon the dark deep sea! 
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^ Though dreams are^oft but wanderings of the mind, 
And rare they leave a shadowM truth behind, 
Vet, ah! last night did I in dream behold 
Thy precious form — O how my blood runs cold! 
I saw thee wave thy sword — ^how hard to tell ! 
SharpM glanced the firel — in death my Lawrence fell ! 

** 1 woke all bath'd in ice; — the vision fled — 
A smile in moon-light on thy features playM; 
Trembling with joy that smiling lip I pressed — 
But never more my senses tasted rest!^^ 

She ceasM, half leaning on his anguishM heart: 
^ Julia, my life, this bosom breaks apart! 
Thou lamb-like innocence, — thou light of love — 
Thy soul in softness is like heaven above. 
Thy voice to me is like an angel's tongue — 
Not sweeter music can to heaven belong! 
Thy virtues pure, an holiness impart — 
Thine eye of beauty quivers in my heart! 
Thou art the unpric'd jewel of my soul — 
Thy charms a paradise around me roll ! 
Thou art, when present, my devotion's star — 
When locked in fight, thou art my nerve in war! 

" Thy meddling fancy hath destroy 'd thy rest- 
Why — O why these sobs — cheer with hope thy breast. 
Dreams are reverse of truth — you thought me slain 
While in the midgt of battle on the main; 
Believe a second victory is mine — 
Another war-ship buried in the brine. 

" The dream, thy fears producM: The busy mind 
Is bent to trace the thoughts the day designed; 

VOL. I — 19 
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When sleep the action of the toUl subdues, 
Imagination wild her flight punues; 
From reason loosM, she flies eccentric round-— 
Mounts up to heaTen, or visits depths profound. 

^' But O, if dreanis give truth, then hear me tell 
A dream to make thy sinking bosom swell: 

^^ Scarce had my senses closM upon tiie earthy 
When my rapt fancy usherM into birth 
Scenes of strange likeness: Lo, methought 1 stood 
In a fair vessel cleaving Salem^s flood, 
Smooth wafting me to shore. Her goi^eous dress, 
Not the frail tongue of mortal can express. 
Her sails were woven silk, — ^masts, ivory white. 
From which the streamers playing with the light, 
Looked like young clouds that hover in the west 
With nature^s elegance divine impressed. 
As though the sun would woo them to his breast 

^^ The bosom of the waters seemM to live 
With silver barges crowding to receive 
Thy husband, Julia, and escort the ship. 
That movM a thing of wonder through the deep, 
Which seemM just melted with jrefining flame, ' 
Purer than mortal can conceive or name. 

^' Ludlow was honourM with me. Crowningsbield, 
Of the proud bark, the first commission held. 
No vulgar mariners his voice obey'd. 
But twelve illustrious names of equal grade. 

" The shores were sands of gold and diamonds brigh 
Which in reflection gave such splendid light. 
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As if divinity were present there, 

While sweet tonM instruments were heard in air! 

^^ Thousands stood gazing. As I touchM the shore, 
Their tongues my triumph in high anthems bore 
To listening spirits on the wall of heaven. 
To whom the beauty of sublime was given! 
llie bells peaPd merrily a silver note. 
Like angel harps when on new air they float. 
Then the huge engines with their breaths of flame, 
Sounded afar the glory of my name. 

" Anxious to clasp thy loveliness, I bade 
Salem a brief adieu. In cavalcade. 
They did me honour — soon upon my way, 
I enterM Boston in its bright array. 
From thence, with feelings past the uttering tongue, 
I came to York to greet my in&nts youi:^. 
And thou the sweeter image of my breast — 
And, O! I found thee past description blest ! 

^^ Such is a faint revealing of my dream, 
That placed the smile, which thou i/i moon-light beam, 
Beheldst infantile, playing on my cheek. 
Which naught but angels could descriptive speak! 

*^ The cause — another efibrt in the strife. 
Where sunk the foe exhausted of his life. 

" A parting kiss! — I tear me from thy heart — 
Soon I return and never more depart 
Farewell! Farewell!" 

She clung upon his breast: " My husband! no! — 
Stay — stop— O hear me! — Glisten ere you go! 
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^^ Tbj ample reasoDing hath dissolvM my dreams— ^^ 
Bat nature dumb in weeping sorrow seems 
Portending death! The sun eclipsM slow moves 
With sallow light above the daiic-green groves. 
The birds of night flit round, — dread horror reigns— 
Th^ aflrighted herds howl dismal o^er the plainsP^ 

Wild fancy thrilPd her frame. Lawrence replies, 
His heart like bursting with its agonies: 

" No more, my love, these dire events forebode: 
Nature abides the government of God! 
He smiles — the universe is blessed with light — 
He frowns — the world is buried in the grave of night! 
Man must pursue where virtue leads the way. 
And leave the rest to Him who moulded human clay." 

^' Then be it so. If we indeed must part, 
1 must resign, and still my aching heart. 

" But O excuse, — excuse my trembling soul — 

Alas, these eyes no more on thee will foU I 

I feel a deadly coldness in my breast, 

That I no more on this lovM arm will rest! 

Ah, see thy infants how they reach their hands 

T^ embrace their dying father as he stands! 

Feast on thy father, innocence divine! 

And with thy mother^s tears, O mingle thine! 

He dies! — ^him, more we never shall behold! 

His blood will stream! — his heart to dust will mould!** 
* * # ♦ * 

The hero weeps. His soul could bear no more-^ 
Sighs heave his bosom from its inmost core. 
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He binds his wife — ^his children to his breast^ 

And stands a speechless monument distressed. 

If If * % If 

At length his voice returns: ^^ I cannot go- 
Never — no never in this depth of wo. 
My souPs eternal hope— joy — life — sole pride-~ 
My all — thy presence makes earth sanctified! 
O how forsake thee — and our dear ones too. 
Whose eyes beam heaven pure washed with holy dew! 
Never — ^no— never, — will — I do remain — 
Vl\ never seek the pirate foe again — 

"The/oe/— 

" What ails my heart ?— The foe— the /oc / 
Hark I hear you not? — My blood is ice, — my bosom 
snow ! 

^^ My Country ! injured country I must 1 pause ? 
Renounce thy glory for sl private cause? 

" Think, O my fair one ! — think the widows' tears. 
And orphan cries that pierce their suffering ears— 
Th' Impressing foe the cause !— outlaw of earth- 
Slaver — assassin of Columbian birth ! 
Behold vindictive in dark swarms they come. 
To shroud the land in horror's deepest gloom ! 
They '11 fire our cities — desolate the field — 
Their ruffian grasp wiU make our viigins yield ! 
O but to think— 

^^ 'Twill madden to proceed — 
The gory thought makes every fibre bleed I 

^^ And must I see thee crush'd beneath their power? 
O, may the earth be melted ere that hour I 

19* 
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^^ My soul is on her pinions — let me fly — 
Fly on the wings of death to triumph or to die ! 
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*^ My husband I go— PU not detain thee — go— 
I jrield my all for which I live below ! 
Thy Country calls thee with imploring eyes, 
And I must make the bleeding sacrifice. 
This heart resigns thee for the nation^s good — 
Guard, O ye Heavens ! my Lawrence on the flood !" 

Her prayer was brief, but full. Silent he pressM 
Her sinking bosom to his throbbing breast; 
And while his eye was bent upon her charms, 
He loosened from his heart her clasping arms. 
Her bosom labourM with convulsiye sighs — 
A shower of death came pouring from her eyes. 
Side-long he linger^ on the aching view — 
At length, like parting life, he wav^d his last adieu. 

« « *¥ # « « « 

Meantime the Ruler of theJStygian band, 
Beheld the war which blackened round the land; 
Or by his agents scouting far and wide. 
Notice receiv'd what passM upon the tide. ,^ ; 

With passion^s hardening brow, he heard the loss 
Of gaudy Peacock sinking with the Cross. 
His eyeballs rolling in red seas of fire, 
Reveal'd the mustering fury of his ire. 
With violence he stampM upon the rock — 
The mountain groanM — earth trembled at the shock, 
As though a ball of thunder at a bound 
Had burst its cloud and broke upon the ground. 
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is subjects presently obeyM his nod, 

heir mouths in dust before their angered god. 

'Twas deep eclipse when they the summons heard — 
heir joints are hingeless at each threatening word : 

" Why did you let th' envenom'd Hornet sting 
he royal Peacock and her ruin bring ? 
id could you not have loosed a shipwreck wind, 
ad her starrM banner to the deep consigned? 
T dashed the sea in waves up mountains high, 
hat in her safety, might the Peacock fly, 
ill We Ourself the Hornet's sting withdrew, 
re she contended with the Albion crew ? 

^^ What mads, and foams like Ijava in Our breast, 

that this Lawrence succoured the distressed ; 
^e fear Britannia will compunction feel, 
nd cease to murder with the scoui^e and steel, 
tiould she relent, Our labour would be vain 
'o bind Columbia with a monarch's chain; 
hould she with mercy soothe away her ire, 

peace would fatal to Our cause transpire. 

" In hell, 'tis true, of war We disapprdv'd, 
or then We fear'd their feuds would be remov'd. 
Jivil commotions, war has ever quell'd, 
.nd rankling bosoms for their country mail'd ; 
lut this Republic an exception forms — 
lore dark the war, more rude fierce Discord storms,— 
lence. We, (as war proves well,) to keep alive 
?h' inflaming torch, must all Our art contrive. 
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^' When Hull through treason^s guile gave Brock the 
west, 
Hope took the full possession of Our breast; 
But this defeat has dashed our prospects low, 
Which then was rising to an overflow — 
Frenzied divisions like a wild fire spread, 
Portentous to consume their freedom dead. 

^^ Hypocrisy, your mission brief relate, 
What thou hast gleaned to sink, or elevate.'^ 

Cramped as with age Hypocrisy uprear^d 
His wrinkled brow and heavy-flowing beard. 
His witherM hands he folded on his breast. 
Outward to show his bosom was at rest; 
The sign is false — an inward sting he feels, 
Goading his life, which his red eye reveals. 
The specious shows to cover o^er his heart. 
Sharpen more keen the conscience-piercing dart 

With knee on earth — ^half smile upon his cheek, 
The fawning sycophant began to speak: 

" Dread Sire, supreme ! — ^before whose awful nod, 
Earth trembling owns the presence of a god ! 
Not I can see the danger you express, — 
Our cause is waning into emptiness. 
Firmer am 1 encouraged to believe, — 
That we '11 division of the States achieve, 
For in the senate of our bulwark state, 
I heard them vent their passions in debate: — 

" This war they crucified as nothing just — 
That from his seat the President they 'd thrust ; 
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rhat Lawrence murdered in the coldest blood, 
lYhen he the Peacock buried in the flood ! 
Fbat they ^d support Britannia and her cause — 
Revile the nation and the nation ^s laws. 

^^ Our strength accession gains each passing day — 
Soon without limit will extend our sway. 
By me establish^ — guided by my hand, 
In close design Tve leaguM a desperate band, — 
To whom the name of Washington is given, 
And fair Benevolence — a nymph of heaven — 
By which our motives with a veil are hid. 
As you in Paradise at Eden did. 
When in a serpent likeness you deceived 
The woman's ear till you her death achieved. 

" Here great and small of evei7 tribe come forth 
To form their plans and bring them into birth. 
The wise and unwise, needy, weak and strong, 
Practise to wag with a reviling tongue. 

" To feed their vanity, to each a rose 
I gave — to sway their minds with titled shows. 
And make them feel distinction from our foes — 
But we from enemies have naught to dread. 
Except Fredonia should their weakness aid.'' 

King Lucifer through all his members shook. 
When the bright agency of heaven was spoke; 
His colour chang'd from black to green and blue. 
As if transfix'd with arrowy lightning through. 

But soon the pang wore off: ^^ Dastard shall I 
Tremble to mark her passing from the sky ? 
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Admit she comes viiOx all her glittering train, 
Will she have influence on the earth again ? 
Not heaven combined I Our chain is on their necks, 
Which, nothing from the forge of tbunder breaks ! 
And was she not by gilded Luxury driven 
Back to her native element of heaven 1 
And was not this^ whilst We in hell remained ? 
And can We not secure Our converts gain'd ? 
She dares not meet our potency I she fears 
That We M despatch her to the nether spberes.^^ 

He pausM. His subjects from their kneeling stood, 
And on him smiPd, in such portentous mood. 
That the sun darkening shrunk behind the moon. 
And heaven was midnight at the hour of noon* 

Tlius he proceeds : ^^ What thou^ Our royal blood 
Chafd, that the Peacock settled in the flood — 
The feat of Lawrence struck us wi^ alarm,— 
But prospects brighten, and We dread no harm. 

^^ Ribbands and roses are the sweetest things 
To introduce proud Earls, and Lords, and Kings; 
Your Honour, and Your Excellency— the terms 
From which fair fruit will spring— imperial germs ! 
Titles in infancy,— to grow at length. 
To splendid Royalty of manhood strength. 
Flatter their vanity— keep up the cheat— 
We shall ere long become exceeding great. 
And drive the simple virtues from the state. 

^^ But now attend, whilst we a plan make known, 
Humble to bow this Lawrence to the Throne : 



CHSS APfiAKE AND SHAK NON. 227 

He for the sinkiog of the Peacock late, 
Jommands a vessel of superior weight— 
rhe Chesapeake-- retumM with broken crew, 
Sot yet receivM the measure of their due. 
To make her number full, from land a crowd 
Ignorant of helm, of compass, sail or shroud, 
Have enterM for the sea — unpractised yet- 
By these and other causes. We '11 defeat 
Ind Barronize her flag. Success is Ours— 
NTelson inyisible will crush her powers; 
for We in dream have touched the hidden brain, 
Fo make them feel his presence on the main. 

^^ In Boston rides the ship. The Shannon near. 
Is ready to contest the strife severe. 
Brook her chief mariner, Uke fearless Peake, 
[s burning in his heart the war to seek; 
But like the Peacock will the Shannon sink. 
Unless We aid to break the patriot link. 

^^ Revenge! make progress to the Shannon forth. 
While in eclipse the sun is veiPd from earth. 
There spread your influence like a poisonous breeze-- 
Each drop of mercy in their bosoms freeze. 
Or they '11 remember Lawrence bless'd his foe. 
And cease to murder when his flag is low. 

" Faulkner and West are crimson'd o'er with guilt 
To draw the dirk and plunge it to the hilt; 
But Brook has virtues that will put to test 
Your every art to taint his plated breast. 

^^ Rise, Mutiny I the Chesapeake is thine ! 
And see you there accomplish Our design 
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T* unnerve her strength before in fray they meet--^ 
And bring the Eagle fluttering to Our feet.^^ 

His mandate given,— he wields his sceptre round, 
And straight his subjects vanish from the ground. 
Them, slow he followed in a regal mood, 
His eye-balls swimming in a tide of blood. 

Revenge and Mutiny, on sable wing. 
Leap in the air— and round about them fling 
The folds of night. Their course to ocean^s flood, 
Resembled meteors skirting on a cloud. 
^Twas at the moment that the sun was hid. 
And all the living of the earth seemed dead I 

When Lawrence sad departed from his bride, 
He sought the Chesapeake on Boston^s tide. 
Late from a distant voyage : And as the sun. 
His third bright journey through the heavens b^n, 
He gainM the city— to the ship repairM, 
To do such deeds as patriotism darM. 

Ludlow and Weaver, Abbott, Nichols, White,. 
And Berry, £vans — for their fame unite; 
Budd, Livingston and Ballad, Hopewell, Brown, 
In holy league to brighten in renown; 
Broome, Flushman, Randolph,— righteous Livermore-' 
His God was first— and next, his nativet shore. 
These the proud names to navigate the ship, 
And wake her slumbering thunders on the deep. 

The Shannon now, off Boston, bears in sight. 
Prepared and practisM— challenging to fight. 



CHESAPEAKE AND SHANNON. 229 

^er Lion-cross suspended in the air, 
l^Yokes the Chesapeake to meet her there. 

This flames the breast of Lawrence with a fire, 
Ttiat glows, and bums, till blazes his desire 
To bow her haughty standard or expire. 
Warm flushed his cheek; his heart an holy throb 
JBeat — thriird sensations glancM his vision^ orb: 

As when a miser with an iron soul. 
Strips his dependant naked of his whole — 
Yet still unsatisfied, cries : Starve ! give ! give / 
Or he with felons, infamous shall live ; 
The debtor pleads the sorrows of a wife 
And children destitute of means of life; 
Nothing avails — ^he drags him to the goal, 
And deep in prison fastens up his soul ! 
The chill damp dungeon weeps with pity more 
Than ever touch'd the monster's heart of gore. 
Cold on a sweating stone his head reclines. 
While his pale flesh with eating anguish pines; 
But should he chance to doze, he dreams he hears 
His children cry for bread — ^his wife in tears ! 
He starts — awakens with delirious head, 
Hating his being— praying to be dead. 
Behold some Howard enters with a smile. 
Fair as the bow of peace to reconcile 
Mortal to Deity — and sweet proclaims. 
That Mercy from his sepulchre redeems ! 
He thinks surprisM an angel droppM from heaven. 
Such rush of transport to his soul is given : 

VOL. I. — ^20 
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Not a less joy thrillM Lawrence to deacjoy 
The flag inviting him to live or die. 

With bosom beating and his eye like day. 
He gave the word for sailing: ^ Anchors weigh ! 
Behold th^ imperial token flouts ttie sphere ! — 
Enchafe the veins of life till stars appear — 
Yea, lifl; the soul with such emotions high^ 
That stars shall seem to sparkle from the eye ! 
What heart that throbs with vitalizing tide, 
Can mark the Albion boasting in her pride. 
And not within his bosom feel a flame 
To meet her there and die, or scath her name ? 
None — none that ever felt what freedom is. 
Or knew that liberty of mind was his. 

'' Rise — mount the steep of heaven !-- -rise one- 
rise all ! 
Loose — break the fetters that your souls enthral I 
Let independence and the sailor^s right 
Bum on the heart to prompt us to the fi^t. 
Lo, should we dash yon standard from the sea. 
This day hereafter will be jubilee I 

^^ Haste with the anchors! never be outdone i 
Resolve — and, lo ! a conquest will be won. 
To brighten while the sands of time shall run !^^ 

TouchM with his spirit^s fire, th^ admiring crew 
Felt every feeling of their passion new. 
Save him who pipes the mariners — ^whose eye 
Sneer'd as he turn'd, which show'd his enmity. 

The seamen presently the anchors raise. 
Intent to meet the foe upon the seas. 
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ut sad and slow the vessel moves — the sails 
we scarce expanded by the sorrowing gales, 
o, as her flag divides the clouds in heaven, 
coffin blackness to their folds is given ! 

The shores behold her in deep silence bent, 
s dull she travels through her element, 
onflicting passions reel in every breast — 
ow, buoyed with hope, and now, with fear depressM: 

*' O Thou who sway'st the ocean!" (thus they 

breathe,) 
Once more the laurel round his temples wreathe ; 
ouchafe to shield him when the lightnings burn, 
nd O, the hero, to our arms return !" 

But Heaven deignM not to listen to their prayer — 
["was lost like woodland odours on the air. 

The meanwhile, labour^ Mutiny to find 

plan best suited to effect his mind ; 

e saw the boatswain^s heart from union riven, 

ad all his passions to temptation given. ■ 

Soft he approach^ him in disguising mask, 
^hile in the act of pouring from a flask 
b mad his brains, — O cursed be that night, 
Then some hell-fury brought the art to light 
o melt the harvest to empoisonii^ fume — 
bury man while breathing in the tomb. 

The light that visited the secret place 
orbade the eye the lineaments to trace, 
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Save a rude outline, hence appearM the fiend 
WrappM in di^ise, his most familiar friend. 
And in the manner of ventriloquist, 
He to his ear this artful guile addressed : 

" And why a brother mariner you slight. 
That not you generous give him your invite ? 
To others, liberal I 've bestow'd, — ^but yours 
Has more effect to open free the pores 
To let the peccant humours pass, and strain 
From off the soul the gross corrupting stain, 
And make it feel its purity again/' 

The boatswain in reply : " I marked you not— 
1 never yet a thirsty mate foi^ot. 
And think you Lawrence should command the ship ? 
But haste and pass the cordial to your lip/' 

He took the cup, and with intention fell, 
Pour'd a strong drop — ^the strongest drop of hell 
Into the draught, hot hissing from his vein. 
To work the working of Columbia's bane. 

The tempted drank it ! such his appetite 
To quaff the fume, he treason would excite — 
Destroy his child — ^yea, offer up his wife— 
His daughter— all the charities of life 
Root from his soul,— plant brutal passion there. 
The fruits of which are madness and despair; 
His love was such, he 'd drink it from the head 
The grave cast up, where once the brain was laid 
Of her who nurs'd him in his tender years. 
And bath'd each sorrow in a bath of tears. 
He drank the poison I Soon it fir'd his blood- 
He mutter'd to himself in frenzied mood. 
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JN^or was his tongue alone diseasM — his brain, 
His heart, each fibre, every secret vein. _ 
Words came at length,— but soft,— scarce heard aloud. 
But soon they drew th^ attention of the crowd : 

^^ And who is this with scorn upon his brow. 
To whose behest, or tyranny we bow ? 
So long has he on fulsome praise been fed. 
He steps above us with imperious tread. 
Rumour reports he stung the Peacock's life 
With such superior judgment in the strife. 
As far all naval battles to eclipse. 
Since the first action of contending ships. 
^Twould pride me well to learn of such a man— 
'Tis air— light air ! — the compass of a span 
Would overreach his mind. He may have blood 
To act a madman's gestures on the flood; 
But not the courage to attack a foe 
Cool and deliberate— pointed every blow. 

^^ Admit the Peacock ended as report 
Declares the feat— 'twas not the mind's effort 
That gave her up to death— but chance, mere chance : 
'Tis strange he 's lauded for the circumstance— 
A very nothing— feat of ignorance I 

" What skill of naval judgment, now, I pray. 
Does he in sailii^ from the port display 
To meet with yonder Briton in the strife. 
Where we are doom'd to render up our life ? 
A better ship through ocean never ran— 
More than supplied^ and chosen every man ; 

20* 
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A ship that never yielded to a foe— 
Never in harbour bent her standard low ! 
But this th* insulting Leopard firM upon, 
And that without her answering of a gun ! 
Her hateful colours Barron orderM down, 
And gave her kneeling to the British crown ! 

^^ Yea, heaven is against us ! was not the sun 
Muffled in death-robes at the time of noon ? 
Did not, without a cause, the main-brace stay 
At the same hour with solemn sounds give way ? 
And were there not strange noises in the night. 
Like dying groans upon the fore-top height ? 
And did not three of us distinct behold 
A pallid ghost in bloody garments rolPd ? 

" Who with such omens would pretend to go 
To meet disaster from an abler foe ? 
None but a madman — none would leave the strand. 
Except a Lawrence held the ship^s command. 

" Ere this, should we our labours have receiv'd— 
Yes, ere the anchor from its bed was heav'd ! 
Let braggarts boast of being brave and true — 
But I no hand will raise without my due ! 
My country has my love, but justice more — 
Without arrears by me no gun shall roar. 

" What means this tyranny? our rights enthral? 
Resist the enemy ? — in battle fall — * 
While nothing have we left for children — wives ? 
No man can bear it — not a man that lives ! 
By me no ball shall at the foe be driven. 
Till full arrearage for the past be given ! 
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*' No doubt the President has placed it here — 
-die truth ere long will manifest appear 
^lliat Lawrence keeps it in his coffers hid, 
^d, with close lock, secures the iron lid, 
That we his valiant, but subjected crew, 
JMay beg for that which is our lawful due ; 
Crouch to his footstool — ^lap his spittle up. 
And drink the meanest dregs of slavery^s cup ! 

" Ere this^ would I^I M seal — ^resign my breath- 
Sink down to hell— endure a felon^s death!'' 

His voice commencM in whisper — but at close 
His words came faster and his accents rose. 
At first, one listened — then, another stood — 
A third assented that his thoughts were good; 
Soon numbers hearkened to his poisoning tongue. 
Which, like an adder's, the affections stung: 

Like this, a swain, to clear his stubble land, 
Touches the chaff with an exciting brand. 
A single blade first catches with the flame — 
Another flashes into life the same. 
Another, and another, and another glows — 
And soon a circle of small compass shows. 
From which the infant fire with lameness creeps — 
At length enlarged, it desolating sweeps 
The arid field; the winds from slumber rise, 
And cast the burning fragments to the skies: 

Thus spreads the festering venom through the ship, 
As slow she cleaves the bosom of the deep. 
The flooding tide was pouring in ahead 
To stay her progress from the conflict dread. 
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While thus upoo the earth — ^the Blessed above, 
With golden tires assembled in the grove. 
Fredonia rose--^th* impressive silence broke — 
Th^ empyreals pondering every word she spoke: 

^^ Synod divine! translated host of heaven ! 
To whom a pure beatitude is giv^i! 
Since last the seraph calPd us to this bower, 
I Ve markM the sadness of Columbians power. 

" The arch Deceiver vaunting in his pride. 
The nation, traverses with bosom stride. 
On cliffii of Hampshire, veiPd from every eye. 
He holds dark conclave with his agency. 
Wide through the land, they. Discord, drive severe, 
Dismay and Terror flaming on their rear. 
Fell Treason, Cowardice, in plot conjoint, 
The army, west, to royalty resignM. 
The hordes uncivilizM, in clouds come forth 
To riot in the blood of infant birth! 

^^ Such the disaster of the banded powers — 
But on the ocean proud the Eagle towers; 
Porter, his flag, bears glorious on the wave — 
The Lion shuns, or crouches to the brave. 
Not Lawrence need I name — my chosen son. 
Who late a wreath imperishable won. 
Eclipsing history ^s page—- on the same even. 
To us the bright intelligence was given — 
By those illustrious three^* now seated high in heaven 

* Hart, Boyd, WUUams. 
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Nor dweH upon bis worth — his foes speak ibis. 
By kind indulgence in their wretchedness. 

" But sad, — alas, 'twas in thy native town, 
Franklin — ^the senate strove to crush him down! 
They stamp M — reviPd him with the stain of blood, 
That he defensive, should the foe iuflood! ; 
FronouncM anathemas of deepest dye 
Against the man-— the favourite of the sky! 

^'. Lo, now he sails the Chesapeake to sea — 
A ship bestainM with unwashM infamy, 
To meet the Shannon— -overmatched with power — 
Of all that waves the Albion Cross, the flower; 
I fear the issue, for behold I kennM 
Two agents leagued the Shannon to befriend — 
Revenge and Mutiny — the worst of forms 
That measure earth or ride upon the storms/' 
She ended with a sigh. And Franklin rose 
With brow unalterM — such as wisdom shows, 
Whose equal pulse without excitement flows: 

^^ Such is the feebleness of man below. 
That few a blessing in possession know; 
But when withdrawn, he pines in grief full sore 
For that he prized as worthless dross before: 

" That his revilers sharp may feel remorse. 
And weep in anguish for their outragM course. 
Bring Lawrence here, with every virtue blessM, 
To bask in sun-beams of eternal rest/' 

Scarce had he finished, when consent was given 
To call him from the earth to feast on joys in heaven. 
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While thus they counsellM in the court above. 
Id sight the Chesapeake of Shannon hove; u 

For heretofore an intervening isle 
Eclipsed the view, save top-masts, flags and sail. 

Lawrence for battle congregates his crew. 
And once again invokes them to be true; 
For he some partial whisperings had heard, 
That discontent in many a bosom stirrM: 

^^ Look, and behold the enemy in sight! 
Now let each mariner contest his rightl 
Inflame the streams of life! — ^tight strain each nerve — 
The lofty plaudits of the brave, deserve! 
Prove to the world our energies are strong. 
When Justice arms us to aven^ our wrong. 
In heaven we trust, the victory to gain — 
Or that denied — we fall like martyrs slain; 
For who would deign to live — our banner down — 
Our gallant vessel subject to the crown? 
Ourselves in chains! — ^yea, spit upon — ^reviPd — 
Far from our country, and our friends exiPd! 
In dungeon dampness — 

" Hold! — my bosom swells 
Beyond the thought of life! What hero dwells. 
Hearing my voice, but that his heart with me 
Would rather break its prison and be free! 
None — none-^not one/ The stars that gild the mast, 
Shall shine as heaven unclouded to the last! 
Yea, ere their beams shall fade, we ^11 yield our breath, 
And for our country die a living death — 
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^ame — ^fame eternal is the deadiless meed 
Df those who righteous for their freedom bleed! 
^ Let nothing doubt, we conquer in the fight, 
If soul, if heart in brotherhood unite. 
Be but resolvM to win, or nobly die, 

ind proud our banner waves triumphantljP* 

♦ * # ' * * * 

A solemn pause ensuM when he was done-^ 
3ut soon a murmuring through the vessel run. 
rhe deepening whispers buzzed from man to man** 
M length the voice of mutiny began: 

" My pride is in my flag. But how can we 
Put forth in war our hearts^ full energy, 
IVhile sad our children cry for means to live, 
And tears for bread our wives in answer give? 
Were we not hurried hence without our pay. 
With food scare equal for the present day? 
Ah, who can fight with vigour on the deep, 
While air that feed the soul with hunger weep!" 

Lawrence with anguish markM the treacherous flame. 
And scarce had power to keep his passion tame; 
He glancM his sword — to snatch upon the steel 
To make the mutineer its sharpness feel; 
But Reason came — his sudden heat, allayed — 
The brief mad motion of his arm she stayed. 
He views the strength of the seditious power-— 
The brewing strife impending on the hour. 
And saw the time would suffer no delay 
To curb with trial those who led astray. 
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Hence, he his soul iDclinM to milder viewSf 
And signed the whole an order for their dues : 

So a fond parent with a wayward child, 
First tries th^ effect of lenient counsel mild ; 
Nor treats the young offence with rod severe. 
But bathes the foible with forgiving tear. 

Having commission for their toils receivM, 
A righteous number for their conduct grievM ; 
And now the hero, with a standing tear, 
Bissought his crew their country to revere : 

^^ Let the past cloud be banished from the sight. 
Melted and lost in patriotic light ! 
Let all our minor enmities expire 
Before the touch of Freedom's -holy fire ! 

" Should we in battle render up our lives. 
Our grateful country will revere our wives ; 
Our orphans left upon her breast behind. 
Will the soft nurture of a parent find. 

" Now to his place each mariner repair. 
For, lo ! in distance of the foe we bear ; 
Swear — pledge to heaven— in rapt devotion kneel 
To win the fight, or life in blood to seal I 
Let no dark spot becloud the crystal mind- 
Let the soul reach to something that 's refined. 
And do an act to live till ends mankind !'' 

Choice numbers heard and every feeling sharM, 
And to their stations with proud thoughts repair^ ; 
Some to the guns— some nimble in the air 
Climb to the tops to sight the Britons there. 
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Lawrence reclines upon the staff of hope, 
l%at now the boatswain's mutiny would stop ; 
Sut, ah I that staff is nothing but a reed 
^^o break, and fall, and cause the land to bleed ; 
For still the poison lurks within his soul— 
Ko generous action could his hate control. 
The fame of Lawrence stings his silk-wormM heart 
Severe and deep with envy's venom'd dart ; 
His towering virtues, his majestic height, 
Are like coii'd basilisks to his rancorous sight 
With dark malignity his passions swell- 
Hot in his bosom bums the flame of hell : 

m 

Thus when the raving of unsparing flame 
Riots in cities memorable in name, 
The feeble streams that sprinkle on the fire, 
Augment the blaze above the tallest spire. 

So Lawrence, dignified, but mads his wrath- 
He spreads his poison in a secret path. 

Now when the Chesapeake was full in sight. 
The Shannon sailM to gain a roomy fight ; 
And as the vessel through the ocean pressed, 
Brook to his crew high sentiments addressM: 

*^ Behold the Eagle-battle ship bears down I 
Now test the ancient prowess of the Crown ! 
Soon will her standard fall ! recent, at night. 
Nelson's dread shade appeared before my sight. 
And spake the words of joy : ^ Cast back thy fear; 
Behold invisible I hover near, 
And give the Shannon fame !' 

VOL. I. — 21 ^ 
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^^ Our admiral now 
Is standing o^er us with approving brow ! 
Let every Briton in his faith abide, — 
Methinks I see him on the waters ride ! 

^' Illustrious Spirit ! hail I strengthen pur hands, 
And steel our hearts, whose genius none withstands! 
Thine energies impart ! let none defile 
Thy deeds resplendent of I'rafalgar,— Nile ! 
Let not the Lion 'neath the Eagle cower— 
Give us thy conquering arm to vindicate thy power! 

^^ Methinks 1 feel him quicken in my soul ! 
Shrink not, Britannians, when the flames shall roll I 
Do not your bosoms throb with impulse strong 
To hear the rough note jarring from the tongue 
Of bellowing War ? — then scorn the ship to fly — 
Involve the sea in fire — let thunders break the sky !*' 

Like the quick thrill product by Franklin fires, 
The name of Nelson every nerve inspires. 
The sliip no longer on the ocean flies. 
Each Briton touchM with former victories. 

Meantime the Chesapeake was moving slow, 
Oppress'd and sad— deep freighted with her wo. 
Proud in the Shannon thoughts of conquest swell- 
In Chesapeake — the brooding works of hell. 

And now th' inferior sails of each are furPd, 
Ready to strike the other from the world ; 
Like threatening spirits on the wave they move, 
When scowling tempests darken heaven above. 
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Brook waves the sigDal ! Loud the Shannon roars— 
$oon Lawrence in exhange a broadside pours ; 
Fbe Briton presently returns the blow,^ 
IVhich makes the blood from generous veins to flow: 

White, science-taught, was master of the sail 
To spread them open when the breezes fail ; 
Or when they whistled with an impulse brief, 
Them to abridge with a contracting reef; . 
Dv when the vessel saiPd aside the wind, 
To bend them quartering with a skilful mind. 
This was his pride— and well could he perform 
Th' important art in template or in storm. 

Now as the second peal from Shannon rung, — 
* Take in the foretop,'' echo'd from his tongue ; 
' The jib-sheets, reef, lads ! reef— the halyards clear — 

The mizzen top" 

The bullet grazM his ear, 
And broke his jaw as looking up he stood — 
He fell without a struggle in his blood ! 
His heart a moment quiverM with its flame. 
Then beat no more, but cold with death became. 

A ball the same time struck the centre mast, 
And leapM at Lawrence as oblique it past; 
Bruis'd the firm muscles of his dexter thigh. 
But not unalterM was the hero's eye ; 
The wound was quite forgotten in his fame: 

^^ Kindle the mind ! Another broadside flame !" 
Scarce had the mandate from his bosom broke, 
When like the elements the cannon spoke. 
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Which laid the enemy thick strown with dead. 
Yet Brook returned and equal slaughter dread. 

Ballad, of glowing sentiments, and Broome, 
Found by one missile an expiring doom. 
Breast touching breast they bleed— graspM hand io 

hand — 
A lovely pair long bound in friendship's band. 
Their dying eyes speak all the tender soul ! 
Two tears half formed in either eyelid roll ! 
But ere the drops are rounded to the full. 
Death preys on life and makes their silver dulK 
On wings of seraphim their spirits climb 
From star to star to reach their home sublime. 

Thus two fair lilies in their love sincere, 
BloomM for each other in the spring-time year; 
Each yielding each the essence pure of bliss, 
Their lips saluting tender with a kiss. 
While thus they flourishM — wedded side by side, 
A worm consumM their root,— -embrace in death tbcy 
died: 

So livM, so flourish^ youthful Ballad, Broome, 
Nor broke their holy friendship in the tomb. 

As near, more near the vessels edge in fight. 
Fierce and more fierce they kindle in their spite. 

Swift from the Shannon's top a bullet flew. 
And pierc'd the arm of Lawrence burning through — 
Fainting he reels! — but 'gainst the cabin-way. 
He leaning saves his fall — maintains the fray! 
Though piteous ebbs life's current from each wound, 
He smiles unalter'd in the strife profound! 
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firook waves the signal I Loud the Shannon roars— 
icon Lawrence in exhange a broadside pours ; 
the Briton presently returns the blow,- 
IThich makes the blood from generous veins to flow: 

White, science-taught, was master of the sail 
Fo spread them open when the breezes fail ; 
3r when they whistled with an impulse brief, 
rhem to abridge with a contracting reef; . 
!)r when the vessel sailM aside the wind, 
Fo bend them quartering with a skilful mind. 
This was his pride— and well could he perform 
Fh^ important art in temperate or in storm. 

Now as the second peal from Shannon rung, — 

* Take in the foretop," echo'd from his tongue ; 

* The jib-sheets, reef, lads ! reef — ^the halyards clear — 
The mizzen top" 

The bullet grazM his ear. 
And broke his jaw as looking up he stood — 
He fell without a struggle in his blood ! 
His heart a moment quiverM with its flame. 
Then beat no more, but cold with death became. 

A ball the same time struck the centre mast. 
And leapM at Lawrence as oblique it past ; 
Bruis'd the firm muscles of his dexter thigh. 
But not unaltered was the hero's eye ; 
The wound was quite foj^otten in his fame: 

^^ Kindle the mind ! Another broadside flame !" 
Scarce had the mandate from his bosom broke. 
When like the elements the cannon spoke, 
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The spacious riyer and the scenery wild, 
SublimM his passions, yet a lisping child; 
And when the budding days of youth came on. 
He felt his veins with Hope^s warm tide to run. 
He traced at Stony Point the path of Wayne, 
Entering the ramparts, bursting them in twain. 
While Fame transported rung her proudest peal, 
Which causM the patriot nerves with fiire to thrill. 
And made them free their pulsing blood to spill — 
This the first impress, that his soul inflamM 
To seek the conflict where fierce lightnings gleamM, 
When tyrant Power against his country pressed 

To pluck the gem of Freedom from her breast 

« « « « « 

Lawrence recovers of his weeping eye. 
For now th* engagement kindles to the sky. 
He glorious braves the storm. Explosions roll. 
Which seem to echo to the distant pole: 

As when two isles of ice in Arctic deep 
Rear their bleak heads to beaven^s high vaulted steep, 
Their base a thousand fathoms sunk beneath^ 
Where sea-bred monsters search for shipwred|{;lld death. 
The storms descending on the main at length. 
Rouse the full ocean to its foaming strength: 
Each rolls on each with crushing horror driven — 
The shock tremendous seenos creation riven — 
The huge leviathans in caverns roar, 
While shrink the billows backward to the shore: 

Like this the vessels in their rage contend — 
The arch <^ heaven, their solid thunders rend. 
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When Ludlow markM his second artery flow, 
-Je sprang and urg^d him to retire below: 

"Lawrence! O let me press you for your life 
To seek a moment^s respite from the strife, 
Till these unseemly wounds are staunchM of blood — 
Doubt not till death my efforts on the flood. 
Though thy proud bearing may disdain the thou^t — 
But mortal sinew of frail clay was wrought; 
Thy spirit may be strong, but flesh is weak — 
J mark it waning in thy fading cheek!^' 

With warm affection Lawrence grasped his hand: 
^^ If human power could sway me from command, 
O Ludlow! it is thou"— 

Death stinging came 
At Ludlow — scarce had Lawrence breathM his name. 
The cruel messenger his stomach past — 
But Lawrence held him to his bosom fast. 
The last faint flutter of his heart he bore, 
Then eas^d him down all shrouded in his gore! 
The big tear trembled on the heroes cheek — 

" My death is bliss! — ^no other did I seek!" 
A moment he revived — ^then stretched his limbs — 
The film of daricness o^er his vision swims, 
Thiekening it settles deep upon his sight, 
Shrouding his being with the pall of night. 

Where Newburg sits like beauty on the bank 
Of Hudson^s stream, Ludlow inspiring drank 
The quickening essence of the breath of heaven, 
By which, life's impulse to his heart was given. 

21* 
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The Albion standard totters to a fall — 
Her decks are made a slaughter^ funeral. 

At this bright instant on bleak Hampshire far, 
Against its summits broke the thunderous jar — 
Alarmed lest hell itself might feel decay, 
Forth came the Power to mingle in the fray. 
Strong as he rushed, a thunderbolt he raisM, 
While round his skirts the sulphurous lightning blazed. 

He breaks his sweating passion: ^^ What, must we 
In every conflict save them from the sea? 
Is this an infant race? What arm at length, 
Will dare to grapple with her manhood strength? 
See how she drives — * # # # 

* * * the hour is big with fate— - 
The Shannon sinks beneath the battlers weight!^^ 

This having said, he hurPd the ruin down. 
Which seem'd a desperate eflTort of the Crown. 
The ocean labourM with ingulphing swell — 
The fainting vessel trembled from her keel. 
Her masts, her tackle — all her sheets are torn — 
The brave stand panic with their hopes forlorn. 
A cold despair their sinking hearts overwhelm — 
The ship no longer answers to the helm. 
She wings her bow and takes the wind aback. 
And staggering reels upon the Shannon^s track; 
The lefl bow anchor fixes in her stern — 
And now the Albion gives her death in turn! 

^^ Board! Board! my heroes!^^ Lawrence spoke with 
fire. • 
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^-^ valiant rose to conquer or expire. 
^ spirit like a deity rerivM 
Xhtir palsied hearts, which thrilling life receivM. 
Elis wounds were disregarded in his mind — 
forward he rushM to lead the bold inclinM. 
His circling brand cast fortii unusual light, 
4nd flashM severe upon a Briton's sight, 
9i^ in the mizzen top, — who strove to bear 
The lead upon his breast, — ^but, lol the glare, 
Reflected from the falchion, dimmM his eye; 
liike lightning arrows shooting from the sky. 

At length his brow contracting, duUM the light, 
Vnd gave his bosom partial to the sight, 
\t glance he aim'd the instrument of death — 
rhe missile passM his noble heart beneath! 

Budd sprang and caught him falling on his breast, 
Hiis soul in speechless agony distress^ — 
But Lawrence roused him with his &ding lip: 

^ Board! Board, my heart! And Dori^t give vp the 
Ship! 
He faints. Hopewell burdened with grief and Brown, 
Bear him with sorrow to a couch of down; 
3ad they resign him to the surgeon^s care, 
4nd swift return to aid the pressing war, 

Evans and Livingston, a& Lawrence fell, 
Sunk with their wounds and bade the world farewell, 
rhey scornM their lives when they the hero saw 
Painting and dying from the deck withdraw. 
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A reeking pike was driven through the first — 
An unknown lead struck Livii^ton to dust 

As Hopewell eager from the cabin rose 
To ui^e despairing conflict with his foes, 
A rough-torn splinter from the quarter flew, 
And causM a blindness of his eyebeams blue! 
He falls, he gasps where Lawrence^s blood was shed— 
With brow serene he slumbers with the dead ! 

When Lawrence fainted, Budd advanced his sword, 
And echoM with a tear his parting word : 

" Carve with the falchion — smite — force — rush 
along. 
And do the order of his dying tongue ! 
Behold, the crazy Shannon sinks ! she fails ! 
A moment — and her trembling standard quails ! 
Put forth the soul I let not th^ advantage slip- 
Board ! board, my hearts ! and DonH give up the ship ^ 

Full as he closed he flashed in air his brand 
T^ invade the Shannon with a chosen band, 
Determined never, never to return 
While a brief flicker of lifers flame should bum. 

But in the act upon the foe to thrust, 
A spark inflamM a canister of dust. 
Which dashed, him on the deck. Midst flame he rose, 
So burning in his mind with death to close ; 
But his division drove disorder^ back— 
BenumbM their courage for the bold attack. 
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Brook saw Ae tumult, and with boldness cried: 
licap into Freedom and escape the tide i 
how the Shannon settles in the main I 
^he sands are few that we can here maintain ! 
^0 chance of life save boarding them from ours, 
And gain possession of Columbian powers !^' 

Scarce he the speech had fiinishM from his tongue, 
When he with fifty on the vessel sprung. 

Budd suddenly exclaimM : ^^ Haul the fore tack. 
And shoot the Chesapeake from Albion's wreck \ 
Lo, Brook is ours, divided from his crew ! 
Uncase the soul, and we the foe subdue 1'^ 

A chosen number their firm souls display 
To free their anchor from the stern away. 
The prize of vict'ry on the act depends— 
The anchor loosM, the scale to Budd descends. 

The boatswain now in his defiance stood. 
And thus unnerved the disaffected crowd 
Standing at distance, reckless to descry 
The ship resigning to the enemy ! 

" What means it all ? May I be hurl'd to death- 
Yea, fry in hottest flames with fiends beneath, 
If ship, to disengage, I move a hand, 
Or raise a finger at his mad command ! 
And those I deem as idiots who remain 
To toil, and fight, and without hope be slain ! 
What, cringe to all ? To Budd must rule be given ? 
Is he supreme? I heed him not, by heaven !" 
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As when th^ Infernal, in his pride on high. 
His bosom swellM with rancorous enmity ; 
Harangued the envious to unite in one, 
And cast di^ Eternal backward from His throne ; 
Two-thirds apostate from their brightness fell, 
And followed north, the monarchy of helL 

So when this felon his defiance spoke, 
Two-thirds in scorn the poising deed forsook ! 

Budd stood a gelid spirit on the ship. 
As though late risen from the heaving deep. 
His large dark eyes were filPd with anger^s glare. 
But soon that passion yielded to despair; 
Frenzy returning, forth his soul was storm. 
Then pallid grief depressM his noble form: 

Thus a huge billow of a troubled sea. 
With chafing heaves its foaming head to day ; 
Then sinks unknown beneath the turmoil vast — 
But soon excited by the driving blast. 
Thunders with rage above the stormy rack — 
As soon it settles to the centre back ; 
Again it tosses to the scowling heaven — 
Again to caverns of the ocean driven: 

So whirling passions his hearths centre tore. 
His bosom sweating with laige drops of gore. 

Lo, while he stood thus tortur'd in his mind, 
A fiery lead came whistling through the wind 
And grazM his skull ! Insensible-^a stone — 
He fell' without the utterance of a groan ; 
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^Hvion veird his senses from the past, 
^ hid the affliction that the ship overcast. 

The Britons now gain footing on the deck, 
^y strong divisions rushing from the wreck; 
^et are the yVcc not conquered ! still they wound — 
And blood they scatter in profusion round. 

Brook now and Livermote meet eye to eye— 
lliey stand, brow scowling, ere they close to die ; 
Their weapons grappled— in defiance raisM, 
l¥hile their fixM eyes like. midnight meteors blazM. 

Sudden his carbine Livermore advancM, 
And quick the shining of the silver glancM. 
By the swell'd wind-pipe swift the globule flies, 
Near where the vital artery throbbing lies. 
The sword of Brook the moment gleamed in air — 
t strikes I mixes the brains with tangled hair. 
The brand is buried in the hero's neck— 
3oth weltering fall upon the gory deck ! 

Righteous thy stoppings, Livermore ! have trod 
The path of virtue— minister of God ! 
^rom ocean's tumult, and from seas of grief, 
Thou hast triumphant found a bless'd relief. 
iTes, thy ambition full hast thou attained, 
iVith not a spot upop thy memory stain'd. 
!fot thou for cloak didst wear the robes of heaven- 
Jut to thy country was thy prowess given. 
Thus by example as by precept fair. 
Thou taught'st thy brothers in the war to dare, 
VOL. I. — 22 
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And not with sanctity at home to feed 

On the fat earth while others toil and bleed f 

For ^Ai^— thy virtue, O that I were strong 
To give thy name its merit in my song ! 
But thou hast fled beyond the sphere of earth, 
And ripe for heaven, received its wonderous birth ! 
Hence all the poet^s rhapsodies are vain 
T^ entice thine ear to hear]cen to his strain; 
Yet, O accept th' emotions of my soul— 
They fly to greet thee from the earth's control I 
From age to age will sound thy spotless fame. 
Nor cease till nature shall forget her name I 

During the strife the agent for the Crown, 
Watch'd when to act, to crush the helpless down; 
And now while Brook in swoon half dying lay — 
Whose virtues aw'd him from the scene away; 
Watt he approach'd — the form of Nelson, took, 
Obscur'd in folds of heavy wreathing smoke — 
And to inflame his heart to murder, spoke — 
(Such turbulence possessed the brain of Watt, 
He for the time all circumstance foi^ot) 

" Think not that I my character made great, 
By sparing those who sunk beneath my weigh^, 
You by my voice Caracciola hung. 
For which my name in Homer style is sung. 
Brandish your dirk ! — seek vengeance for the deed 
Of those who've caus'd our hearts' best veins to bleed.*' 

Watt of the Shannon was the next to Brook — 
Scarce had the counterfeit his purpose spoke. 
When dire he scowl'd a massacreing look, 
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^hen an image from the grave comes forth 
f-moon darkness to affright the earth — ^ 

of rank murder agitate his soul — 

es start from his head — hell-flames they roll. 

;er stainM, he brandishes in air — 

ire electric flashes every hair. 

ng he grinds his teeth like tiger mad — 

art compressM, a strangling frenzy had. 

; monster butchers with unsparing knife, 

rounded, helpless, pleading for their life — 

rping widow some, and some, a sire — 

hapless orphans should they sink — expire; 

dder heard not — fierce he onward strode, 

tiger ravings from his hoarse throat flow'd. 
xy advanced in all his peerless bloom — 
hough his face was touch'd with sorrow's gloom, 
okM a rainbow on a cloud at even, 
I all the elements are mixM in heaven : 

stay the brutal madness of thy hand ! 
ou of Britain ? that once boasted land, 
i to the bruis'd in battle pour'd a balm 
d with a tear, that made his sorrows calm ? 
' you listen : — prove thyself a man." 

•oye hell !'' he cried — and seizM him inhis span, — 
J — plung'd the dagger thrice upon his heart — 
iS he fell he ripp'd his breast apart ! 
ler, teeth gnashing, washed his hands in blood, 
cast the faded lily to the flood ! 
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While thus the wretch, — Budd wakened from his 

trance, 
And snatchM at hand the hilt of matted lance, 
And tore an opening for his life to stream. 
His entrails foUowM with a dying scream 
Like that which echoes from the galiow's plain, 
When spectred darkness hides the shrieking slain. 
The vessel shuddered as the monster fell — 
The fiend quick saatch'd bis soul and bore it down to 

hell. 

The strife is done — no strength to strike a blow — 
High floats the Cross — the Stars are seen below ! 
Alas, the blinding sight ! — 

Thou bleeding Bark ! 
Thy course hath been a cloud of midnight dark ; 
Yea, thou hast been a stain upon the earth — 
Dishonour markM thee at thy hated birth! 

Weep not, Columbia ! let her name expire. 
And cast her flag upon her funeral pyre ; 
But O! indulge thy weeping for the streams. 
Bathing her waist, — that scarce an age redeems. 
How sweet like dropping balm the falling tear. 
That speaks the soul when virtue loads the bier. 

The time the battle with success appearM, 
The dying Lawrence his attendants cheer'd, 
For then he grappled with the power of death. 
Respiring full and stronger with his breath; 
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^Ut when the shoutings of the Albions roarM 
^e sprang with wildness : " Carry me on board ! 
l^udlow, leap forward to the anchor there ! 
Hark ! list ! another ! Hark !" 

He sunk with dead despair !— 
But at the moment of departing life — 
Clasping his arms: " My children ! O my wife !" 

Now when the synod in the bower of heaven, 
Prejudg'd that death to Lawrence should be given — 
That through the portal he might enter life, 
Beyond the turmoil of impassioned strife — 
Fredonia stood upon the diamond wall 
To watch the period of his dying fall. 

Soon as she saw him in death's cold embrace, 
She shot from heaven more rapid than the race 
Of melted beams descending clear at noon, 
Pure from the radiant bosom of the sun. 

She met his Spirit at the lunar sphere. 
And sweet embraced him with maternal tear. 

" My son ! — what joy unutterable flows 
To clasp thy bosom freed from mortal woes ! 
Bat we must forth ! lo, heaven is waiting now, 
With flowers of amaranth to deck thy brow ! 

" Harken ! the symphony ! — their harps are strung. 
To give thee welcome with immortal song !" 

She said. And bore him in a cloud to heaven, 
Where full fruition to his soul was given. 
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CANTO VIII. 



'TLE AT THE RITER RAISIN. 



ARGUMENT. 

The line of defence established on the North and North-westeiii 
frontiers. From Frenchtown memmngen arrived at Fort Meigs 
with intelligence of the enemy. Lewis and Allen attached to 
Presque Isle — ^their advancement from thence to the River Raisin. 
The battle. The ghost of Davis. 

The scene is laid at the above-mentioned places. The book earn- 
mences at the time of Hull*s surrendering Detroit, and ends with- 
in a few days of the closing of the first campaign. From the time 
messengers arrive at the fort, mitil Lewis gains poosoinion of 
Frenchtown, is about two days. 
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Now from the Muse th^ inspiring theme demands 
To sing the valour of the western bands — 
A race descended from victorious sires, 
Sharp to be tested by afflictive fires. 

When Hull resign^ through treachery and fear 
Detroit and Michigan, the west frontier — 
Opening a pa^s for savage monsters grim, 
In the sweet blood of innocence to swim. 
The nation stood bewilderM in their grief — 
At first astonishment o^erwhelmM belief. 
They from the Britons thought the tidings came 
To quench the ardour of their patriot flame; 
But when at length, against their striving will-, 
Truth provM the fact, it made large drops distil 
From every bosom, — ^palsied, shockM with dread. 
Their hearts sunk motionless like cold things dead: 

So when an earthquake from the arctic pole 
To the antarctic, ruptures through the whole — 
Rocking the mountains like a troubled sea — 
Tearing foundations of the earth away — 
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Drinking the rivers to their sources dry — 
Stifling in darkness the dissolving sky; 
The depths of ocean boiling as with fire, 
And nature reeling, gasping to expire — 
The dread convulsion strikes the nations dumb, 
Like marble pillars centred on a tomb: 

Something like this, the whole Republic stood. 

When fix^d they learnt their army was subduM. 

« « « « « 

This passion stayM, — their eyes their sorrows, told— 
Tears of rank bitterness abundant rolPd 
Down their wan features cast upon the earth. 
Pouring their sighs and lamentations forth. 

At length their grieving waters ebbM away. 
Though oft their marble cheeks were dashM with spray. 

But when they heard their chosen President, 
On various chiefs of worth and high intent, 
Had power conferred to form the army new — 
Shelby, Harrison with honours due — 
Each, all were quickened, — save New Albion name, — 
And rose to action like excited flame. 
The past was only written on their mind 
To urge their hands to what their souls designM: 

As when a city wrapp'd in midnight dire, 
Waken'd from slumber by the cry of fire, — 
Alarm'd, the dreamers hurry from their bed, 
While the shrill outcries through the darkness spread; 
A thousand bells half drown the screaming voice — 
The tumult thickening with bewildering noise. 
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he streets alive with multitudes appear, 
>> ^wildness painted in their look severe, 
Urgent to seek and overcome the flames — 
^Tom tower and steeple the reflection gleams 
A ghastly, pallid, and malignant light, 
Casting appalling shadows on the sight. 
Scar'd virgins, loose array'd, with anxious bro w. 
Brief tapers trembling to the windows, show — x 
The artless beauty quickening in their eyes. 
Hastens their footsteps where the danger lies: 

With eneigies like these the brave arose 
To guard their country from ingressing foes. 
While the fair maidens to their hearts endearM, 
With tender blandishments their progress cheer'd. 

Brown, by the President's command, took post 
At the smooth harbour of Ontario's coast; 
Pike, Dearborn joined him there — the next in grade, 
Not chiefs more potent ever drew a blade 
To check rude violence and ruffian wrong, 
Plated with liberty and virtue strong. 

Far on the borders of Ontario round. 
With volunteers of York, is Tompkins found; 
He in the senate was the people's friend. 
And now he stands a bulwark to defend 
Their wives, their infants, virgins from the foe. 
From whose stern eye no tear is seen to flow. 

Chauncey inflam'd with burning promptitude. 
Prepares a fleet to navigate the flood. 
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Perry in bloom of years at Erie's wave, 
Fashions a navy, fearlessly to brave 
Th' oppressor of the sea. At bright Champlain, 
Macdonough falls the willing oaks amain — 
With which he lays the keels in time to bear 
The naval arm of the Republic there. 

From Penn's proud state, warriors indignant rise— 
A kindling passion pouring from their eyes; 
Crooks leads them forth the savage to arrest, 
Marching through Erie to the regions west 
To aid the fort of Harrison, — of late 
Beset with monsters terrible as fate; 
But Taylor stood and melted them of life. 
With hardly twenty youths to hold the strife! , 
This deed no action ever will excel — 
Not while the Wabash shall with spring-floods swell. 

And Campbell, future in the song to rise. 
With Spartan band destroy'd his enemies 
In desperate fights on Indiana^s plain. 
Where many a scalper in his wrath was slain. ' 
The swain of Mississinewa will tell 
In future years what giant monsters fell; 
And as he ends the winter-evening tale. 
The dust of Campbell with a tear will hail. 

The mean time Croghan with a cheek as fair 
As morning soften'd with an April air. 
Fought like a veteran in defence of Wayne 
Against a multitude that swarm'd the plain, 
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U firom Ohio, Harrison the mild, 
'ove them disasterM to their native wild, 
led by Leftwich with Virgmia's prime — 
ho joinM his forces at the happy time, 
hen at Urbanna he was campM for night, 
iiree days advanced fnom his domestic site 
a the Ohio, pleasant to be seen 
^hind the sycamores in foliage green. 

Now when to Shelby the commission came, 
hat he in age should magnify his fame; 
ithout delay the summons he obeyM — 
3rth from its resting place he seizM his blade, 
gift his country gave V attest his skill, 
Then sunk the Cross on Carolina's hill. 
Though time has folded wrinkles in his face, 
is eye still sparkles with a martial grace. 
I council cool, — in battle like a fire 
nquenchable — in which his foes expire. 
Kentucky, blest with fields of virtue rare, 
^ith which, scarce Eden's garden would compare, 
roud with the veteran, sends her cohorts forth, 
nown for their deeds of chivalry from birth. 
>ft their sage fathers had the royals bravM, 
nd many a wild man in the combat gravM ; 
Then Clark and Mac Afee, Boone, Whitley, Gray, 
loyd, Logan, Estill, led the ambush'd way, 
nd Rowan* worthy of the poet's lay. 

* William— father of Senator Rowan. 
VOL. 1.^83 
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Next to the hoarj chief, to rule the line. 
These worthy names like brotherhood combine : 

'Lewis and Allen, Madison and Meade, 
Hart, Hickman, Woolfork, famM for daring deed — 
But gentle as the Iambs that graze the hills. 
When dew of peace upon the land distils 
Its sacred balm to vitalize the soul, 
And bring the waste earth to the plough^s control. 

Warriors one thousand constitute the band, 
But ample numbers thej expect at hand, 
Waiting as yet — ^not furnish'd with supplies 
To take the field against their enemies. 

To gain the Rapids of Miami^s stream. 
They wind the path, — casting a fearful gleam 
From burnish'd armour on the savage eye. 
Lurking unseen to act their cruelty — 
But at the sight, they secretly retire 
Through tangled woods like serpents in a spire. 

At Wayne the gallant Croghan joins the band — 
The youthful Scipio of Freedom's land ; 
Soon by his deeds to shine a new-born star, 
Never to set in future ages far. 

Full brief with hurrying step they reach the flood 
Of the Miami to be stain'd with blood. 
They pile their arms, and, on its eastern shore, 
With labour sweating from their every pore, 
The walls defensive of a fort they build 
To guard from British inroads — Indians wild. 
The axes play — the trees fall crashing round — 
And soon the bulwark rises from the ground. 
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name of Meigs the new defence receives^ 
1 whose virtue in the memory lives — 
vernor chosen by Ohio's voice — 
st in honour of the people's choice, 
suasive Harrison with anxious zeal, 
le frontier's invasion to repel, 
iom tremulous for his country glows — 
tiring effort of a patriot shows : 
*om Miami like a star he flies, 
:o assist to hurry the supplies; 
I achievements that can flow from one, 
the warrior in his ardour done. 

hoary frosts the charms of summer freeze — 
n's keen breath strips bare the sorrowing trees; 

brown heath their faded robes are spread — 
arp wind whistles from the mountain's head, 
ear blue streams hoarse murmur on the ear — 
vinds the sun cold round the northern sphere. 

evening now prevails. The chiefs convene 

Iby's tent t' unfold the dubious scene : 

and Allen, Madison and Hart, 

I, Ballad, Hickman — tested every part, 

•om the finest fibre of their brain, 

J last hair thread of the simplest vein. 

•rt completed to a spacious size, 

neet, the plan of warfare to devise; 

w by rumour were the tidings brought, 

or Clay, was hastening with support. 



•J 
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Scarce in pavilion were they seated, when. 
Panting, arrived three sad exhausted men. 

Them, Blythe the sentry hails: ^^What strai^n 
near ?" 
" Friends," rapid they reply. " Is Shelby here ?'* 
" He is."— "O give him notice with expressions few, 
That we from Raisin wish an interview." 

Blythe with the message passes to the chief, 
And thus proclaims it to his ear in brief: 

^^ Sage leader of the west ! three anxious men, 
With strange emotion picturM in their mien. 
Desire admittance to the generaPs tent — 
Express from Raisin with alarum sent." 

A word his answer : " Bid them to advance!" 
Soon they appear^. With boding circumstance, 
The elder ui^ent thus : " Columbians chief! 
We 've flew from Raisin craving swift relief. 
Alas, the village shudders in distress ! 
A regal band upon its limits press ! 
Close on their rear approach their grim allies. 
Whose gory knife our babes will sacrifice ! 
Ere morrow's sun descends the western main, 
Sad we forebode our aged mothers slain I 
Our wives, our sires, our lovely vii^ins fair. 
They '11 immolate, unless thine arm be there! 
Early they pass'd from Maiden o'er the lake. 
The full possession of the town to take. 

" They scream with tiger-voice for blood inspir'd. 
That Campbell drove them and their hamlets fir'd; 
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Likewise that numbers of their tribes were slain 
By the firm patriots that defended Wayne; 
But what excites unquenchable their wrath, 
And makes them foam our every life to scath. 
Is, that their chiefs by Taylor met defeat. 
And ninety gasping their last pulses beat: 
^Tis this that thorns them in their bosoms sore, 
And drives them on to steep their hands in gore ! 

"Revenge, — a massacre is what they seek 
Of lisping infants and young maidens meek ! 
The town they '11 desolate with sword and fire. 
And all our aged in sharp flames expire 1 

"Veteran ! approach ! — O guard us with thy power — 
Be thou our rescue this portentous hour ! 
Save us from massacre — from writhing death — 
RedeemM we Ml hail thee with our latest breath f 

Thus he. And Shelby thus : " Too well I know 
Th' unsparing manner of the howling foe ; 
Yet must 1 hope thy fears, thy tongue, have taught 
To speak the peril greater than it ought. 
But thou shalt have what succour I can give — 
The deep anxieties of your heart relieve. 
Yet only two full standards can proceed. 
To keep them checkM from immolating deed ; 
But these most ample will suffice to awe 
The painted tribes from violating law, 
The blood of helpless innocence to draw. 
As volunteers from different states arrive, 
rU baste them on your courage to revive. 

23* 
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^^ Lewis, eight fifties, number,-4n8taDt file. 
And halt you not till you approach Presque Isle. 
And, Allen, lead an equal squadron forth, 
A shield to guard the righteous of the earth. 
You Ml there entrench and fence yourselves secure. 
Till 1 shall make your farther progress sure. 
Your onward banner will the foe alarm. 
Had he designM to raise a murderous arm ; 
Thus you your real weakness will conceal. 
And gain more profit than to charge with steel. 

^' The English bosom must retain a heart 
Sufficient to suppress the savage dart ; 
Hence, let them quietly the town possess — 
Let that aipuse and soothe them with caress. 
Till in our might we issue from the fort, 
Regain Detroit and every friend support- 
Ferry the lake— at Maiden strike the blow, 
There wait the hoary winter wrapt in snow. 
Till the young brightness of the spring shall show. 

" Let Woolfork on the front observe them well. 
And should the cannibals by gestures fell 
Reveal their dark intentions to upraise 
The fatal hatchet and the village, blaze, 
Without the pausing to consult, advance. 
And with the bayonet check their violence. 

" Three days from this, my aid, Adair, will meet 
Our standard here and fill our ranks complete. 
Harrison from Ohio will return 
With that which makes the vital lamp to butn ; 
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lence, no entreatance from whatever source 

VV'M sway your miud to yield this prudeul course. 

% soldier courage ever should display, 

But his first lesson is to prompt ohey. 

*^ I know your hearts with drops of honour beat, 

I^ever from equal numbers to retreat ; 

But to subdue the passions of the soul, 

And curb them down to reason ^s cool control, 
Is oft more difficult, than hot in fight 
To wield the falchion in a stream of light. 

^^ Should you, induct by brutal insolence, 
Approach the enemy to drive him hence, 
To me, by messenger, a notice send, 
That 1 may press, the battle to contend. 

" My views I 've now divulg'd — with judgment weigh 
The whole instructions in the needful day.'^ 

The valiant heard, and presently arose 
And formM their squadrons just at twilight^s close ; 
Mac Cracken, Hickman, Simpson, Hart and Meade, 
Martyrs for liberty by heaven decreed ; 
BIythe, Graves and Marston, Hamilton, Gerrard, 
Who but their fame, no circumstance regard ; 
Steele, Williams, Bedsoe, Kelly, Ballad, Wells— 
Woolfork, Morrison, whom not earth excels — 
Mac Clanehan — Kentucky's richest blood. 
To brave the monsters of the wild waste wood. 

The drummers strike the animating peal — 
The fife sharp whistles through the hearing shrill ; 
The warriors form — a solid row of steel- 
Face to the right— by even sections, wheel. 
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Lewis the movemeDt, speaks,— the march resouDds 
With Freedom's music, which the heart rebounds. 

Their path is silver'd by the brightening moon. 
That seems delighted with the nation's tune. 
The starry deities at first incline 
Their golden ears as sweet in heaven they shine ; 
But soon they look enravish'd with the chime. 
And seem with ruby feet to dance the time. 

Now as the promises of morning smile, 
The squadrons halt upon the plains Presque Isle. 
They spread their tents— the martial couch unrol, 
And snatch a hasty sleep to balm the soul. 

As looms the sun, the jealous sentries spy 
A cloud of dust progressing on the eye ; 
And, lo ! three straining horsemen dim appear. 
Like arrows streaking through a misty sphere : 
The aged Brimmer, bleach'd his ancient locks, — 
Woodward the upright judge — the generous Cox, 
The messengers who show themselves distressed 
By large drops oozing from their labouring breast 
They reach the camp, — their horses bath'd in sweat, 
Trembling with fatigue — panting, parch'd with heat. 

Lewis and officers convene in haste. 
Their swords in baldricks girded round their waist 
Soon are they greeted by the horsemen three. 
Whose brows betray their soul's anxiety. 
Thus aged Brimmer with emotion said, 
While a nerv'd palsy shook his aged head : 

^* Ye gallant chieftains of Columbia's power ! 
We plead your swift advance to Raisin's shore I 
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he darkening enemy is pouring on — 
erhaps ere this the fatal work is done ! 
Lating your numbers they to us appearM — 
^e thought their bloody flag in air was rearM ! 
^e plead — O hasten to redeem our lives — 
*hey seek our infants, brandishing their knives i*^ 

The sad foreboding pressing on his mind, 
ilencM his tongue. And Lewis thus rejoinM : 

^' Rude is the savage violence in war, 
ut oft through terror is it swellM too far, 
[ence a warm hope is fluttering round my fear, 
'hat tells my soul this picture is too drear. 

^^ By fixM instnictions here must I remain 
ill reinforcements gather on the plain — 
ea, let the town be enter'd by the foe 
Without restraint, unless the Indians show 
heir purposes of wrath. The £nglish band 
/^ill stay the kindling of the spoiling brand, 
Dd guard thy bosom^s love. The village there 
iTiU them amuse, till Harrison, Adair, 
>ur numbers shall make full. Three days from this, 
^hey Ml join us here, for such was the express, 
Vho left them on the march. 

" You thought you kennM 
]*heir bloody standard floating in the wind ; 
(ut oft our apprehensions blur the sight 
7o scan an object in its real light. 

" Woolfork I 've sent with a detachment on, 
Vary to trace their progress to the town, 
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And spread and magnify our strength abroad. 
By which their passions will be overaw'd ; 
And thus the foe through policy will bind 
From acts of outrage the unculturM mind/^ 

Woodward arose, and in his place began. 
Whilst every eye was fastened on the man : 

" When deep the heart is with affliction torn. 
And all the prospects blighted, scath'd, forlorn — 
When every hope has vanishM from our view, 
And nameless scenes our torturM thoughts pursue — 
'Tis then beyond the strength of reason's force 
To calm the bosom with a mild discourse. 

" 'Tis in the compass of your will to save 
Our friends from sinking in a murderous grave! 
I would not ui^e your orders to annul, 
But whoj alas! will shield the infant's skull? 
Death's emissaries hideous crowd in view, 
The smiling life of sucklings to subdue — 
To crush their braihs^and pierce their bosoms through! 

" My heart forebodes were Shelby present — soon. 
He 'd save our dear ones from a fatal swoon. ^« 
Unfading laurels would the action crown — 
Bards yet unborn would sing of your renown; 
And virgin daughters of the vii^ns now. 
Would hymn your name with chaplets round their 
brow." 

Allen was touch'd, and in his ardour rose — 
His eye a beam of heaven's pure lightning shows: 
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^ I feel impatience burning in my soul, 
bat bids me break the bondage of control, 
imppose we rise — advance! my heart beats strong 
^ wield the sword against the barbarous throng! 
-Qoi ever man contend in nobler cause, 
^han snatch the helpless from the tiger^s jaws? 
^nd must we here remain to mark the sight 
^f human fires roll dreadful through the night? 
lear the death-shrieks, — the agonizing screams 
If babes, of mothers melting in the flames? 
leaven save me from the scene! My heart throbs fire 
!" avenge the innocent, or sink — expire!" 

Each in his place stood fix'd at every word, 
ind, as he clos'd, they drew a flashing sword: 

" On — Lewis — on! Our every pulse beats fire 
^ avenge the innocent^ or sink — expireP^ 

The soul of Lewis quickens with the rest-^^ 
ad in the whirl, he loses the behest 
)f his superior chief— -the cautions given, 
Lre, by th' excitement of his bosotoi driven 
^oid from his mind^ — or if they touch the brain, 
The faint impression gives the slightest pain. 

The warriors waken'd — in array they stand 
To meet th' invading enemy at hand, 
^st in the tumult to employ their arms, 
Their every fibre thrilling with alarms, 
^^one even thinks to send a message back 
P' advise the fort of the design 'd attack. 
it times they apprehend they hear the cries 
3f dying infants shriek along the skies: 
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So travellers passing Alleghany west, 
Stop at a spring to make their journey blest, 
By quaffing in their draught the crystal tide, 
Where oft the brown deer gaz^d themselves with pride. 
Rude mossy rocks the gushing fount overhung, — 
A cool recess, embowering elms among. 
While round they pass the cup, lo — in despair, 
A female shriek cuts sharp along the air! 
They listen breathless to th^ appalling sound. 
And eye with chilling blood the glens around. 
Partial recover^ from the murderous scream. 
They mount, they spur the sufferer to redeem. 
With palpitating hearts they pierce the gloom. 
The fair to rescue from a ruffian^s doom: 

An equal ardour ui^es them with life 
To save the village from the sword and knife. 

The same time Reynolds with the English power-^ 
A man — a soldier, — ^yea, a bosom flower 
CompassM with thistles — reachM — enter'd the town 
With grim Paluska, — yet no savage frown 
Was seen to settle on their serious brow, 
Curb'd in subjection by the generous foe. 

At noon the patriots from a neighbouring height. 
Beheld the village under royal might; 
The regal banner was aloft in heaven, 
By which the life-chords of their hearts were riven. 
They heard no signs of life! — inward they felt 
That all was past!-— which made their bosoms melt: 
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So when Columbus from the coast of Spam, 
lis second royage retraversM o^er the main; 
lis canvass ever swellM with orient gale, 
^re him impatient to Hispania^s Isle 
r*o give protection to a hopeful band, 
^^ich there he M planted with paternal hand, 
^ith throbbing heart he gainM upon the port 
n sweet expectance, from the lonesome fort, 
The welcome greeting of his friends to hear. 
To mark his banner floating up the sphere. 
But all was silent! Slow he made the beach, 
iVhere late he blessed them with a farewell speech, 
rbe whole was solitude—oblivion dark, 
?oT all extinguish^ was the vital spark! 
The fort was swept in ruins from its base 
By the inbreakings of the desperate race — 
Oolumbus weeping viewM the scene of death, 
His feelings buried in their graves beneath: 

Thus when Kentucky rose the adjacent height, 

They thou^ to hear the shoutings of delight; 

But when they marii^d the capture of the town, 

A gush of tears from every eye rainM down. 

« # « « « « 

But Woolfork comes — proclaims the Albion chief 
Grafted with honour — not a man of grief; 
Then, with slow movement, mounted on his horse, 
With pointing finger, shows their different forc< 
Where lie the Britons, — where the allied blood. 
To bar the passage of the frozen flood. 
VOL. I. — 24 
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When Rejmolds marked the Eagle on the height. 
Swift he prepare his cohorts for the fight — 
Planted his cannon with superior skill. 
High on the summit of a steepy hill. 
A heavy brass frowns opposite the ford. 

To pour a flame of thunder at the word. 
The dwellings near the stream with arms are fillM, 
And some, the gardens fencM with cedar, held. 
His clan, Paluska on the right commands — 
Reynolds, the left, where his artillery stands. 

What time that Reynolds thus with jealous eye. 
Stations his ranks, assailants to defy, 
Lewis, in columns three, his troops displayed — 
Allen to rule the right makes bare his blade: 
The centre, Madison, — the left wing. Graves, 
Firm to his heart: Thus formM to pass the waves 
BridgM o^er with ice, Kentscky^s sons remain 
Waiting the summons. Lewis checks his rein, 
And wields his falchion: '* Bear the Eagle high! 
Forward! Their standards, desolate or die!^^ 

The three divisions with a shout proceed 
To force the stream to conquer or to bleed. 
The breasted foe flashM all their fires in vain 
To check their progress o'er the icy plain. 
A moment gains the shore! Lewis commands: 

«« Press on, ye brave, and smite the savage bands! 
Graves, Madison, — the dwellings, pickets, cbai^ge! 
Allen, the left! With fame the soul enlaiige! 
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Swell, swell the bosom to immortal cast — 
^aench, quench, extinguish — quench with blood the 
blast!" 
Graves, Madison, like eagles rapid wheel, 
And leap upon the enemy with steel. 
liike driving hail the cutting bullets fly, 
Yet on they rush with ruin in their eye, 
And open streams of life ! The foe retires 
From bleeding bayonets and dissolving fires. 
The earth is sprinkled with the hostile blood — 
They break for shelter to a covering wood. 

The mean time Allen darken^ with his force 
Where Reynolds dwelt, determined in his course; 
Yet the bold Briton proud withstood the shock. 
Repeated and again ! — but falterM-— broke 
When Allen pushed them forth ! — But soon a stand, 
He with Paluska made — defied the band 
Of Allen in pursuit. ^Hind mouldering trees. 
Overthrown by whirlwinds, they protection seize. 
And on the columns of the free in turn. 
Their deep-mouthM engines and their rifles burn. 

Firm like a rock when dashing waves are rife, 
Allen alone maintains th^ unequal strife. 
His soul, as dire the blackening tempest grew, 
Rose in the storm ! — from right to left he flew, 
A meteor on the plains. Madison, Graves, 
With their battalions like the ridgy waves. 
Came sweeping onward mid the deafening jar, 
Like midnight thunder-trains to aid the war. 
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Tumultuous, raging, tearing, drives the blast — 
The dubious field with fiery clouds overcast. 
Prayers, groans and waitings, mix with savage yells- 
Through darkened heaven th' enrag'd commotion swelk. 
A fury's breath augments the frenzied fire — 
On either hand bold combatants expire. 

'^ On rush the foe !"-»-As Allen gave command. 
Mad dashed the squadrons bounding sword m hand: 

Thus of Miami, chok'd with icy flakes. 
When melting Spring its frozen bosom breaks,— 
Behind two rocks, which jut from either side. 
Huge mounds collect and dam its flooding tide. 
In vain Miami strives to gain a pass 
Through walled-up ice impregnable as brass. 
At length the weight of waters bends the mound — 
It breaks ! — bursting away with thundering sound, 
Down roUsthetorrent !— rude waves foaming dash, 
And grind the ice flakes with tremendous crash: 

Thus charge the heroes— Allied bands give way- 
Renounce their covert broken in dismay. 
Hard press the victors blazing on their rear. 
The wild men flying like the hunted deer. 

Reynolds aloft his falchion wielding cries : 
" Where — whither will ye fly ? — O shame ! arise ! it- 
What ! are your cisterns dry ? — Britons, return — 
Valour, put forth ! Like heaven the lightning bum ! 
Your names enlarge ! Around the standard, come ! 
Bristle the bayonet !— Strike them to the tomb !'' 



^ 
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biej rallied at his voice— renewM the fight, 
rushM the patriots clothed in meteorous light, 
ewis chard high the passion of his soul, 
time he markM them in their frenzy roll 
z on his strength : " Fredonians ! planted stand, 
proud receive them on the steel in hand ! 
>Id they come like whirlwinds in their wrath, — 
ist of death seems rising in their path ; 
not the mist of death, or death^s sharp fire, 
aught avail but to excite our ire 
lobly win, or gloriously expire !'* 
i waves of ocean roll upon the shore, 
3lls Britannia in her pride of power ; 
tucky stands immoveable a rock— 
nst which, the billows of the battling shock, 
ik and recede along the ebbing flood — 
Albions fainting with the gush of blood, 
ds fierce lightens on their broken rear, 

lost in night the vanquishM disappear. 

If * * * ^ 

he victors having won the field of spoil, 
urn, exhausted by the arduous toil, 
ves, Madison, in cedarM gardens* stand, 
Allen camps on open field his band, 
iris remote, his close pavilion spreads 
eath two ancient oaks with leafless heads, 
yields to rest— with battle overdone, 
. soon he heeds not how the moments run. 

* Gardens picketed with cedar. 
24* 



282 FREDONIAD. CANTO VIII. 

Now scarce a murmur whispers on the ear. 
Save owls complaiDing to the midnight drear. 
Behind the gathering of a spongy cloud. 
Glimmer the stars though wrappM in gory shroud. 

« « « « iF « 

Dread heaven ! what dubious light where Davis lies, 
Ghastly is seen ! — what burial flames arise, 
Starting by fits ! The moving grave, behold ! 
It yawns, it gapes — its heaving jaws unfold! 
Where Lewis sleeps composM, the vision stands, 
And thus awakes him with its pallid hands ! 

^' Lewis, retire ! or, lo ! thy standards yield ! 
A mist of death is hovering on the field 1^^ 

The voice the slumbers of the hero broke — 
He marks the visiter with startling look. 
His troubled hair stands shivering on his head, 
Cold cramping horrors his loose bones unthread. 
A clammy moisture wraps his body pale — 
The vital pulses of his bosom fail. 
His tongue was held immoveaj^ie of speech. 

And for a time, no blood his heart could reach. 

* * * * » # 

" Fear not !" continued thus the voice in few. 
" My time is brief— 1 snufTthe morning dew. 
Let virtue be thy shield whilst here on earth. 
And fear no wanderer from his grave come forth. 

" Lewis, retire ! or, lo ! thy standards yield ! 
A mist of death is hovering on the field !" 

A something more than mortal soothM his fear, 
And thus the patriot with a starting tear: 
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^^ How art thou changed, my brother once in Rrms ! 
Thy cheek, how withered of its martial charms ! 

" What dire event hath call'd thee from thy home, 
Low in the dust, companion of the tomb ? 
Does death stride near us? — Say — O tell me why 
This summons given ? — the conquered field to fly? 
What mist of death ? — what reason to retire ? 
Draw to my heart — Pm listening with desire 
To hear thy voice ! Why distant dost thou fade ? 
Say, what disturb^ thee in the dust low laid ? 
Thy look hath pleasantness ! O, ere we part, 
But once I ask to press thee to my heart !^^ 

Half dreaming yet, he claspM the shadow near, 

When, lo ! it vanishM in the midnight drear ! 
***** 

Lewis distrustful of the vision rose, — 
His heart foreboding in his bosom froze ; 
With hurried step he forth to Allen went 
To open to his ear the strange event. 

He found him on his couch in doubtful rest. 
For dreams, the fancy of the chief, possessM, — 
Full in pursuit, high bounding o^er the plain. 
Right onward dashing with the spur and rein. 

" Allen, arise ! break slumber !" • 

Lewis spoke — 
Up-sprang the hero half from slumber broke : 

" Ho I halt ! they yield — spare — save them ! 

" What !— a dream ? 
Methought Uie foe just plunging in the stream I 
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«^ What cause condacts you in the dailcDess here? 
Lewis, explain ! Do savages appear ? 
Shall I sound th' alarm ?'' 

" No," Lewis rejoins, 
^^ Nothing at present interrupts the lines. 
But leave the couch, — we sudden must return — 
Nor wait must we departure till the mom. 
Let all be done with midnight silence. Rise, 
And shake death^s mockery from the warriors^ eyes.^^ 

He ended. Allen with disorderM look. 
Startled, and thus with hurried accent spoke : 

^^ And why this movement, future plans, to mar ? 
Yea, while is driven the enemy afar ? 
Our limbs yet weary with the toils of war ! 
Some weight portentous bears upon thy mind. 
That to the foe this stream should be resignM. 
Methinks I mark depression in thy face ; 
Back from thine eye has fled its martial grace. 
Explain the weighty cause, 1 thee conjure. 
That I may bear a part and half the pain endure." 

^^ Brother in arms ! from thee I Ul nought conceal, 
But the deep secret of my soul reveal : 

^^ A spectred imatge in my sleep 1 saw, 
Which for a time mj bosom chilPd with awe. 
Recover^ from the shock, distinct I heard 
A spirit's voice that scarce the night air stirrM — 
As when the ocean sleeps, a zephyr's wing 
Ripples his cheek — or Nereids when they sing. 
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The dry bones rattled ! Lo, the black stained lid 
DpenM at once I In grave-gauze partial hid 
Slow rose the pallid ghost I like a thin cloud 
l¥ith labour rising from a field of blood, 
Xjaden with damps of death ! His questionable form 
SeemM like the moon behind a gathering storm ; 
His eyes like faded meteors of the night 
When morning glimmers with a sickly light- 
Faint as dim tapers winking at the day, 
Frightening the shadows to their graves away. 
The wound upon his bosom showed the stain 
When fell the warrior on the sanguine plain. 
He seemM though borne upon a murky cloud, 
The time that spectre hands the moon-beams shroud— 
His locks dabbled in gore ! His hand was chilPd 
As if no warming blood its veins had ever filPd ! 

^^ DeceivM I might have been : when toils relax. 
Or wasting griefs melt down the soul like wax. 
Fancy unchained from Reason's silver curb. 
Runs antic in her course ; a fly, — an herb — 
She forms an eagle one, and one a beech — 
This flies to heaveu, the other's branches reach, 
Touching the clouds. Yea, in a moment's breath 
She circles earth, or wakes the dust of death. 
She loves, she marries, — children grow to age, 
Now in the senate, — now a menial page — 
Gains wealth by merchandise — a be^r poor — 
Now swallow'd in the de^p — dead — quicken'd and on 
shore I 

^^ Thus Fancy mocks the time. In fleetest space 
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But think the change that curbs his spirit now — 
His joy was great to mingle with the foe ; 
He gloried in the charge — ^he scomM retreat ; 
As dark the battle grew, so rose the warrior's heat. 

" You might have musM upon the hero slain — 
Hence it may prove a vision of the brain ; 
For when awake we fasten on a theme, 
It comes at midnight in an empty dream. 

^^ 1 naught can apprehend of danger near 
That we the field should wake with words of fear? 
Admit the gathering of our foes! when beat, 
'T will be sufficient time to sound retreat. 

<* Yea, verily, if Davis passed your sight, 
Borne on the sable pinions of the night 
To give us warning of approaching doom — 
Of savage warfare — ^massacre to come, 
I M brave them all to let his spirit know 
That others dwell upon the earth below !" 

Him Lewis answer^ : " Yes, thy words are true — 
I thought of Davis at the Tipp'canoe 
And Spencer's dust — as how to fame would they 
Have risen conspicuous in the burning fray; . 
Ah ! who, alas ! with sorrow has not sigh'd, 
That they thus early for their country died ! 

" It may a vision prove — ^but sad I fear 
Some dark, portentous, dreadful scene is near. 
He looked the same, save features ghastly wan. 
In death-robes clad, the shadow of a man. 

I saw the coffin stir ! a rumbling sound 
Was heard within ! The cavern shook around ! 
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Now when the patriots were by Hull compell'd 
To pile their arras upon a treacherous field, 
Prevost at Kingston, of command supreme — 
Gave charge to Brock — worthy the poet's theme — 
To leave Detroit, and with his aid, repair 
To Fort of George to guard the province there,r— 
Or wage offensive war upon the shore, 
Where stood Mac Freely with a chosen power 
At Fort Niagara : — This of Prevost, 
Brock presently obey'd. Vincent took post 
At Queenstown Height : Sheffie, brave, yet vile — 
At York, the legislative hall, defile 
With human scalps ! yea — murder with a smile. 
Barclay at Maiden confident in hope. 
Constructs a fleet with Perry's flag to cope. 
Yeo at Kingston, through Ontario's sea 
To sail for Chauncey — ^^bow him to the knee. 
Downie unfurls the Cross upon Champlain 
To make the efforts of Macdonough vain. 
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At Brock's retirement from the army west. 
Proctor bore rule, with staining crime debasM: 
Cruel, but yet a coward in the fight — 
Scenes of cold murder edge his appetite. 
A braggart in command — a deer to fly — 
A sycophant, when met with valour's eye. 

The next to Proctor, in commission stood 
The faithless Elliott — treason in his blood. 
His birth was freedom! — how severe to tell — 
Link'd in close union with this son of hell ! 
The deed proclaims him through the earth abhorr'd- 
An adder in his heart — a saint in word, 
As if devout he holy things ador'd. 

Dixon and Short are infamous in act — 
Yet not the same, to draw the line correct: 
Short, when from Proctor's influence remote, 
Repents — bis passions gentleness denote; 
But Dixon ever is a ruflSan still, — 
His chief delight the innocent to kill. 

Chambers from Proctor third commission holds — 
And to the world his character unfolds 
A brighter scene. He in the strife appears 
A man of honour unappall'd by fears. 

The hordes of savages Tecumseh leads — 
A potent chief renown'd for lofty deeds. 
Though rais'd uncultur'd in the forest wild, 
Nature had grac'd him frpm a lisping child 
With marks superior to command in war, 
Or happy peace, when hush'd the clangorous jar. 
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Fame tells the circumstance — that while a youth, 
His sire he follow'd from the hunter's booth — 
A crouching panther from an elm on high, 
Leaped — and his father, grappled by the thigh. 
Fearless he stood and drew his feather'd dart. 
And pierc'd the foaming monster through her heart. 
His father rescu'd, — bold he sought her lair — 
And seiz'd her snapping whelps — his bosom bare — 
And bore them to his cabin in the wood. 
Where, by degrees, their fierceness he subdued. 
Frequent he mounted — rode them for his sport 
Around the borders of his father's court. 
Which rais'd a smile from his unsmiling peers, 
Musing in silence on his future years. 

His mind is piercing — quick to apprehend 
The hidden purpose of his foe or friend. 
His tongue speaks eloquence: — and though a flame 
In war — in peace he moves ^'il^tle stream. 

Cawataw and Takelah rec^^ kill. 
But yet a diflerence in their sav%ge will — 
The former tortures his unhapj^ 
The latter slays him with decisive Blow. 

A gloomy host, whom desperate deeds delight, 
With these their leaders, were encamp'd for night 
At Maiden on the borders of the lake. 
Ready to glide the ice when day should break, — 
A larger compass of the soil to gain 
By giving strength to Reynolds on the plain; 

26* 
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But when they beard the distant battle sound, 
AiarmM they rose aud started at a bound. 

Reynolds all faint receding from the fray, 
Met them advancing at declining day. 
Proctor beheld him \Vith sarcastic look, 
And thus ungenerous to the warrior spoke: 

" Wherefore is this? What causes you to yield? 
Why like a deer do you forsake the field? 
What, does your heart no valiant throb afford, 
That thus your tembling hand should drop the sword^ 

Your cheek with maiden blushes " 

Reynolds raisM — 
And touchM his blade — his eye indignant blazed: 

^^ Forbear! And have I to my utmost stood. 
Till half my numbers spent their dearest blood? 
Against superior bayonets, bar'd my breast — 
Beneath a cloud of vaulting fire oppress^, 
Thus to receive th' abuses of the tongue? 
Ingratitude! insufferable wrong! 
'Twas wc//, in such disaster to retreat — 
And have 1 sav'd my legions from defeat, 
T' endure this vile upbraiding to my face? 
It proves you wanting of a soldier's grace. 
To such indignity my soul cries: — shamt! 
I would my heart were buried in the flame!" 

Proctor keen felt the sharpness of rebuke — 
His colour went and came — a coward's look. 
But when relieved the stricture of his breast. 
Halting he answer'd with a fallen crest: 
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^^ Not censure was designed by what was said-— 
Sooner would 1 the dust of Wolfe upbraid. 
ft freak of idle raillery was meant — 
That was the measure of my vain intent. 

" The theme no more. Thy character is known 
With those who add an honour to the throne. 
Their numbers, — their defence, — position, show, 
That we may plan a final overthrow. 
On virtue^s rock thy soul is basM too strong, 
To heed th^ unguarded playthings of the tongue.^^ 

Reynolds with dignity in turn replied: 
' 'Tis now no time with discords to divide; 
n this, the weakness of Columbia lies — 
Their wide divisions give us hope to rise. 
'11 bury private piques for public ^ood, 
^s every man that loves his country should. 
iVhen near the foe, 'tis then a warrior's part 
To root resentment from his swelling heart. 

^^ Lo, as the sun his proud meridian past, 
Kentucky's strength came pouring like a blast. 
Them, for three onsets desperate we withstood, 
While many a name, in death, his chaise made good. 
At length combin'd, with ported arms they rush'd, 
yet for a period, life for life we crush'd. 
Retreat ei isu'd — u nbroken — compact — slow, 
iVith all our faces opposite the foe. 

" A faithful spy I left upon the rear, 
^d every moment, apprehend him here. 
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I bade him watch their movements and return, 
When they their guards should place, and night-fires 
burn." 

Proctor half smiling with quick voice rejoin'd: 
^^ This foresight prudence speaks your active mind. 
Here we '11 abide the coming of the spy." 

Scarce had he finishM, when the herald nigh, 
Began with panting breath: " 1 Ve skimmM the road 
Swift as the steed would bound beneath the goad. 
Their right division slumbers on the field 
With no defence save in their hands they wield; 
But strong their left is guarded from assault 
By planted cedars difficult to vault. 
Except a slender watch, all seem profound, 
Lost in their sleep in tents upon the ground." 

The foremost names had gather'd round the spy, — 
And Proctor thus commanded in reply: 

" Let every chief pay deference to my will — 
With strict regard, each circumstance fulfil. 

" Here may our forces snatch a hasty sleep. 
But when yon star shines high — with stillness deep, 
Sach in due order his battalion play 
To gain the village ere th' appearing day. 

" When reveille shall hail returning light, 
Tecumseh, rush and break upon theirTight. 
Cawataw and Takelah, lead your band 
Beyond the stream that none escape the brand; 
Yes, should they strive from massacre to fly. 
Butcher-— lay waste — on scalping knife rely. 
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d death forbear! free plunder I proclaim-— 

pne shall have life to boast he had a name. 

"** Brothers! our king-chief hath for you prepar'd, 

or every scalp an ample rich reward. 

tatter of those who bleed, their skulls in sport, 

'or we with them shall decorate our court 

t York,* Quebec, at Kingston, Maiden good, 

'o show the triumphs of the red-man's blood. 

" Not woman is my heart, hence small my care, 

from the capturM you should snatch the hair. 

» passing well you understand the art, 

>u. Ml rend it ojQT without a fluttering heart. 

le gold is yours what sort soe'er you bring — 

ich is the liberal promise of the king! 

lere 's no distinction of the price for kind — 

res, infants, mothers, virgins, lame, or blind. 

" Think how they 've .plundered — robb'd you of the 

soil, 
id it must cause your every vein to boil. 
[)w, now 's the offer'd time to crush the brood, 
> broil their hearts and eat their flesh for food!'' 
While thus the monster to the savage spoke, 
IS lungs exhal'd a pestilential smoke, 
ich as the damn'd bceathe out, who horrid dwell 
deepest coiifines of the hottest hell. 

* * If , If if^ 

Tecumseh paus'd — and thus: " 1 Ve fought in war — 
)ok here my breast! — .'tis mark'd with many a scar. 

* LittieYork, 
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Tecumseh never fled, — his soul is brave. 
His heel he never turn'd bis life to save. 

" Brother, the Spirit Great beholds us here — 
Our heart, our action, in^His sight appear. 
In fight, Tecumseh feels himself on fire — 
Joy glads his soul when heaps on heaps expire; 
But cold in blood, Tecumseh never kill'd — 
He binds the wounds that bleed upon the field. 
Kentucky never shrunk, — me love the brave — 
He yield, ask peace, — my hand be stretchM to save. 
Tecumseh eats no heart, — nor drinks he blood — 
The elk, the deer, the buffalo his food. 

*' Never in war, Tecumseh woman slew — 
His hands he never in their gore imbrue. 
He lead the blind, — ^he aid the lame to walk — 
He teach the young — with aged hold a talk. 

" And does your king-of-all-.the-Christians wear 
For ornament the crimson matted hair? 
We for our children keep them to display 
Their fathers' prowess in the battle day." 

While thus Tecumseh stern, — Proctor look'd wild, 
Then cower'd to earth — and then, an idiot, smil'd. 
Surprised, confounded— burnt with anger now. 
Then coward guilt o'erwhelm'd bis hazard brow. 
At length unwittingly: " Brother, I feel 
That you in vict'ry have made red your steel 

With many an infant's 

" No — not this I meant — 
Your enemies— yes— them, to death you Ve sept 
Emptied of blood. Their scalps we use — 
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^^ At more convenient season I '11 declare 
How we in love-knots braid the gory hair. 
But time now calls us to the couch away 
Xo give our sinews vigour for the fray." 

T' avoid his farther questions he retir'd 
With step uncouth as with the moon inspirM. 
Bent on revenge at midnight grim they rise, 
^nd move like travelling Death the patriots to surprise. 

Still is the solemn hour— no light airs creep 
Along the frozen heath. The live things sleep. 
Soft from the clouds the feather-footed snow 
Descends and clothes the blighted growth below. 
The whitening forest dissipates the gloom 
Of heavy darkness, like a May-day bloom 
Of orchard, breathing incense— gladdening sight — 
Like a fair virgin in her robes of white. 
The prowling bands, enlightened by the snow, 
Discern their way to strike the butchering blow. 

Soon stood the columns on the village plain- 
Its rear Cawataw and Takelah, gain. 
Tecumseh hovers on the fenceless right, 
Where Lewis, Allen, slumber oflF the night. 
Proctor his engines levels at the mark. 
Which Madison defends from inroads dark. 
With lynx's eye they ken their destin'd prey 
To arise the hell-scream at the sign of day: 

Thus wolves in secret watch the quiet sheep. 
While on soft flowers in innocence they sleep. 
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Their mouths half open drule to taste the food, 
And glut their fitmish^d maws with &ttening blood: 

So watch the savages. At length they see 
The twilight gleam and hear the reveille! 

They rise— plunge forward,— hell outscreaming lood, 
Tecumseh flames like burning midnight cloud. 
The planted cannon breathe a fiery breath — 
The sleepers startle at the voice of death! 

As when the angel terrible shall stand 
With planted foot upon the sea and land, 
And the dread mandate fearfully proclaim, 
The hour arrived that melts the world with flame- 
Man will awaken with his soul dismayM 
To mark the shining spheres in blood to fade: - 

So froze they at the yell— bewilder'd— dumb, 
As though the consummating day had come. 

But soon they rose like tigers from their lair, 
And lit their courage from the torch— despair. 
Close from his covert Madison drew aim 
With certain rifles at the cannons^ flame. 

The rous'd-up Allen, instant of the peal. 
Sprang— leap'd his chai^er— touch'd him with his heel, 
And flashM along the plain— a meteor light — * 
By word and action stirring up the fight: 

" To arms! snatch arms! Stand forward in the blast! 
Battle unbending while that Hfe shall last! 
Dissolve— melt down the enemy with heat— 
If death be ours, his spear we '11 smiling greet! 
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His wftrriors break ttieir panic spell and form, 
fkoA fill the icy elements with storm. 
^iKsessaiit volleys roll impetuous, dire— 
Tanks of either army vault with fire. 



Yet still the savages the brave surround; 
Blood-strangled heaps lie smoking on the ground. 
Alien a besom in his progress strode, 
^d wide and deep a slaughter^ path he mow'd. 
They marked, in nerveless attitude, his might— ' 
And, for a time, foi^otten was the fight : 

So when mad whirlwinds down the mountains pour. 
Whilst round their skirts the stormy spirits roar- 
Bending the pines of heaven — rending the oaks — 
The solid mountain from its basement rocks ; 
The bowling monsters shudder in their dread. 
Doubtful if breathing, or their bodies dead ! 
Partial at length relieve from strange despair, 
They fly precipitate from ruin there : 

So stood the scalpers, though their eyes were film'd 
With death's deep shade, while Allen overwhelmed 
Their crowded ranks — a darkening multitude. 
Falling like pines before a whirlwind strew'd. 
But soon in part recover'd from surprise. 
Back they recoil whilst fire in thunder flies. 

Tecumseh rallies — heads his foaming tribe 
To meet with Allen and his death inscribe : 

" Pour on to battle—compass them around I 
Lock breast to breast ! Let shrieking ghosts abound ! 

VOL. I. — 26 . 
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As when the lake is tossed to heaven in wrath, 
Follow Tecumseh 1 Open out a path 1" 

He said. And peaPd the yell with triple rage — 
Arms clash with arms, and flames with flames engage 
The tumult thickens with contentious sound — 
Fresh streams gush frequent on the slippery ground. 

Once more the Indians seem to yield the fight ; 
Where Allen labours numbers gasp in night 
His falchion sparkles like a blade of fire — 
Before its edge his bravest foes expire. 

Tecumseh rising to his height supreme, 
MaddenM his bands to rush upon the flame. 
Impetuously they meet ! eye glancing eye — 
Streams of live lightnings from their blue steels fly 
As edge to edge they clash ! Lo! Allen^s aim 
GlancM from the skull, — void on the shoulder came 
Cleaving the bone. Tecumseh 's anger glow'd. 
Pressing his heart — while death's grim look he showM. 
His sweeping blade struck Allen to the brain ! 
Reeling he falls upon the gory plain, 
Like elm majestic by a woodman slain. 
His spirit mounts upon the wings of fire 
To reach the world that satisfies desire. 

The savage gaz'd with doubtful awe impressed. 
Struck to behold him smitten in his rest ; 
But thought returning, they their fears dismiss. 
And round the ruinM warrior vengeful press. 
Grasping his matted locks to bare his head — 
Tecumseh them appals with threatenings dread : 



DEFEAT AT RAI$IN. 303 

** Desist ! I speak the word ! Sharp flames he feel 
fi\io dare to touch the hero with his steel ! 
I*he warrior bold me lov'd — ^he rather chose 
To die than yield the battle to his foes. 
^Uke a big oak he fell, — renowoM in fame — 
Let not a finger dare his form to maim !^^ 

AwM by his voice they scattered from their prey 
As when a tempest sweeps the clouds away. 

Soon as the brave beheld their champion low. 
They broke disheartened through the drifted snow 
To where Cawataw and Takelah knelt, 
Watching their time to cause their lives to melt ; 
Their aspects hideous as the fiends that dwell 
in the deep bosom of misshapen bell — 
They burst upon them with a startling yell, 
Their standard bathM in gore ! Deaf, deaf to voice 
Of pleading mercy-— in their spoil rejoice ! 

Lewis his column labours to reform: 
^^ Stand in a cube ! expire with soul in storm ! 
Let the heart burn with courage from despair. 
Till the brow shows the image of it there — 
Image of death with a convulsive air ! 
This — this our only hope ! In vain to fly — 
Blood be our winding-sheet, — and joy to die !" 

His voice was inspiration to the soul — 
They rise to perish while in flames they roll. 
As falls the grass before the sweeping blade, 
So in piPd swathes the monsters grim are laid. 
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But jet SO numerous is the tiger foe, 

Ten rush to arms where one receives a blow. 

Graves, Woolfork, Hickman, Blythe, Mac Cracken, 

Steele, 
And others fainting in the carnage reel. 
The learned Simpson falls a beam of light 
On five his victims slaughter^ in the fight. 

Hart had a chief of brawny muscle cast. 
When through his knee a burning globule past. 
Which brought him to the earth — but soon he found 
A friendly hand to bear him from the ground. 

The patriots wasting in succession yield, 
Famting or dead upon the crimson field : 

An island thus in Susquehanna ^s stream, 
ClothM with fat piues, which, scorched by lightaing 

flame. 
Kindles and spreads in widening circle round. 
And mounts in columns to the clouds profound. 
At length the waves in rapid floods descend. 
And round the isle in narrowing circle bend ; 
Inch after inch upon the flames they grow, 
Till deep they drown them with an overflow: 

So by degrees their failing strength was lost 
By gathering numbers of the darkening host. 

The sword of Lewis laboured in the strife. 
Till his proud charger, wasted of his life. 
Sunk on the heath — his foot the stirrup held ! — 
Tekelah saw and rushM along the field, 
Two chiefs in train, rolling their vengeful eyes. 
Who shouting seize the hero for their prize. 
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Fdcelab guards his life^— the others strive 

■1 vain their weapons through his skull to drive. 

Tis his design Kentucky shall advance 

\n ample sum for his deliverance. 

The others maddening draw their clotted knife 
And scalp the wounded as they gasp for life; 
Hen swing the battle-axe with boiling veins, 
Breaking the skulls and scooping out the brains ! 

Tecumseh listening — from the murderous stream, 
Hears the sharp accent of their dying scream. 
Swift at the sound he ui^es on his horse — 
A shooting star not fleeter in its course. 

What time Cawataw slaughter^ in his path, 
The mighty warrior with indignant wrath, 
OutpourM his voice tremendous on the plain. 
Which jfrom the wounded drew away their pain : 

** Stand ! Let the dying die ! The conquer'd, save I 
They jrield the battle, but they Ve fought us brave. 
He who shall lift his axe to smite with death. 
Shall be despatch^ and cast upon the heath ! 
Me call big thunder from yon cloud in heaven, 
And he that strikes shall with its bolt be riven !'' 

They raisM their hands all dripping with the blood — 
Cawataw drank the streams in savage mood ! 
Cloy'd with the damning draught he spar'd the rest — 
But dug the heart from many a freezing breast 
To form the horrors of a future feast. 
To melt with luxury on his vulturous taste. 

26* 



306 FREDONIAD. . CiiNTO IX. 

Woodward besought Tecumseh, not in vain. 
To bear the bleeding sufferers from the plain. 
Soon they on couches in the dweUings near. 
Were gently laid. To soothe their griefs severe. 
Or raise their fainting brow,— the softening charm 
Of woman visits them as heavenly balm — 
Ah! yes, a woman like an angel stands 
Beside the couch where fever^s power unhands 
The active limbs and sears the heart with flame, 
Or when unseemly gashes mar the frame-^ 
A woman then more beautiful appears 
Than jewelPd earth when rainbows span the spheres. 
Her kind solicitudes command the soul — 
Her melting voice makes bruisM affections whole. 

Soon Bower the skilful sui^eon means applied. 
Which stay'd the oozing of the vital tide. 
But, ah ! illusive are their hopes ! the knife 
Is near their bosom to invade their life ! 

As Lewis now was by Tekelah led 
To Proctor, grief upon his heart-chords fed. 
His eye caught Simpson with unsightly wound, 
From which the dark gore oozM upon the ground. 
He mourns his fate with willow-stooping head, 
Shedding fast drops of sorrow for the dead. 

At length thus musM his soul : Ah, envious doom I 
O that with Simpson 1 had filPd the tomb ! 
Then should mine eyes have never view'd this scene, 
But reach'd renown with those of martyred men. 




■<?• 
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tkj name, O Simpon I ever will be blessM — 

learn of fame will on thy memoiy rest, 
tute is tby tongue that once sublime was loud 
^o speak thy country to the listening crowd — 
r^a, held the senate charm'd where Scott* was first 
to arm Kentucky for the battle just. 
But now to compass what thy soul desirM, 
Thou hast eternal on the field expirM : 

'^ As some proud elm exalts its head on high, 
Spreading its verdant branches to the dky ; 
Its breathing leaves the airs of life exhale, 
And catch delighted the expiring gale. 
Sweet to its boughs the spring-time songs are given, 
Bedeck^ exquisite with the gems of heaven. 
In all its pride the woodman bends it down — 
[t yields to death amid its bright renown : 

" Thus, Simpson, did'st thou fall enthron'd in fame — 
And when I die, O may I die the same !" 

Such thoughts as these revolvM within his breast, 
As o^er the bleeding scene he movM distressM. 

What time the conflict rag'd upon the right. 
The guarded Madison stood strong in fight. 
Though Proctor's army compass'd him around. 
And flamM the air and shook the earth with sound ; 
The brazen tubes with infant lightnings flash'd — 
At times the globes against the cedars crash'd# 
Yet stood the patriots desperate to their hold, 
And many a Briton into darkness rollM. 

* Governor Scott. 
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Proctor to Rejnolds issues tl^ese commands : 

" Veterans, select — ^the choicest of our bands, 
And storm their frail defence ! Too long we wait — 
Thrust with the bayonet, — strike them desolate. 
And shall Tecumseh conquer on the right. 
And we the Royals not achieve the fight ? 
^o— never shall it be ! Reynolds, display. 
And sweep yon standard from the face of day !^* 

Reynolds the order valiantly obey'd — 
His veteran columns in their steel, arrayM, 
And led them to the charge. But, lo ! on earth 
Twice fifty pour'd their vital currents forth. 
The patriots raisM a canopy of fire. 
And clothM the hill in sulphur^s blue attire. 
Not long the foe the ruins could withstand — 
They reel'd, they broke, — they scatter'd o'er the land, 
And Madison in fulness of his soul, 
ExpressM his feelings and made strong the whole : 

'^ Stand, freedom, stand ! Kentucky, never give ! 
Outlook the scowl of death while life shall live ! 
No— never, never shall they pass our steel. 
Till fix'd their hearts upon its edge we feel. 
Yea, if our brothers on the right must die, 
Our arms shall light them to eternity !" 

Kentucky heard his voice — determined stood. 
Planted to earth till sacrificed their blood. 

The meantime Proctor chafing in his ire, 
Beheld the bravest of his troops expire — 
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To Elliott thus abrupt. " With banner go 
And speak the voice of terror to the foe ; 
Say that 1 bid him to renounce his power, 
Or tiger-monsters shall his flesh devour !'* 

The ruffian mandate, which his heart defilM, 
Elliot attended while his bosom smilM. 
He waves the flag of peace. The parley beats — 
Proud he advances and the word repeats : 

" Madison, my brother ! yield, O yield ! 
To Proctor, merciful, renounce the field ! 
If longer reckless* you maintain the strife, 
Th' unbridled savage will make cold thy life !" 

Madison paused deep — ^hating to reply. 
While scorn and pity struggled in his eye : 

" Alas ! not possible I mark thee now 
With Proctor leagu'd to bend thy nation low ? 
Thy nation eminent — ^the prime of earth — 
That gave to thee a/reeman'* honoured birth? 

^^ Could'st thou this message with indifierence hear ? 
And durst thou speak his mercy to my ear? 
But he who can with howling fiends unite 
Against his country striving for her right, 
His heart is blacker than the sprites that dwell 
In deepest dungeons of the damnM of hell. 

" Blot — ^infamy ! deserving every name 
That stamps a man indelible with shame. 
Call not me brother ! eat thy words again, 
Thou blighting mildew — to mankind a stain ! 
Fly to thy safety ! hide thy monster form — 
My soul is kindling with avenging storm !^' 
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Elliot stood pale to mark the hero's brow 
Scowling with tempest-wrath to smite him through; 
But soon with trembling he to Proctor turnM — 
Who at the answer like a fury bumM. 
He stamped — he foam'd — ^blood crowding every pore- 
His hard strainM eyeballs oozing drops of gore. 

« ir « IP « « 

Lo, while he thus, — Lewis a captive came — 
At sight of whom he quelPd his anger tame. 
A sudden thought quick flashM upon his brain, 
By language smooth, his influence to join; 
And by his sway on Madison the bold, 
T^ induce him to resign his fearful hold: 

So thus when Satan in portentous hour, 
Stood gazing on the charms of Eden's bower, 
A storm of passion rankled in his breast. 
Which his rent features outwardly expressed. 
But soon, lest flaming guards of seraphs nigh. 
Should mark the flashing of his lowering eye, 
He smoothed the envious scowls which marr'd his face, 
And decked his lineaments with cherub grace : 

So Proctor cooPd the boiling of his blood — 
Muffled his hell, — rejoinM in mildest mood: 

" To be thus captur'd is the fate of war — 
It leaves no spot the character to mar. 
Thy matchless valour, where death hurPd his dart, 
Deserves a noble tribute of the heart. 

^' 'Tis grief that Madison should thus contend 
In hopeless strife his weakness to defend. 
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His powers must stoop howe'er so brave they fight, 

And strike their flag to our superior might. 

Ah, then, not all my strength, — no human power 

Could check Cawataw in that dreadful hour! 

He stands with longing mouth the food to taste 

Of quivering flesh and fatten on the feast! 

None — none will breathe of life — the whole must fall, 

A general murder whelm and bury all ! 

" Speak but the word, and you redeem their fate — 
Rescue thy brothers ere it proves too late ! 
Now I could guard them from the savage ire — 
None, none should harm them or by axe or fire. 

" By generous Elliot I despatchM a truce — 
But Madison unkind returnM abuse. 
Alas, 'tis only their bright veins to spare. 
That 1 have listened to soft mercy's prayer. 

" But think — O think how brief could I consume 
This budding village soon with arts to bloom! 
But that I give no thought, — ^yet should they press. 

How possible could I impede the wide distress? 
" Lewis, persuade thy brothers to resign. 

And righteous fame will be for ever thine. 

Whose hand but rescues one devoted life 

In the dark period of unsated strife. 

The proudest honour to his worth is given — 

His conscience whispers 'tis an act of heaven." 
Artful he spoke. Him, Lewis sternly ey'd. 

And to the serpent hypocrite replied: 

" Though that my flesh is captur'd and confin'd, 

Yet free remains the element of mind; 
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And 9B ^bAtmind thou bad'st me to reveal. 
No silkworm cloak my bosom shall conceal. 
' ^^ Art thou so wild a stranger to the^ soul, 
And the deep motives that her acts control. 
To think I ^d aid a cold designing foe 
To stoop the spirit of my country low? 

" 'Tis in thy power to conflagrate the town — 
To sweep the whole in desolation down; 
This power you 11 not exert: I 'm not deceived — 
Things pointing opposite are disbelieved. 
Thou hast the secret of thy heart betray 'd — 
Thy darkness open to my mind is laid. 
What man communicates he must have thought — 
7%w, hath reflecting reason ever taught 

" Would I advise my kindred to resign 
To one whose bosom is corrupt as thine? 
Much rather 1 'd behold them toil in death, 
And see them smile as they expir'd their breath! 

"Elliot jou sent commissioned with the truce — 
Would honoured man been guilty the abuse? 
What! send a traitor with the sign of peace? 
No soldier's heart would sufler the disgrace. 

" J{ow power is thine, th' infuriate tribes to quell, 
And keep suppressed the murder of their yell: 
And pray what weakness does your wisdom see, 
That from restraint hereafter they '11 be free? 
I fear your heart is rotten at the core. 
And that you urge them in their thirst for gore! 

" Heaven pass'd your lips, as flnish'd you your speech, 
But heaven, 1 fear me, thou wilt never reach, 
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Unless that hypocrites assemble there, 
With those who join the savage character; 
For where these monsters infamous are sent, 
A station thou wilt hold pre-eminent/^ 

The guilt of Proctor chainM his efforts dumb, 
While Lewis drove his false disguising home. 
During the time a guard was station^ near, 
Who with brief order led him to the rear. 
Soon to endure afflictions deep— severe. 

Proctor to Reynolds: " Frenzied or a fool— 
The moon in change has struck upon his skull. 

" It now behooves us with nice-weighing care 
To poise our plans on Madison to bear. 
Straight with a banner to Kentucky move — 
Whatever you promise I '11 in faith approve. 
For twice four hours they Ve warr'd against our host, 
And sad the number of the names we Ve lost. 
Full eight times twenty press the wint'ry plain. 
Beside the wounded groaning with their pain. 
Pledge them their side-arm weapons; gracious speak, 
That I will give what valiant men should take. 
Small it avails with bayonets to engage — 
And ball and fire quell nothing of their rage. 
Pledge them protection from the Indian hordes, 
And every grace that honoured war affords. 

" But should they hesitate to jrield their force, 
I '11 search them to the life in savage course. 
The village all, shall perish in the fire — 
Ruin shall follow — every age expire!" 
VOL I. — 27 
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He ended like himselfl Reynolds advanc^ 
His plume high shading o^er his temples dancM. 
Near the defence he halted — thus proclaimM, 
While generous feelings in his bosom flamed: 

^^ Madison! brave enemy! kind I bring 
Proposals from the general of my king. 
He scans the narrow pass to which your driven — 
If you surrender, guardianship is given. 
Side weapons you '11 retain, — all private, yours — 
Thy dead shall be entombed upon the shores. 
A healing care thy wounded shall receive. 
And none with reason shall have cause to grieve. 
These terms are bound by oath — ^hath pledged his word 
That he to you will honoured grace afford. 

" If you resist — it pains me to declare 
His threats to lay the breast of beauty bare; 
The village will be fir'd — ^yea, every age — 
Thy babes, thy lov'd ones, feel the savage rage! 

" In mercy yield — O yield the gloomy fight — 
Nor let mine eyes behold the blinding sight!'' 



A solemn pause — 

At length the brave replies: 
" 1 know the manner of his fierce allies — 
By these^ I 'm not deceiv'd; but those I fear. 
Who in their garb, like civiliz'd appear. 
The man who threatens blood — such vengeance dire— 
To cast our virgins, and our babes in fire. 
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Never can be true! Nothing will I jrield, 
Till death shall drag this body o^er the field. 
When that deep hour shall come '' 

* If % if % % 

Thick piles of smoke, 
The farther utterance of the hero choke. 
With sudden rush the bickering flames arise 
Mid female shrieks and infants^ feebler cries! 

Proctor had sent Cawataw with a torch 
To light the dwellings and the aged scorch; 
E^en at the moment that his herald stood, 
Pledging his faith against the monster brood I 

Distracted mothers fall upon their knees, 
Praying surrender to his enemies : 

'* Yield, Madison ! — O yield, — resign thy power ! 
Surrender — save us — this all-dreadful hour 1 
The savages — behold ! — We shall be sparM — 

And prayers of holy men are thy reward !" 

***** 

The hero dropp'd a tear. " 1 yield to save 
Matrons and infants, virgins from the grave !^^ 

The starry banner from its glory fell ! 
T he banded legions shouted forth their hell. 
Earth groaned with pangs deep heaving from her womb 
In dark foreboding of the woes to come ! 
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ARGUMENT. 

InTocaticm — PriKmeni murdered on their way to Malden-Tto 
place of slaughter — ^Indians receiving pay for Scalpa— Sa'*?* 
Orgies— £mot*B HypocriBy— The Massacre— The CondoBioB* 

The scene is laid at the River Raisin— Maiden— and on the road 
between these two places. 

The time is about thirty-six hours— from Madison*s surrender, till 
the end of the following day. 
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CANTO X. 

What heavy darkness overspreads my soul ? 
Why do these tear-drops from my eyelids roll ? 
Why doth the colour from my cheeks depart ? 
Why doth the blood stand freezing round my heart ? 
Why like the willow do I stooping grieve ? 
Why deep unutterable doth my bosom heave ? 

Alas, the theme o'erwhelms like funeral grief — 
Whither, O whither, shall I find relief? 
What pitying hand will stay my weeping brow ? 
Whom shall I supplicate for succour now ? 

O Thou immensurable, mysterious Power ! 
Vouchsafe Thy influence this portentous hour. 
Lean thou from Heaven ! — My drooping thoughts 

inspire — 
O touch my lips with vitalizing fire ! 
Give my affections strength that I may view ^ 

The scene where cruel hands the blood of martyrs drew. 
My bleeding numbers, let them flow along 
In mournful, melting melody of song. 



320 TREDONIAD. CANTO X. 

Sustain my trembling nerves, relaxing, faint, 
That with Truth's pencil 1 the scenes may paint — 
Scenes that must melt — make floods of anguish flow 
From eyes that never wept for human wo — 
Dissolve the marble heart to fibres bland 
As newborn infants from Thy plastic hand ! 
Methinks I feel Thy secret presence nigh 
By sudden passion that distends mine eye ; 
Thou dread Invisible ! is this the sign 
That Thou art near to succour my design ? 
1 tremble with the power ! it lifts my wing — 
By Thee upheld the theme of death PlI sing. 

Scarce had the Eagle sunk ^pon the dust. 
When Proctor hell-inspir'd, with soul accurs'd, 
Withdrew remote his cohorts from the plains. 
And loosed the cannibals with boiling brains 
To seize the patriots, — strip them to the blast. 
Which like a monster howl'd along the waste. 

" Heaven, all-merciful !" Madison in wo. 
"Where is thy sacrament of honour now ? 
Where from the savage do thy deeds excel ? 
Where thy protection from this race of hell ? 
Proctor, 1 call thee to revere thy word, 
Or swift despatch us with thy whetted sword ! 
We stand defenceless shivering on the heath — 
Bar'd is our bosom to the shaft of death !" 

The murderous yell, — the deafening of the drum, 
Smothered his bosom which had hoarse become. 
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usand passions agonise the breast, 

flamed to madness, now with grief depressed ; 

think of home where sweet endearments twine, 
dm their souls with sympathies divine. ^ 

pungent silence they endure their fate — 
sars descending ease th' oppressive weight, 
►pe bereft, with elevated eye 

ask of heaven the privilege to die. 

e miserable Proctor markM the scene 
ng ! — ^grim hell disfiguring his mien. 
Reynolds sought and found him in the throng, 
bus his generous heart inspirM his tongue: 
'roctor, O hasten — ^hasten to afford 
)ur, — protection plighted by thy word ! 
ted by word ? — what heart of flesh can bear 
;e them naked, — shivering in despair, 

lot suppress" 

" O hush that woman^s note !" 
:or rejoined with grating from his throat. 
11 do I know the purpose of the king, 
deed from none remembrance of the thing, 
/awataw, file them and Tekelah now, 
[narch to Maiden through the drifting snow, 
royal brothers will proceed before, 
e you in chaise will bring Kentucky o'er, 
the disabled, — here will they remain 
'^our return to ease them of their pain, 
in the place of slaughter them you'll crowd, 
night's cold breath may chill their fiery blood. 



322 FRSDONIAD. CANTO X. 

Let nothing dead receive the burial rite, 
But let them stare at heaven with vacant sight P^ 
He closed gnashing his teeth, and ghastly smilM 
So horrible, the savages lookM wild. 

In martial pomp the regal bands retire, 
Leaving the patriots to a murderous ire 
ExposM — ^keen torture glancing from rag^d eyes of fire. 
Far in advance, Tecumseh singly rode. 
Communing with himself— his wonted mode. - 
Proctor the mettle of his steed restrains, 
Leading the van in form upon the plains. 
The generous Reynolds on the rear proceeds. 
Whilst every fibre of his bosom bleeds. 

The cruel race impatient for their prey, 
in pairs the captives, couple for the way; 
But those disabled by their wounds, remain 
.. — -To be by ruffian hands in weakness slain, — 

Of whom, Hart, Hickman, Woolfoik, Graves, are plac'd 
With those, whose virtues have their country graced. 

Cawataw's voice vociferates aloud. 
Rough as a storm descending from a cloud: 

^' Red man! be red. Kentucky, — vengeance, good. 
Watch in his eye? he faint, — despatch — find blood. 
Bad colour be the snow, — make white look red— 
Wring out the heart, — eyes darken, — open the headl^' 

This thunderM forth, — they raise a dismal howl. 
Like prowling wolves whene'er fresh graves they growl. 
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Their unclad captives shiver in the blast- 
Each painful footstep threatening them their last 
Famish'd,— ice-chill'd, by toils and griefs subduM, 
They envy those in death^s dark solitude. 

Faint and more faint the wounded tottering grow- 
Yet still they strive against their power to go. 
Steele falters— fails through anguish of his wound — 
Cawataw hacks him to the icy ground. 

Long will his mother sigh for his return — « 
For how resign her first-begotten born! 
How oilen will she ask with accent deep, 
While from her eye a stru^ling tear will steep, 
If that the lov'd one of her bosom yet 
Might not exist in bondage close beset 
By savages in wiles remote, unknown. 
Where hard oppressions cause his heart to groan. 
Oft will she stand upon Kentucky's cliff, 
And wistful eye the flood to mark the skiff 
Glide o'er the stream, bright laden with her boy. 
While for the moment will her heart beat joy; 
But soon a shivering will her bosom seize 
And blanch her cheek, and make her warm life freeze: 
Never, no more, his beauty will she see. 
And each long sickening day more deep her grief will be. 

The war-axe enter'd o'er his fading eye — 
The brains and gore in scattering ruins fly. 
He sinks upon the earth a slender reed— 
The monster sucks the wound in triumph of the deed. 
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In every bosom terror froze the blood- 
In each wild eye fix'd horror ghastly stood. . 
In Steele they learn their certainty of fate, 
If they their progress through the snows abate. 
They labour to survive — alas, in vain! 
Armstrong falls back and at a blow is slain. 

Young Weathers falter'd next,— feint, trembfing, 
weak — 
Thrcngh loss of blood, all pale his beardless cheek. 
He on Takelah leanM for his defence. 
And silent plead with nature^s eloquence. 
The savage pausM, — but, lo! Cawataw near, 
SunderM the skull above his dexter ear. 
Insensible he whirPd, — gasping sunk low. 
Staining with guilt the innocence of snow: 
Scarce thus a lamb the flowery vales had trod, 
When lordly man demanded him for food. 
Cruel the slaughterer stabbM! death seaPd his peaces 
The live streams hissing dyM his milk-white fleece: 

So Weathers fell and stained the snow with gore— 
Cawataw with a Jaugh all bleeding tore 
His scalp^the bone a shining surfece bore. 

At length the murders wounded Reynolds' ear, 
Slow lingering heart-sick on the British rear. 
With loosen'd rein he swift to Proctor flies. 
His heart oppress'd with tender sympathies, 
Showing the deep emotion in his eyes: 

" O listen with regard ! I bound express — 
Scarce beats my bosom, palsied with distress! 
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The race of hell in slaughter are combinM — 
I heard sharp murder peal upon the wind! 
The captives — ^lo! they massacre in sport — 
LfCt not rough passions now thy brow distort 
Let me not plead their misery in vain — 
Britannia calls thee to relieve their pain! 

*' Listen! methinks 1 hear a dying shriek 
Torture the air ! Shall 1 the order speak?" 

Proctor half smiling like a fiend began: ^ 

" Not for this merely did you seek the van? 
By your wild countenance I darkly fear'd 
That all Kentucky had in arms appearM. 
I hear a shriek — another — ^list? how shrill ! 
Another — hark! with what despatch they kill ! 

" Reynolds, cast off this woman from your soul — 
Look on my eyes; how equally they roll ! 
I would not have a heart that could not bear 
To hear a scream of death upon the air. 

^^And would you have me halt to hush their cries? 
How soon the d}ring eYid their miseries! 
Admit at times they sever hands and feet, 
'Tis known they operate in surgery neat* 
'Tis true they never lecturM in the schools. 
Which serve to guide the drones by leaden rules; 
Self-taught, — ^they scorn the drudgery of art — 
They know the skill to mend a rupturM heart. 

(^ And what is life to miserable man? 
The wise have answer'd, — nothing but a span! 

* ^^ The Indians are good surgeons.^' Proctor. 
VOL. I. — 28 
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And death they deem a messenger of peace*- 

Hence, for Kentucky ^tis a day of grace; 

For where than these, more grovelling can we find? 

Without nohility — no royal mind! 

No titled eminence they ever see — 

Unknown to them a king^s suhlimityl 

What if they bare their bleeding skulls for gain? 

Britannia calls me to relieve their paini 

" Reynolds, give o'er this love-sick song of thine— 
4ldce thou my station on the front of line. 
Your place will I maintain upon the rear — 
Their shrieks are not unpleasant to my ear!^' 

'' I plead"— 

" Prompt are you answerM, — whence, no more! 
Go — be a woman, — give the war-trade o'er. 
Lead you the way upon the front for fear. 

You 'd blanch, and faint a savage voice to hear!" 

# * # • # « 

Reynolds with pausing the command obey'd. 
Whilst a dead pressure on his bosom weighed* 
At first he thought his martial rank to jield 
And leave the arduous service of the field; 
But soon reflection whisperM to his soul, 
He might save one unhappy in control 
Of rufiian monsters of the wild wood west, 
And that would ease the anguish of his breast. 

Mean time Cawataw urg'd the work of death- 
Full many a patriot gasp'd away his breath. 
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Now Brewer, frail through age, with languid eye, 
Prepares his soul for immortality: 

"Thou Power Supreme! — beyond the reach of 
thought ! 
'Whom none can comprehend, or know Thee aught! 
Deign to incline a barkening ear to dust — 
Vouchsafe mortality in Thee to trust. 
Deign from Thy mercy-seat to bend Thine eye — 
Thou balm in peace. Thou hope in misery!" 

Cawataw rushed a tiger in his rage, 
Foaming, — and seized with bloody hand the sage. 
And bound him to a beech with matted thong. 
Then chokM his breath and fastenM on his tongue, 
And wrenched it forth — ^then at a distance stood. 
And burPd his hatchet — sunk it in the wood. 
Grazing the hoary victim. 0(1 a hair 
Made but the distance from his thin skull bare. 

At length the savage, tiring at the sport. 
Hard grasps his scatter^ locks with dire effort, 
And while severe he brandishes his knife. 
Makes many a feint to pass upon his life: 

Thus a wolf leaping from a hanging rock, 
Fangs in his jaws the father of the flock; 
In vain the victim struggles to retreat — 
Firm to the earth he binds him with, his feet. 
And to prolong the horrible of death. 
He foams, he smites, he grinds, gnashes his teeth, 
Making a pass to seize upon his throat. 
Deep howling in his ear a dying note: 
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So the barbarian tantalizes life 
By the mock motion of his passing knife. 

The steel at length he plunges to the hilt. 
Striking the heart — causing his life to wilt. 
His aged head drops languid on his breast — 
His soul ascending to the mansions blest: 

So a proud ash on CatskilPs craggy hei^t. 
Had bravM the riving thunders in their might; 
And firm, unshaken on its centre stood 
Against the whirlwind and the beating Ifliood: 
But in its years it feels itself decay — 
Slow-eating time consumes its strength away» 
A woodman comes and girdles it around — 
Its scanty juices ooze upon the ground. 
It droops its head thin scatter^ o^er with leaves, 
And deep whhin its heart mortality receives: 

Thus bowM the sage — thus feebly ooz'd his blood, 
Bound fast to moulder to the cruel wood. 

Oft as a fainting warrior stops — a blow 
Sends him to freeze and bleach upon the snow; 
While some more sad are to the forest led, 
Piecemeal to die by lingering fires slow fed. 

At length, the lake cross'd o'er — at town arrive 
The butchering train, — none wounded are alive! 
Where things for slaughter live, severe they 're pressM, 
The sting of misery lancing every breast. 
Raving for food their hunger to allay. 
Many through frenzy on their live flesh prey. 
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Their tender feet exposM upon the snow, 
Ooze blood in drops — intolerable their wo! 
CrampM are their aching joints with cold made numb, 
They groan, they stru^le to descend the tomb; 
But death turns savage and delays to throw 
Th' impatient arrow from his bended bow. 

Lewis breaks forth — a wildness in his eye, 
RackM with the madness of his agony: 

'^ Ye scowling clouds of heaven! in what deep path 
Lie hid your secret ministers of wrath, 
These monsters, earth-defiling fiends to scath? 
Muster your fury — ^let your shafts be hurPd 
With judgment fire to conflagrate the world! 
Let all your tempests congregate in heaven — 
And be the universe from centre riven! 
Let death's thick pall coffin the stars of night — 
And let the sun be strangled of his light!'' 

He paus'd convulsive by thoughts o'erpower'd — 
His feelings such as not to be endur'd: 

^^ Is earth a place of hell? Death, blind mine eye — 
Bury — O hide me from this misery! 
Such day-light bloodshed ne'er before was done 
In all the sickening circles of the sun! 
Mine is the torture, mine! Alas, I feel 
A cancerous wound, that time can never heal ! 
Was it not me that led the patriots brave? 
With mine own hands I dug their martyr'd grave ! 
Did I not lead them to the savage sword? 
Never conveying to the fort the word! 

28* 
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Yea, even now, they apprebend that we 
Are at Presque hie in all our liberty! 
Outrageous thought I Thou Merciful, above, 
This mountain pressure from my breast remove ! 

^^ This cold, this hunger, well can I endure. 
But who can minister to my mind a cure?^^ 

A shower of tears came pouring from bis eyes, 
While thus with soothing, Madison replies: 

^^ Mankind too oft imbitter their distress. 
When dark misfortune^s cloud around them press. 
By keen reflecting in the suffering hour. 
The way they nnight have shunnM th^ afflicting power; 
When if they had the other course pursued, 
A weight more heavy would their souls sabduM: 
Chance sometimes guides the traveller aright. 
But reason is the star-directing light; 
When we proceed according to its guide. 
Though sad disasters may our path betide. 
Yet we have acted with our minds awake. 
And we from that should consolation take. 

^^ Admit we M never from the Isle advancM, 
And fires of torture at the village glanced — 
(For then we knew not who the generous man. 
That led to Raisin's stream the hostile van.) 
And babes and mothers had in flames consumed, 
And viipn innocence to anguish doomM — 
And we had raisM no shield for their relief,-^ 
Would not our hearts have broken with the grief? 

" Intemperate ardour led our minds astray — 
'Twas this that caus'd the bleeding of the day. 
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t^et none accuse*-*we acted for the best- 
It adds a pang to misery distress^d*- 
3ut who approaches?— look!"— 

Here Proctor came, 
Causing with wrath each bosom to inflame: 

As when that city-fires have partial spent 
Their furious dashings through the firmament; 
By slow degrees they sink to ashes down, 
And farther, cease to desolate the town — 
Behold a tempest rushing from the north, 
Descends and drives them with new terror forth. 
Soon in the whirl they reach their former height- 
Whole squares involvM cast horror throagh the night: 

So Proctor's hated features, every breast. 
Kindled, which grief had partial soothM to rest 
Lewis could scarce his smotherM passions hold. 
While Madison his heart vnth softness told: 

" And, Proctor, art thou of affections void? 
Thy thirst for blood — for murder must be cloyM. 
Have you no offspring, sire, or wife on earth — 
Or mother's lap that nursM thee from thy birth ? 
Think, think them butchered by a ruthless foe 
Full in thy sight to rack thee with their wo ? 
Would not delirium seize upon thy brain 
To mark their throes — their dying, shrieking pain ? 
Would not the bleeding scene convulse thy heart. 
And tear the life-chords of thy soul apart ? 

^^ Methinks thine eye reveals a passion meek — 
The blush of mercy mantles o'er thy cheek ! 
And do I mark a tear ? — O spare us them ! 
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Succour the remnant of our wounded men ! 
Send a swift guard with humane Reynolds, brave, 
From ruffian violence their lives to save ! 
Cawataw oft declared with aspect grim, 
That on the morrow in their gore he M swim ! 

"Oil conjure you by yon righteous heaven — 
By all th*; sacraments to virtue given — 
By all the honours of illustrious fame — 
By all on earth that hath a sacred name, 
To stay the purpose of the brutal race, 
And be thy heart new strung with infant grace. 

" I would ask favour for ourselves — ^but no — 
Give them all mercy that thy heart can show/^ 

While thus his soul was pouring from the chief, 
Each eye reveaPd a sympathetic grief. 
Proctor sighed counterfeit as if in pain 
For deeds of horror practised on the plain, 
llie sacrilege of bleeding captives slain. 

At length his voice came forth : " Thine every word 
TransfixM my bosom like a pointed sword. 
'Twas thy defence excited me to wrath. 
And hence 1 loosM the wild-men on thy path ; 
But now in tears I kneel before my God 
To wash my hands made crimson by their blood. 

" Cast off this gloom. Yea, future you shall find, 
That melting mercy hath renew'd my mind. 
So soon as I can tame their savageness, 
'Twill thrill my heart to lighten your distress. 
Known are your crying wants,— food you shall have-r 
Come, be of cheer ! — ^begone these looks so grave ! 
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^arerings soft wove, to shelter you Til give — 
iTie cruel bleeding of your feet relieve. 
l?o rest your limbs I couches will provide — 
HTea, as my brothers you shall here abide, 
iTill, shall your country, your bright names, redeem, 
\nd you return beyond the parting stream. 
Bre Time completes th^ unwinding of a thread, 
Youll be from this by mercy's hand convey'd. 

^^ Cast off this gloomy sadness. Prompt to send 
Transports to Raisin, misery to befriend, 
1 Reynolds will detach,— ere day shall cease. 
He '11 be advancing to convey them peace. 
And sui^eons skilPd in battle shall be there 
To balm their wounds and heal them with iheir care.'' 

He this, with hypocritic tears express'd, 
Mix'd with deep sighs — ^the mockery of the breast: 

So with feign'd anguish weeps the crocodile. 
While basking on tlie baid^s of Egypt's Nile; 
Or like a Judas rioting in blood, 
Whilst leaning on the bosom of his God: 

Thus wept the monster-man,— ^and bade farewell. 

His heart still burning with the flames of hell. 
« « « « « 

O'erpower'd with thought, the sufferers speechless 
stood. 
Pondering the cause that had his heart renew'd. 
Now hope and fear, altern their souls possess'd, 
Gladden'd by that, by this, o'erwhelm'd — depress'd ; 
Their fear, a cloud by midnight tempest driven. 
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Succour the remnant of our wounded men ! 
Send a swift guard with humane Reynolds, brave, 
From ruffian violence their lives to save ! 
Cawataw oft declared with aspect grim, 
That on the morrow in their gore he M swim ! 

"Oil conjure you by yon righteous heaven — 
By all th'j sacraments to virtue given — 
By all the honours of illustrious fame — 
By all on earth that hath a sacred name, 
To stay the purpose of the brutal race, 
And be thy heart new strung with infant grace. 

" 1 would ask favour for ourselves — ^but no — 
Give them all mercy that thy heart can show/^ 

While thus his soul was pouring from the chief, 
Each eye revealM a sympathetic grief. 
Proctor sighed counterfeit as if in pain 
For deeds of horror practised on the plain. 
The sacrilege of bleeding captives slain. 

At length his voice came forth : " Thine every word 
Transfixed my bosom like a pointed sword. 
'Twas thy defence excited me to wrath. 
And hence 1 loosM the wild-men on thy path ; 
But now in tears I kneel before my God 
To wash my hands made crimson by their blood. 

" Cast off this gloom. Yea, future you shall find, 
That melting mercy hath renew'd my mind. 
So soon as I can tame their savageness, 
'Twill thrill my heart to lighten your distress. 
Known are your crying wants, — food you shall have-*r 
Come, be of cheer ! — begone these looks so grave ! 
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CoYeriDgs soft wove, to shelter you Til give — 
The cruel bleeding of your feet relieve. 
To rest your limbs I couches will provide — 
Yea, as my brothers you shall here abide, 
Till, shall your country, your bright names, redeem. 
And you return beyond the parting stream. 
Ere Time completes th^ unwinding of a thread, 
Youll be from this by mercy's hand conveyed. 

^^ Cast off this gloomy sadness. Prompt to send 
Transports to Raisin, misery to befriend, 
I Reynolds will detach,— ere day shall cease, 
He '11 be advancing to convey them peace. 
And surgeons skilPd in battle shall be there 
To balm their wounds and heal them with their care." 

He this, with hypocritic tears expressed, 
Mix'd with deep sighs — ^the mockery of the breast: 

So with feign'd anguish weeps the crocodile. 
While basking on tlie baid^s of Egypt's Nile; 
Or like a Judas rioting in blood. 
Whilst leaning on the bosom of his God: 

Thus wept the monster-man, — and bade farewell. 

His heart still burning with the flames of hell. 

« « « « « 

O'erpower'd with thought, the sufferers speechless 
stood. 
Pondering the cause that had his heart renew'd. 
Now hope and fear, altem their souls possess'd, 
Gladden'd by that, by this, o'erwhelm'd — depress'd ; 
Their fear, a cloud by midnight tempest driven. 
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Great is your knowledge in the healing art — 
By certain charms you take away the smart. 
Scarce one that bled have you conducted o^er, 
But healM them on the way of every sore. 
In this, Tecumseh, far do you excel, 
Too timid he of remedies that kill, 
The use of which require superior skill. 

*^ You HI now for those remaining, forth return, 
And if they bleed, you ^11 have their wounds to bum. 
Elliot hath started in advance before — 
At the Rock-valley, he awaits your power. 
You 11 join him ere you feast,— enjoy your mirth — 
You HI speed' for Raisin at the morning^s birth.'^ 

He ended flourishing. The monsters grin, 

GnashiDg their teeth, which tells their thoughts within. 

From Proctor^s hand the price of blood is given — 

Outrage — ^violence to earth and heaven! 

Howling like wolves o^er graves they file away 

Just at the farewell of departing day. 

« « « « « 

Proctor communes alone. " And now is gone 
The promised guard — my full intentions done! 
Thus I to them protection do afford — 
For this same purpose did I pledge my word. 
By tears well feignM they confident believe 
I 'd no design their prospects to deceive. 
They apprehend that I to them will bear 
Succour — their deep infirmities, repair — 
But soon 1 HI teach them at our laws to frown. 
And scowl contemptuous on the anointed crown! 
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I ^ve raisM their hopes on tiptoe's pivot high 
To wring their hearts with keener agony; 
The disappointment uigM with hunger's pain, 
Must cause a burning frenzy of the brain. 

*^ I spoke of kneeling to my God in tears — 
I wonder if a God upholds the spheres? 
Chance props the universe! — the rest a lie — 
A breathless nothing is the Deity! 

'* Methinks I see Tecumseh, Reynolds, Muir — 
The sight of whom not well can I endure. 
This way they bend their steps. 1 '11 brief retire — 
To me not pleasant their upbraiding ire." 

Thus spoke the infidel and crouch'd away, 
Fearing the chiefs his conduct would inveigh: 

Thus a lov'd offspring through a garden spies, 
Attracted there by gold-dropp'd butterflies. 
Tasting the luscious dew upon the rose. 
Or the sweet breath that from the lilac flows — 
She spies an adder in its wanton play^ 
All shining glossy with the sunny ray, 
And leaves the butterflies to view the snake — 
It charms bewitchingly her life to take; 
For while it charms it poisonous whets its teeth. 
To sting the infant with envenom'd death. 
Behold her parent through the alley strays. 
And marks the reptile in its fatal gaze! 
He dashes forth to seize upon his child — 
Back slinks the serpent in the thicket wild: 

So at the passing of Tecumseh's form. 
Proctor slunk back more poisonous than the worm. 
VOL. I. — 29 
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Brains from the skulls of captives crushed in wrath, 
Are seen in fragments floating with the froth. 
Eyes, from the casements rent of beauty fair. 
Look set and ghastly like a maniac^s stare. 
Young budding bosoms toss below the stream, 
Burnt off with heated wires mid death^s expiring 

scream. 
The hearts of unweanM infants— feet and hands 
On which deep marks appear of corded bands. 
Round as they stir them with their bloody knife, 
The fingers bend as though they still had life! 

The steam ascending in thick volumes crowds 
The spectred valley— curtains it with clouds. 
O^er the huge hills the gloom extends afar. 
And hides the sparicles of each golden star. 
Owls, wolves and panthers snuff the scented dead, 
And raise lone bowlings in their caverns dread. 

The pallid forms of restless ghosts are seen 
Of murder'd infants, virgins, hoary men; 
Some without heads distorted with' despair, 
While others flit along with skull-bones bare. 
Some are cleft open, walking round about. 
And some look strangled with their eyes burst out! 

Cawataw now the longing token gives — 
And each divided band its part receives. 

After the savage style they gloomy seat 
In silent circles and begin to eat 
With horrid mirth they scoop the damning food, 
And smear their faces with the staining blood. 
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Like shapes that people hell thej grim appear — 
The rugged rocks, afiected, seem with fear. 
The fires reflected from their features cast 
A dubious glare, like spectres of a blast, 
When seated on a cloud in midnight storm, 
The lightning glimpses marking out their form. 
~ The gorging cannibals begin to feel. 
Soon, the effects of their infernal meal. 
They raise the song — the horrid dance begin. 
While the rank gore their bowels burns within. 
Like fiends unchainM, with frantic gestures dire. 
They circle hideous, shouting round the fire. 
Their eyes start outward from their casements full. 
As if a maniac serpent gnawM their skull. 

The dance subsides — they settle round the flames 
To give short respite to their tir'd frames. 
At sign, they startle up — the scene, renew — 
A horrid sight! their features strangled blue! 

Thus through the night by turns they rest and yell — 
Eclipsing deeds, — the damnMest deeds of hell: 

So Norway's whirlpool, when withdraws the flood, 
Begins its thunder like exploding cloud — 
Loud as hell-anvils when the furies pound, 
Or earthquakes bursting from the rock-ribb'd ground. 
With rising wrath reverberates the roar. 
As though the props of nature were no more. 
The mighty depths come rushing from the pole — 
The mouth of death sucks down the ocean whble. 
The waters ebb, — ^it slumbers placid still. 
Smooth as a lake or gently flowing rill. 
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Behold, the floods return! it chafes the same, 

And jars with deafenings dire earth^s pillared frame: 

Thus intermitting through the ni^t of death, 
They foam, and madden, and regain their breath. 

At length the paling of the clouds to gray. 
Proclaims the progress of the night^s decay. 
They start for Raisin, thick bestainM with gore,— ^ 
Elliot advancing with his troop before. 

Mean while the wounded at the stream belnnd. 
With trembling listenM to the flickering wind. 
Fearing the lurking savage would return 
To plunder, massacre, or village burn. 

But now at dawn, an infant hope revives 
Their bosoms, that they Ul shun a sacrifice. 
Their eyes they rivet on the Maiden path 
To view their safety from the Indian wrath. 

At length the scarlet vestment they descry. 
Bright as a rainbow in the evening sky; 
As this gave promise from a drowning flood. 
So that is faith against the race of Uood. 
£ach fibre of their heart, a gladness thrills — 
A tear of transport every vision, fills: 

Thus a scarrM warrior on the sanguine plain, 
Through a long night convulses with his pain; 
Each heavy moment magnifies his wo. 
And no relief is ofierM by his foe. 
He burns, he parches with his fever's rage, 
Without a draught his anguish to assuage. 
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Anxious he looks to see the fountain Come 
To raise him Minting, sinking in the tomb. 
He looks in vain,-- despair o^erfilms his eje— 
Behold, at length he marks the blessing nigh! 
lie feels new life— his hands reach longing forth— 
He lifts his head with pleasure from the earth. 
While heaven sublimes his sight— be kens the bowl, 
A gladdening impulse dancing through his soul: 

Not i^ss joy their suffering bosoms thrilPd, 
When they the standard, civilized, beheld. . 

But, lot a hectic flushM their pallid cheek, 
When they retoote heard Elliot's voice to speak. 
His band, commanding distant to remain, 
Till he should mark what numbers were in pain. 
This done, he slow approach'd with sorrowing look- 
To Woolfork, Haft, he counterfeiting spoke: 

^^ How bleeds my bosom to behold you here, 
GashM with unseemly wounds in grief severe! 
To yield you peace thus*early have I come 
To be your shield from tbreatenM martyrdom, 
And the deep darkness of your hopes illume!" 

Were seraph harps in sjrmphony to join 
Prelusive to the song of heaven divine; 
Were all the hallowM tones of music sweet. 
In one rich concord meltingly to meet. 
Not more of rapture would the strain impart, 
Than Elliot's voice that sounded on the heart. 

At length thus Woolfork: " Elliot, O my soul 
Gladly would speak what speechless feelings roll 
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Deep in my bosom here! It seems my toDgue 
Could strike at once in some celestial song! 
While thus you feel to succour the distressed. 
How rich must flow the current of your breast! 
Yea— more delicious than the vernal gale 
Breathing sweet life upon the flowering vale- 
Yes, more divine 

^^ What issues from the wood? 
The wilderness in arms! horrid with blood! 
Behold they threaten with their banner red! 
Preserve us, heaven! from immolation dread!^' 

The sudden terror paralyzM his tongue — 
But Hart his school-friend,"* in afflictions young, 
AssayM to touch his breast with former years— 
And soon he brought the crocodile to tears: 

" Now, Elliot, prove thy heart!— expand thy soul! 
On thee alone our eyes for succour roll. 
Excuse our fears, though plighted is thy word, 
That thou wilt be our shelter and our guard, 
And all that ^s merciful, wilt kind afibrd. 

" Think of those hours— O think when we were boys, 
Where holy friendship scattered all her joys! 
Revive that tenderness, when late at school. 
Where both our hearts were joinM and soul met soul! 
O cherish now those days of pleasure fled — 
Think of the flowers that bloomM beneath our treadi 
Our youthful arms have ofl each bosom twin'd— 
Our tender hearts one sacred rivet joined, 

* At Princeton. 
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Oft have you smiPd around my father^s board, 
And there partook of what the heavens afford. 

" Now that I 'm cast and wounded in thy power, 
Recall to memory that blissful hour! 
Protect the lives of these ill-fated men— 
O! it is thine to stay a murderous scene! 
Alone canst thou their tiger-fierceness calm- 
Behold they wait the signal of alarm! 
O answer me my prayers! their wrath suppress, 
And unborn millions will thy memory bless! 

" By all the hallowM vows to friendship given — 
Be all that ^s holy or on earth, or heaven — 
By every sympathy that melts the heart, 
O blunt the murder of the savage darti 

^^ Mine eyes drop tears; but think not, Elliot, now. 
That for myself these streams of sadness flow — • 
Behold this itnage of a beauteous flower! 
Alas, for her rains down the briny shower! 
Her heart will break to hear my funeral made 
By cruel hands, to every mercy dead — 
My body naked on the cold earth laid ! 

" O Mary ! hush that sigh! I come — my love, 1 come! 
The generous Elliot saves me from the tombi" 

He chokM with grief— his eyes abundant flowed* — 
His pale cheek glistenM with the lucid flood: 
So gushing fountains bathe a marble rock. 
Bright tricklitig down to join the silver broc^; 
The weeping waters form a glittering spray. 
In which young rainbows in their beiauty play. 
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Deep the solemn pause. Elliot with a sigh. 
Affected grief, and utterM this reply: 

«« I ^m charged of being traitor to my soil. 
But from the slander doth my soul recoil. 
No-— heaven all-merciful, hath sent me now 
To guard my brothers from a ruthless foe ; 
Like Joseph, barterM for Egyptian ore. 
To save his kindred from a famine sore; 
A dear, beloved Benjamin art thou — 
How sweet to pay the gratitude we owe ! 

'^ But, look ! the wild-men in their rage press on — 
I ^11 stay their wrath, then guard you as my own — 
Away, anxiety — your fears begone P' 

This said — ^he wheePd as if to check the foe, 
That then had started from the woods below. 
He met Cawataw leading on the path. 
And thus commencM to edgg more keen his wrath: 

^ Lead to the massacre ! nor do not fail 
One to spare life with tears to tell the tale. 
Think of your wrongs — the booty you '11 acquire, 
To glut your people with their souls' desire. 
Let naked skulls be seen — let flames arise — 
Let none scowl on me with their hateful eyes ! 
Thy warriors are impatient I perceive — 
Suppress them not, their being to bereave. 
1 fear a woman softness will you feel 
To check their fury when they plunge the steel. 

^^ Go forth, Cawataw, I yon height shall hold. 
To see thy strength in majesty unfold. 
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will gratify me well to view the blast, 
arching tbeir life, and hear them shriek their last 
beir censuring virtues wilderness my brain — 
ift not the hatchet — ^lengthen out their pain/^ 
Hot from his throat a gory foam was seen, 
s if at savage feasting he had been, 
^itfa step uncouth he hied him to the wood, 
o mark the streaming of his country^s blood, 
'awataw raised the massacreing yell, 
^hat seemed to echo from the gate of hell ; 
lis fierce clan answer with a shuddering roar, 
'Oud as mad streams which down rough mountains 

pour. 
V'ith frenzied violence they rush for prey, 
'ike black clouds whirling in their stormy way. 
o congors raving from their dens come forth 
o prowl upon the tender things of earth ; 
^hey meet a flock unshepherded in fear, 
- hat shrinking feel their sacrifice is near: 

Thus foam the monsters — thus the wounded lay — 
iT'hose thirst for blood— these see their dying day. 

Their hands are working death — groans echo groans; 
'^rom breasts beat through ascend expiring moans, 
iark ! a fresh scream brings murder to the ear — 
Another shrieks with lengthening pang severe. 
31ood smokes around. The best of Freedom faint — 
Live hearts leap agonized from bosoms rent ! 
The race of hell thick bathe themselves with gore — 
Brains dash on every side — and life is heard no more ! 

Graves and Mac Cracken, striving from their bed. 
Are instant smitten on their breast and head. 
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They fall with outstretched hands, no prayer allowM— 
Their eyes in spasm roll, then close in deaih^s dark 
shroud. 
Tekelah meeting with sad Hickman now. 
Strong with his hattle-axe makes sure his blow. 
Beneath his ear the narrow blade went in — 
Fierce as he struck, the hilt made bare his chin. 
From sunderM arteries swift the live atreams leap — 
The warrior slumbers in eternal sleep. 

The monsters ply the torch! — Flames mount to 
heaven — 
With darts of piercing fire their souls are riven ! 
Drinking the blaze, twisting in wreaths they die, 
The hearths deep centre cut with agony. 

With painful effort, BIjrthe, with fractur'd thigh. 
Creeps from the burning — ^pleads with melting sigh ; 
But, lol they seize the beardless boy v^ith ire, 
And drag him back, and cast him in the fire ! 
One shriek is heard above the varying cries — 
See, see his body, how it writhing fries ! 
His hands are lockM tight inward on his breast. 
As though his heart were sweating blood distressed. 

At Transylvania* will his father mourn. 
And still, in vain, will hope for his return. 
At night, he ^11 view the image of his boy. 
And clasp him to his heart with weeping joy. 
He Ml start, awaken with his heart in thrill. 
But soon he^l sink, exhausted in a chill — 

* College, Lexington, Kentuckj. 
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I^ke the frail vision, will his blood recede, 

As if death^s mandate had his life decreed. 

Never no more will he the bright youth see, 

Who oft had smiPd upon his parent knee, 

And made his mother's hopes like dew on spicy tree. 

« « « « * a- 

The flames approach where Hart despairing lies — 
Woolfork essays to bear him from their eyes. 
Cawataw comes — grasps Woolfork by the hair, 
His red eyes rolling with infernal glare. 
He hurls the fenceless warrior on the plain — 
Strips his skull piecemeal to augment the pain — 
Applies live embers to the bleeding part. 
Which makes the martyr writhe beneath the smart. 
Amid the agonies with which he wrung, 
The monster chokes him till he gets his tongue, 
And tears it out, — and while he sweats and throes. 
Severs his fingers to increase his woes ; 
Then plucks his eyes, — the sockets, fills with fire,^ 
And leaves him lingering dreadful to expire ! 

What time that Woolfork suffered on the snow, 
At Hart, Tekelah aimM no second blow. 
Hart dodgM the axe by watching of his eye — 
Whirring it passed his marble temples by. 
He to the Sachem : " Suffer me to live. 
And I bright silvers will twice fifty give. 
These shall be yours, — beside 1 gifts will make. 
If thou wilt guard and bear lAe o'er the lake." 

Tekelah heard, and dropp'd his threatening arm, 
And answer'd mild : " I not your life will harm. 
VOL I. — 30 
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Bestow these treasures, I conduct you there, 
To Reynolds, good, and nourish you with care,'^ 

This said. He gently aided him to horse. 
And bent towards the lake in silent course, 
LfCaving his brother chiefs to bum and kill, 
Till they should glut their immolating will. 

Now Hope is seen to brighten in his eye, 
Like sunbeams glittering from an opening sky; 
Yet his heart trembles when reflections rise 
Of glancing steel that passM his swimming eyes. 
It seems, his blood to curdling ice congeals^- 
He thinks in thought the whirring axe he feels : 

As when a peasant sweeping down the plain — 
Or in the harvest sickling yellow grain, 
Espies a serpent coiPd among the grass 
With tumid crest — to make the fatal pass. — 
He starts aside;^ — -just at the instant, lo! 
The worm of death, to give a poisonous blow. 
Leaps at his heel, without protection bare — 
But by the start, he passes it a hair! 
The snake recoiling fearfully retires 
Swift o^er the field in serpent-gliding spires; 
Yet stands the swain immoveable with dread, 
As though the reptile^s tooth had fang^d him dead: 

So Hart^s imagination seems to maik 
The death-axe glancing by his temples dark. 

Cawataw done for Woolfork, raisM to smite 
The feeble Hart beneath his savage might — 
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Still his mind held him by his fractur'd knee, 
FixM at the spot impossible to flee, 
Hence, without thought he raised his hand to cast 
The youth to torture till he groan'd his last — 
Hard denting on his palm his fingers close. 
For naught was there their griping to oppose. 

Missing his object in the rescued Hart, 
Hot lightning streakM his veins ! through every part, 
He bellow'd for his prey : Not otherwise a bear, 
Robb'd of her young while absent from her lair, 
Foams pestilence with eyeballs rolling fire. 
Shooting the arrows of unsparing ire. 
Stiffens her hair-r-bellows — gnashes her teeth — 
Her look is pregnant with the stroke of death : 

Cawataw thus. At length bending his eyes 
On the lake path, Tekelah, Hart, he spies. 
With hell upon his breast he dashes forth — 
Blood dripping firem the fiend distains the earth ! 
He shuns the winding road, but skims the plains. 
And thus advantage of the distance gains. 
Beyond them having passM, he wheelM his course, 
And met them like a blast, and checkM the horse ! 

Like some bright star that for a moment bums, 
Then gone for ever, and to darkness turns— 
So hope departed, when Cawataw came 
And seizM the curb with eyeballs rolPd in flame [ 

Tekelah now : ^^ Down place your tomahawk ! 
Hold ! — ^stay your arm, and hear a brother talk! 
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Grant him his life. To Maiden bear him o^er — 
Silvers, twice fifly will he give, and more. 
Them, generous 1 HI divide — ^me keep the least — 
And that shall be devoted to a feast/^ 

This suited not Cawataw. " Say you thus? 
Twice fifty only for his life from us? 
The tongue of white man double actions speak— 
Me drink his veins— and all he have me seek V* 

He raisM his hatchet in the act to throw — 
But Hart with artful speech suppress^ the blow : 

" Brother, but half that treasure I Ve in hand, 
The rest I buried secret in the sand, 
Which now is cover'd with this depth of snow — 
But bear me hence, and I the spot will show ; 
Now if I ^m slain, then who will find the place 
Where lie the treasures to enrich your race? 

^^ I have a father with a head like snow — 
Think how the tears adown his cheeks will flow! 
He Ml fade a witherM oak— no son but me 
To cheer him through his days of misery ! 

" O think your son — the last of all your race- 
No more to bear your burden in the chase ; 
Alas ! cut ofi* in youth by timeless death- 
Wounded and fainting— cold upon the heath — 
No pitying hand one blessing to bequeath ! 

Never— O never" 

Savage smote him sore, 
Which broke his teeth, and lips all piteous tore 
In ragged strings away ! — " Die — die you must ! 
1 feel me dry ! — me drink your life for thirst ! 
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My brothers frequent have you mad6 expire — 
Me dig your heart — ^me make you slow roast fire !" 

While this was said, he wrenchM him from his horse, 
^nd dra^M him to a pine with maniac force. 
IDruel with double thongs he bound him tight, 
Then gatherM faggots death^s sharp fire to light. 
This done, he piercM a vein upon his arm, 
\nd sucked his blood with thirsting vengeance warm ! 
Then from the flint he beat the secret fire — 
Ground his victim soon the flames aspire. 
Scorching his holy flesh with anguish dire! 

" Farewell ! farewell ! ye tender ties of earth ! 
Father indulgent ! — mother of my birth ! 
Farewell, my souPs bright image ! bridal wife ! 
For thee alone would 1 abide in life ! 
This fire 1 feel not while 1 think of thee — 
O thou alone art all my agony ! 
Oh ! may no tongue intrusive wound thine ear. 
To speak the horrors of my death severe ! 
'Twould wring thy heart, o'erwhelm thy tender brain— 

Thine eyes would scald with fire" 

The arrowy pain, 
Entering his life, the sufibcating smoke. 
And stifling flames his farther utterance choke. 
Yet still his mind upon her beauty dwelt. 
Till his devoted brain began to melt 

He turns his body as augments the heat. 
Whilst the rackM fibres of his arteries beat, 

30» 
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Quivering distress^ ! The engine of his life 

Leaps with the agony of death in strife ! 

His groans are answer^ from the sighing wood, 

Cawataw smiling at his frying blood ! 

With gestures dire he strikes the dance and song — 

The note of hell breaks deafening from his tongue. 

Tekelah maricM him in his devious track, 
And at a favourM time he tumM his back, 
With lifted axe he smote the sufferer's head — 
With shivering gasp he joinM the martyr^ dead ! 

Thus in the mom an opening flower is seen, 
With dew-drops glittering in the sun serene ; 
At noon the scorching beams its charms deface, 
And all is vanishM of its former grace ; 
Yet though its beauty wilters on the plain. 
Still its rich odours unimpaired remain : 

So liv'd young Hart — so withered he in fire — 
But virtue^'s incense never can expire. 



The dreadful work is done. No more sharp screams 
Are heard to echo mid the piercing flames. 
Elliot and chiefs with booty weighted down. 
Repass the lake to reach the hated town. 
And groups of Indians measure back the road, 
Their hands and faces coated thick with blood. 
And scattering numbers linger on their rear. 
Till night rolls down her dungeon shadows drear. 
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Where shall the poet end ihe direfal theme? 
rrief cramps his heart at sight of Raisings stream. 
>f unheard anguish are their sufferings, 
Z'^en to bring tears from eyes of cruel things ! 
4^0 w in the sight of Albion^s flag behold 
The bleeding patriots by the savage sold ! 
Th^ junnatural scene— bow maddening to the brain ! 
^^o civil man, how deep the damning stq^ ! 
Britain, alas ! is civilized no more — 
>he leagues with Murder — drinks the captive's gore — 
mffers her fiends to barter them away — 
S^one with kind blessings ofiering to allay 
rhe sinking bosoms of the famished brave — 
In vain they ask a charitable grave ! 

if * if if * 

Ye lovely daughters of Columbia, fair! 
How often have ye sooth'd the warrior's care \ 
Your tender bosoms heave an aching sigh — 
A pity bom of heaven weeps. brimming in your eye! 
Stretch'd are your hands your brothers to redeem, 
Whilst round their souls, as light your actions beam. 

And, Woodward, thou in memory shalt live — 
Thy worth demands more praise than I can give. 
Rich in thy bosom is the blest reward, 
More sweet than poet's numbers can afford; 
Yet, while on earth, receive my feeble lay. 
Till heaven shalt open with a flood of day. 
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Now lingers sad the Muse on Raisings shore. 
Where all the dead lie frozen in their gore ! 
The holy rite of burial is depied— 
They mangled rest where they like martyrs died! 

The vultures come and tear away their flesh ! 

***** 

A strangling horror scaths my 'soul afresh! 
My heart is burnt with pain. No longer can I trace 
The sickening theme. Death-paleness shrouds my 

face. 
I reel with anguish drunk. My mind is lost— 
I ^m but the shadow of a moon-lit ghost. 



Ye passing spirits of the murdered dead! 
What floods of anguish o^er thy tombs are shed ! 
Beneath the cypress bower Columbia stands, 
Veiling her eyes with alabaster hands. 
Your hoary sires, your brothers circle round, 
And hapless mothers with deep grave-weeds bound. 
Your sisters stoop like fading lilies low— 
Your orphans shriek the frenzied shriek of wo. 
Dumb stands your widow'd wife like marble grief- 
No silver tear-drop comes to her relief. 
High in the wind dishevelPd flies her hair- 
She smiles— distracted is her reckless air. 
Alas ! she beats her torturM bosom now — 
She faints — she falls— cold as a wreath of snow ! 
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irit of Hart ! behold thy trembling Fair, 
chM, faint, and icy, sinking in despair I 
as Iamb-meekness— beautiful as heaven— 
ill her soul to cankering grief is given, 
breasts of pearl, like foam on chafing sea, 
1 and recede with throes of agony. 
t at night she marks the moon^s pale beam, 
e down her cheeks unconscious fountains stream ! 

*anslated band ! ^tis not for you we mourn— 

ye through death have reachM the heavenly bourn ; 

for ourselves we lengthen out the sigh— 

t it not disturb your ecstasy ! 

>lumbia ! weep, O weep thy tears no more— 

gn to heaven— with humble awe adore. 

I shall thy sons put off their robes of clay, 

clasp their kindred in immortal day ! 

END OP VOL. I. 



